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« TTTELL, Gentlemen, I *m very glad to see you both,” said the genial and sportive Sage, pushing a box of picked 
YY TremeniUdos towards his distinguished guests, "and I shall be delighted to hear your best news. How have 
things been going with you?” 

The host eyed his visitors benignly as he addressed them, and Toby sat up all attention. The visitors looked at 
each other with a smile, and there was a short pause. 

Then the American spoke. 

" Wal,” he said, stretching himself out with comfortable f atisfaction, " I am inclined to think. Sir, that the 
business I have been doing is not burstin’ bad. That there hoss I sent to your Epsom Downs I guess would do credit 
to a Greased Lightning Company, of which the Chairman had not been officially got at.” 

" He would,” said Mr. Punch, heartily. " Iroquois is a fine creature, and his form at the finish on the cele- 
brated First was splendid.” 

Toby wagged his tail approvingly. 

" You air a generous people, and no mistake,” replied Uncle Sam, acknowledging the high compliment with an 
affable bow. 

"And I think we are not less so,” interrupted the Frenchman, with a placid smile. "Did we not greet your 
Foxhall with corahs, unmixed wth the chagrin natural to defeat ? ” 

" You air the politest nation of cusses outside Wall Street on settling day that I have had the pleasure of meeting,” 
returned the transatlantic courtier gracefully, with a sly twinlde in his eye. 

We are,” replied the Frenchman, with confidence. 

" And what is more,” threw in the Sage cheerily, "you have among you. Monsieur, those to whom defeat not only 
brings, to use your own phrase, no chagrin, but to whom it is positively salutary.” 

" Yes, Bitters is real grit ; that ’s sure,”, continued the American, refl-:ctively ; " and the worst-mannered Opossum 
that I ever knew intimately, had had his training mostly on neat Molasses.” 

" There was not much stay in that crittur, I calculate,” rejoined Mr. Punch, relapsing into the purest Bostonian 
accent, with good-humoured urbanity; “yet the best judges will sometimes put their money on strange brutes — eh. 
Monsieur le President ? ” 





iv 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI 


[July 2, 1881. 


There was a general laugh, and Toby barked merrily. 

“ Well,” said the hero of Oahors, accepting the sally with genial dignity, " I admit, to use the language of your turf, 
that I may have dropped heavily with Serutin de Lisie; but I have something in my stable with more stay in him. Oui, 
Monsieur, I tell you I stand to win the jpZiis grand prix of all, with Dictateur. Oome, voyons, will you give me your odds ? " 

He pulled out his tablets as he spoke. 

The American produced his book. 

“ Stay,” said Mr, Punch, intervening, as they were preparing their pencils for business. “ Put those things up, 
and make sure of your money. Whatever odds you give or take, there *11 be a loss somewhere.” 

Paij^aitement,'* responded the coming President. 

*‘You are right, Sir,” echoed Uncle Sam. 

“Why, cert’nly,” rejoined Mr, Punch, with much confidence. I have had some little experience in book- 
making, for I have a settlement every six months ; but, whatever events may have come off in the interval, I invariably 
win largely.” 

The host rose, and took from the pocket of a sporting-coat a package carefully done up in silver pap^r. His 
distinguished guests watched bis movements with respectful interest. 

“You do invariably win?” asked the President of the Chamber, in a tone of thoughtful inquiry. 

He was answ’ered by a Parisian bow. The American nodded his head in cute approbation, 

“Then, Sir,’* he said, “I calculate that that there book of yours is always a certainty ?” 

The Prince of Book-makers smiled, and unfolded his parcel. 

Always,” he said, disclosing something very attractive in green and gold as he spoke ; “ and, if you would like 
to see how I manage it, — ^here you are ! ” 

And so saying, the now radiant Sage produced his 


Volume ! 
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MOOBE MODEENISED. 

" QtrAI2TT AlTD QUEED TORE THE 
GFems she Wore.” 

(Azb — "Mich and rare %cere the gema she 
vore.’*) 

Qtjaint and queer were the gems 
wore, 

A golden “pig” in eadi ear she 
bore ; 

She’d flies and beetles and snaike- 
shap^ bands, 

And the mmmi^ rings on her 
snow-white hands. 

Lady, why dost thou spoil, I pray, 

Thy loveliness in this loathly way ? 

Can modem lovers be bought — or 
soU, 

By snal^ in silver or swine in 
gold?” 

“ Sir Critic I I feel not the least 
alarm ; 

For a •porte-hmlimr or a pendant 
chiann, 

The entomologicaVs quite 'the 
thing/ 

And a reptile is beauteous as 
bracelet or ring.” 

On ^e .passed with a radiant 
smile. 

Adorned in this very ophidian 
style j 

For it *8 one of Fashion’s funniest 
rigs 

To deck our maidens with snakes 
and pigs ! 


' Forecast for February. — 
. The mouth opens cold and raw. 
% Sqdo oysters. 




«FHYSICAI* aEOGBAPHY/’ 

English Angler (on this sUU of the Tmc^ " IIt, Donald I come oveu and help me to land him— a 20-podndeii I’ll swear " 

Highlander (on the other). “It wull taic’ yb a land Time to lan* that Fush too, d’ve ken, 8ib, whatever !— Ya hae heuket the Kingdom o’ Auld Scotland!” 

ill SFARKLEItS. 
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Land Ageni. “ I say, Dennis, what ’s this I read aboct a set or Euwians nearly 
KILLING Lord Scareum’s Agent at the Cross-Roads near herb ? ” 

Waiter. “Ah, shurb, they bate him wid Sticks.” 

Land Agent. “ Did they beat him badly?” 

Walter. “ Xo, bedad, they bate him bight well j ” 


(Bring short dining-out Stories, carefaUg 
selected by our Own Out-and-Oat Diner.) 

As the Premier, one morning 
last we^ was quitting the Stuffed 
Birds Department of the British 
Museum, the guardian directed 
his attention to a peculiar kind 
of Eastern goose, the advent of 
which on any coast was always, 
he said, “ supposed to denote bad 
weather. Fortunately,” added 
the oflSoial, bowing out his dis- 
tinguished visitor, “it is, as the 
Latin Grammar has it. Sir, a rare 
hird, and one, therefore, ihat wc 
have no wish to sec added to the 
European family." — - “ I undei> 
stand,” replied the Premier, 
quietly handing his umbreUa- 
ticket to the attendant. “ As my 
friend Lord Beacoksfield would 
say, it’s a case, then, of * Monte- 
mgi^oqiie SimiUima Dul-etgnof *’ 


COLWELL HATOHNEY 
BIDDLES FOB THE Y’EAB. 

Why does the description of a 
proud but illiterate paterfamilias 
showing his wife, Jane, the ex- 
terior lower regions of a recently 
built house resemble the First 
Month ? 

. Because it ’s “ Jane— -new airey ” 
(•Xmnary !) 

WHYmight the appropriate nick- 
name bestowed upon a cost-pro- 
duoing soUoitor called Henry by 
his Cockney associates resemble 
the Second Month ? 

Because it might be “ Fee-brew 
’Arry I ” (Ihhnuxry J) 
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CHEERY MEMS. 
By m Eahitml Qrowhr, 


De Foe stood 
in the pillory. 

Tuesday. — Chatteeton 
coniinittra suicide. 

We&msday. — Milton 
sold Pamdiee Lost for £5. 
Was Milton rather more 
sdd than the book ? 

Thursday . — Otway died 
of starvation. 

Fielding was 
thrown into a sponging- 
house. 

Addison sold 
up Steele's house and for- 
niture. 

SFARELEES. 

(Btii/iO short dining-mt Stm'uSt 
earefally selected by ottr Oicn 
Ovit-and-Oui Diner.) 

Lord Stbathnaibn’s 
habit of sending round a 
Five-Act Tragedy, which he 
wrote when a mere boy, 
regularly to every stage- 
door in London, as soon as 
he supposes that most of 
the regular dramatic au- 
thors are at the sea-side, 
is well known to his inti- 
mates. The piece, however, 
has neveryet been accepted ; 
but on a report reaching 
Homburg the other evening 
that it was at last going 
to be done at a matinie, 
at King’s Cross, a literary 


<<STBnTT’S SPOBTS AMD PASTIMES.’ 
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January. 




February. 


Peer, who had himself a 
play or two of his own 
on hand, commented with 
some satire on the fact, 
that the work had again 
been ‘*dug out*’ of its 
resting-place. "Ah I” said 
Lord Chelmspoed, who 
happened at that moment 
to look in for a glass of 
water, “ if that’s ^e case, 
and it is going to be ne- 
hearsed at last, I hope there 
will be room enough for 
the Author himself in the 
vehicle 1 ** 


CHEERY MEMS. 
By m Edbitoial Growler, 


Cattle disease 

broke out. 

American beef 
was first imported. 

Wednesday. — John 
Jones was fin^ for selling 
bad meat. 

Thursday. — Co-operative 
food stores were started. 

Miday. — John Jones 
was imprisoned for selling 
bad meat. 

Saturday, — The Great 
Eastern was hired to deliver 
meat in England at eight- 
pence the pound. 

Riddle fob Ocean 
Bovebs.~Q. Which is the 
properest place to oast your 
sheet-anchor in ? A, The 
Bed of the Sea. 



beautiful fob EVEB”— ALAS! 

"Oh, Mamma, huh up and change tour Gown bbpop.b anybody comes 1" “"Wnr, what’s the matter?" 

"Well, you’re only Enamelled for a Square Body, you know, and yodr Maid has pot you on a Low-Necked Dress ! 
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THE ECONOMIOAL ENTEE- 
TAINEE. 

JFor Hie Use qf Small SouseMdera.) 

Sow to give a TM Sa?isant . — • 
Ask a Inmdred and fifty people to 
occupy rooms holding about six- 
teen with comfort. Pack your 
guests tight in all your reception- 
rooms, including the staircase, and 
put the band on the window-ledge 
outside. You need not supply any 
refreshment, as there will not be 
elbow-room for eating. 

So7v to enjoy a pUasayit After^ 
fliooa.— Giye an alfresco party in 
your kitchen-garden. Fix a lawn- 
tennis net in the cabbage-beds, 
and lay ont a small banq[uet, con- 
sisiang of sponge-cakes and a few 
gidlons of what you may call 
“claret cup,” under the goose- 
berry budies. Should your guests 
be sufficiently nnmeroua to en- 
danger the safety of the vegetables, 
shift them to the front area. 

Sow to Oi'ganise a little Music. 
—Issue cards for an ** At Home,” 
and get any amateurs of your ac- 
quaintance to sing your guests as 
many songs as they wLU listen to. 
"When they grow tired of this 
amusement, let your eldest boy 
(aged fifteen) give them, vocally, 
“ Nancy Lee,*' and your youngest 
daughter (Just turned twelve) as 
many variations as she can re- 
member of “Some, Siueet Some!** 
upon the pianoforte. 

Sole to Bfd&rtain yonr^Bnends 
at Ask the ndher of your 

acquaintanoes to honour you with 
their company at a banquet given 
“ to celebrate jour birthday.” If 
you take proper care that the 
entertainment is not too costly, the 
presents you will receive from 



your guests ought to repay the 
outlay half-a-dozen times over. 

Sme to combine Sclf-mjyporilng 
Sospitality and JBenerolence.—Qioii 
up Amateur Theatricals in your 
back drawing-room— for a charity. 
Pay the exjjenses out of the pro- 
cess, charging for the tickets, and 
you may lay a largo audience 
under heavy obligations, witliout 
being at any cost for supper, band, 
or any of the other expenses of 
a ball or siMo. 


OXrLTXritE. 1881. 

31tsfrew. “Asvod’vb neyee bees is Seevxce, I*ji afrud I can’t enoaok you 

WITHOUT A * CDABACTEE.’ ” , „ « 

YounQ Person. “ I have thb.ee ti0H0OL*B0ABi> Crbtiticates, Ma Ail— 

Mistress. “Oh, well—I suppose fob Honesty, Cleanliness 

Young Person. “No, Ma'am— fob * Litebatoob,* Jooob’phy, an Free and 
Pbawbin’ I " 


MOOEE MODEENISED. 

“As THE Sun on the Back 

OF THE EAIN-CL0U1> MAV GLOW.” 

(Am a learn o’er the face of the 
vsaters may glou.’') 

As the sun on the back of the 
rain-olond may glow, 

AMiilst the world is all darkness 
and dampness lielow j 

So the country may bask in warm 
Phoebus' smile. 

Though the town is the thrall of 
the Fog-fiend the while. 

One fatal iufiicUon, one nuisance 
that throws 

Its shade o’er our eyes, and its 
curse on onr nose ; 

To which Science naught of abate- 
ment can bring. 

The pall of our Winter, the shroud 
of our Spring. 

Oh I this thought in the midst of 
June sunshine will stray, 

“Will the demon long leave us 
e’en Summer’s bright ray ? ” 

The beams of the Sim-godplay o’er 
him in vain, 

Shall the year be all given to Fog’s 
rutlilcas reign? 



*jWHo Lives to Please, siust Please to Live."— Young Ernest Raphael Sopely paints a Pohtbaxt op Laly Midas, and kibes thebeby to Fame and Affluence. 
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CHEERY MEMS. 

By the I)ka'pj)QinUd 
Tragedian. 

ACTORS. 

Monday. — Shakspeare 
was a failure as the Ghoht 
in HatnleL 

Tuesday. — G-arrick 
wrote liis own press notices. 

Wednesday . Lane 
was burnt down. 

Thursday.— (^oYeeii Gar- 
den was burnt down. 

Friday .— Garden 
was burnt down again. 

SatiLvday. — The Ghost 
didn’t walk. 


COLIVELL HATOHNEY 
RIDDLES FOR THE 
T’EAR. 

Why does the French 
petit nom'' bestowed by 
an indifferent linguist on 
his wife re.semble an 
animal peculiar to the Third 
Month ? 

Because it’s a “il/Ia chtre ” 
{March hare !) 

W^HY does the Fourth 
Month resemble a profes- 
sional pugilist suffering 
from a severe attack of 
malignant measles ? 

Because it ’s a P. R.’ ’ ill 1 
{April J) 


c STRUTT’S SPORTS AISTO PASTIMES.” 
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SPARKLERS. 

{Seing ^ort dining-out Stones, 
etirefuUy selected by our Ovm 
Oat-and-Out Liner.) 

“What I the European 
Concert play a piece to- 
gether ! ” said the Sultan, 
who is very fond of an 
English joke, and never 
moves about without a 
handsomdy bound edition 
of Ollendorff in his 
pocket, “Why, they don’t 
even yet know the value of 
their own Notes!* When 
the Sheik-ul-Islam had 
this explained to him later 
by a couple of dragomen, he 
was obliged to postpone his 
evening prayers. 


CHEERY MEMS. 

By a Rejected Addresser. 

LOVERS. 

Monday . — Breach of Pro- 
mise first instituted. 

Tuesday. — The Divorce 
Court was opened. 

Wednesday. —'Mx. Brown 
poisoned his wife. 

Thursday . — Mrs. Brown 
poisoned her husband. 

i'Virfay.— Judicial separa- 
tions were granted in Police 
Courts. 

Saturday, -Wife-beating 
was noticed to be on the 


Painless Dentistry.— 
Filing the teeth of a saw. 


A Doubly Good Game, 
-Tenuis. Twice Fives. 



TABLEAU VIVANT. 

BrffZfiffroow (to Aia ZWite dister-i7i-Iau> a« fAfi Breafe/as^- “Well, Julie, you’ve got a kew Brother how " 

Mis V * enfant UrriXU ’'). “Yes; and Ma* said the other Day to Pa', she didn’t think he was much account, on’y it looked like Lotties last chance !” 

^ - [ffrea# daitcr of Knives, Forks, and Spoons. 
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MEN AND MOTTOES. 


L&rd Sk&rhrooJi {spilt oj/f broJten hicycle}— 
“AH the wheels of being Lowe'* 

Tennyson. 

GravmUe {UoUng at Jus minority in, the 
Lords ) — 

“ Eegard the weaJmess of thy Peers** 
Tennyson. 
“Follow his strides.” 

“Would he were fatter.” 

“ My native English must I now forego.” 

Shaeespeabe. 

Sir Wilfrid Lawson {holding Permissive 
Bill)-- 

“ Thy sole delight is sitting still 
With that o©ld dagger of thy MU'* 
Tennyson. 

“And such wet circumstance of waterish 
words.” SWINBDENE. 

Lord Sovghton — 

“The Lord of lute and lay,”— P eabd, 
Gladstone (with Midget')— 

“The complete sum and secret of my 
Will** SWINBUBNE. 

“ Idle old man, 

That stiH would manage the authorities 
That he had given away.” 

Shakespeare. 

“ Oh, well for him whose Will is strong.” 

Tennyson. 

WagTter — 

“You shall not hob us out of our 
Mehdy :* Shakespeare. 

Mr. Smith, M.P . — 

“ The ^ith a mighty man is he.” 

Longfellow. 

Mr. Ibrster— 

“And try your hap against the Irish- 
men.” Shakespea.be. 

Tennyson — 

“ The shadow dUah&d from head to foot.” 

Tennyson. 

“The IdyU alnger of an empty day.” 

W. Moebis. 



NINCOHDOOPIAMA. 

(A Tort.) 

The Squire . “I believe it*s a Botticelli.** 

Prigeby . “ Oh, noI Paedok me! It is NOV a Botticelli. Before a 
Botticelli I am mote ! '* {The Squire vAslm 


sUvJOs. 


Mr. Parnell— 

“ Jlodk it—to some useful end.” — 
Tennyson. 

Sir John JBennett — 

“ Nor deal in Watchr^oftdA overmuch.” 

Tennyson. 

Aldermcm McArthur — 

“ Alas ! you’ve been dining with Peers.” 

Pbaed, 

Lemj {of the B. T .) — 

“And then thou lovest me, for my 
name is ‘Will. * ” Shakespeare. 

“ And kiss the B in Benjamin.” 

Thomas Hood. 

Mr. Bradlaugh— 

“ Let me in and bo seated'* — Luttuell. 
Lahouchere — 

“ But out on the World! from the flowers 
It shuts out the sunshine of Truth** 
Pbaed. 

F. Archer — 

“ The sportive Autumn claimed by right 
An Archer.** Thos. Campbell. 

F. Greenwood — 

“And how vastly genteeler, my dear 
reader, this is 

Than vulgar Pall-Mall.” Tom Moore. 
Charles Warner — 

“ Brink, pretty creature, BrlnhP 
Wordsworth. 

Arthur Sullivan — 

“Our Arthur kept his best until the 
last.” Tennyson. 

Mr. Cooper Foster {of Qm/s ) — 

“ I am too old to fawn upon a Nurse.'* 
Shakespeare. 

Sims Reeves — 

“ He who uttered nothing lass** 
Tennyson, 

L&t'd Redesdale — 

“ Oh I my offence is ranh.'* 

Shakespeare. 
Sir WiUiam Mareofwrt — 

“ A wit’s a feather and a chief ’s a rod** 

Pope. 
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CHEERY MEMS. 

By an Habitual Grov)l&\ •mho 
thinJcs the country' a going 
to the Boose, 


Monday. — The English 
Army was defeated at Fon- 
tenoy. 

Tuesday. — The English 
Army surrendered at Sara- 
toga. 

1 Vednesday . — ^The English 
Army got licked at Bergen- 
op-2oom. 

Thursday . — ^The English 
Army got “what for’* at 
Prestonpans. 

Friday. — The English 
Army eyacnated Dunkerque 
in a hurry. 

Saturday. — ^The English 
Army ran away from the 
Zulus. 


Genealogical Rivals. 
—An equal claim to an- 
tiquity of descent is ad- 
vanced for both Mr. Bass 
and Mr. Allsopp, the re- 
nowned brewers. It is 
certain that those two great 
Beer Kings, one alike with 
the other, can trace their 
pedigree up to Constan- 
tine Paleal(e)ogus. 
Their voices carry corre- 
sponding weight in the 
Council of Burton -on - 
Trent. 



COLWELL HATCHNEY 
RIDDLES FOR THE 
Y*EAR. 

Why is the sensible 
answer of a pretty girl to 
the conundrum - construc- 
tor’s request for permis- 
sion to take a kiss like the 
Fifth Month ? 

Because it ’s “ May I ” 

Why does a Parisian light 
comedy actor resemble the 
first day of the Sixth 
Month ? 

Because he’s a 
premier r* 

CHEERY MEMS. 

By the Veteran Bailey. 

THE CBIMINAL CLASSES. 

Monday.— HAW- 
KINS was born. 

Tuesday. — Rush was 
hung. 

Wedrussday. — Palmer 
was hung. 

Thursday. — Thurtell 
was hung. 

Friday. — GreenAORE 
was hung. 

Saturday.— Bram- 
WELL was born. 

Latin for Little Boys. 
— Magnum Bo^mm, a Plum ; 
a great thing, and a good 
thing. Magnum Malutn, a 
big, but no bad thing ; a 
Monster Pippin, a great and 
good Apple, Beiur digniori. 


<< GLASSES BOUND!” 

Awcfcjit ’Xonflf-S7iore Afarteer (ioAo Tm picked vp at a Marine Store" an old Telescope wi&t an inscription, Presented to Thoa. Smi&, for preserving life atSea," £e.). "Ah, it*s 

ALL WJSRY WELL FOR HtHDEPENDENT GbNTS LIKE YOU TO COME DOWN ’EEB IN SUMMEE-TiMB A-PLEABUETN', BUT YOU THINK WHAT IT IS IS THE WlHTEE WHEN YOU GBNTS K TUOKBD 

OP IN Bed all snug an* comfer’able, while we Sailors has to go out in the 'owling Winds an* bagin* Storms to eesky poor Fellows from EBouNDiir. why, this 

WERRY Spy-Glass — " (Shows inseriptlon.) “ But there " (Modestly saying w more about it.) 

‘Arry and Fred (reading). “ Lor', did yer, though I” (Result, Tm Ha^-erowns.) 
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SPAEKLERS. 

(^Being ^ort dining-out Stories, ear^illy 
sel>cted by our Chon Oat -and- Out 
Diner.) 

The pecaliaz fancy the Duke of 
Cambbidge has for tuming* up 
unexpectedly in odd places — a 
fancy which he is never so fond 
of indulging as during the height 
of the dull season— led him, the 
other morning, quite by chance, 
into a capitid bit of repartee. 
Having determined suddenly to 
see the sun rise from the top of 
the Duke of York’s Column, he 
found himself inside the cage that 
crowns the monument, whiling 
away the few hours that precede 
the dawn naturally enough over a 
little political and social gossip 
with the custodian on duty. The 
conversation happening to turn on 
the Prince’s recent acceptance of 
the presidency of the pchting 
interest, the oiEcial, looking hard 
at his august visitor, said, re- 
spectfully, “Your Eoyd Highness 
professes to like a canter in the 
Row at this time of year. 1 
should have thought you would 
have found a more agreeable Sj/rle 
opposite Spithead.” The Duke 
smiled, looked thoughtfully for a 
few moments, and then pointing 
to the milk-stall beneath, quietly 
replied, ‘‘You don’t understand, 
my good man. 'What pleases me 
best is to lounge here comfortably 
in sight of Com.” When this mot 
got down to the Solent ^ the Com- 
modore, vrho chanced to be on the 
spot, and is never slow in recog- 
nising a really good thing when 
he hears it, had every flag in the 
place run up half-mast high for a 
couple of days. 



THE LAST BESOXmOE. 

Slmi-slglted Customer. “Him!— Thex you dox’t thixk you've any stboxoee thin 
THESE? They 'BE H.UIDLY " 

. tried every pair in ffie shop. Lodli at the pile on the counter. 

Short-tempered OpticiaiL “ Pom my Wobd, Sm, then [ don’t wee what there is for 
YOU BUT A Doo.vN’siTRiNO-(mj<7i,f««r?Zi^)— Doo AND String, Sir I” 

BO’SEN JAMES AND THE GREAT SEA-SARPINT. 
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MOORE MODERNISED. 

“The Plate that Once 
THROUGH Fashion’s Halls." 

(Air “ The Harp that once through 
Tara’s Halls.”) 

The plate that once through 
Fashion’s halls 
^Esthetic rapture shed. 

Now hangs upon the kitchen walls 
Its ancient glory fled. 

So pas.s the fads of former days. 

So Fashion’s whim is o'er. 

Old China that was once the craze 
Now “ fetches " fools no more. 

No more State-chiefs and ladies 
bright 

The Crockery-mania takes ; 
Besty Blue -China breaks, — no 
fright 

The talc of min wakes. 

Thus Fashion plays queer tricks 
with taste, 

Not long Art-hobbies live : 

For what their thousands Sumphs 
would waste 

Not twopence now they ’d give. 
(N. B. ^'Ihe imt — Uste Carlyle — 
is also seei% and this 2 >oem is 
Xh’ojtJictie.) 


Thought for the First op 
April. — The return of the Anni- 
versary of All Fools may serve to 
awaken the reflection that the 
worst of all our fellow-creatures’ 
follies are those which put our- 
selves to inconvenience n,Tifl ex- 
pense. 


Classic Jotting for July.— 
Dog Days, why so called ? Ch)\ 
why? 


Three bold Sailormen all went a-sailin’ 

Out into the Northern Sea, 

And they steered Nor -West by three-quarters 
West Till they came to 

Norwegee. 

^ s They was three 

bold men as 
*1% ever you ’d see, 

By ^ese was 
jJsSSL their Christian 


Then quick down the rattlins the long-legged ’un 
slid, — 

Which pale as a shrimp was he, — 

While Dick he rolled forrard into the Cuddy, 
Where Bo’sen James happened to be, 

For James he was what you ’d call the ship’s Cook, 
And he was a-makin’ the tea. 


"Whioh his head ’s as big as the Jolly-boat, t 
And his mouth’s as wide as the Thames, 

And his mane 's as long as the best bow'-er cable, 
And his eyes like blazin’ flames — 

And he ’s oomia’ aboard right through the lec- 
scupper ! ’’ 

“ Bday there I " says Bo’sen James. 




names : 

There was long- 
leggedBiLLand 
Curly Dick, 
And the third 
was Bo’sen 
James 

And they went to 
catch the Great 
Sea-Sarpint, 

Which they wi^ed 
for to stop his 
gomea 




mma 


Long-legged Bill was in the main-top a- 
watchin’ 

For SeorSaipints, stam and grim, 

When through the lee-scupper bold Curly Dick 
peeped, 

And he says, says he, " That’s him 1 ” 

ONE OF BEN TRO'YATO’S. 

Everyone who is anyone in the theatrical 
world knows Mr. Dion Boucioault by sight j 
^v^ losks, jet moustache, and a beaming eye 
Lesbia, or, to be strictly accurate, he has the 
advantage of Lesd)ia in possessing two beaming | 


Then says Curly Dick, says he, “Bless my 
peepers I " 

Otooh his words was not quite those,) 

“ 5^®'® Great Sea-Sarpint a-comin’ aboard, 
With a wart upon his nose 1 

eyes. Judge, then, the surprise of an acquaint- 
ance of his coming across him suddenly, on the 
stage of the Adelphi, with grey hair and white 
moustache. 

“ Heavens ! that can’t be DiON 1 ’* exclaimed 
the visitor. 

“Yes," returned the eminent Dramatist and 
Actor, “ it’s a lot of Dye on.” 


How^ever, hold^o’sen ^ 

shook with funk ; " ib 

AndLon^legg^BM 

A-pllM^«We’ll all 

As Bo’seu J^ES he 
looked out. 

Then down through \i^ 
the scupper his “ 

head it went, 

And there oame a 
tremenjous shout, 

« S^ Sarpint be blowed, ye darned landlubbers 1 
Who’s left this here mop bangin’ out ? ’’ 

In fact, he was just going on the stage in a 
new character, and was “ made up,” 

« ‘ Made up ! * Like what ? ” Why— like this 
sbory. 

Thing not generally imagined. — That 
Rowland’s Macassar Oil is the best dressing for 
salad. 








A VISION OF UTOPIA, 



PUNCH’S ALMANACK FOR 1881. 


CHEERY MEMS. 

By a Communist. 

ROYALTIES. 

Charles the 
First of England was exe- 
cuted. 

2’uesday. — Louis the 
Sixteenth of France was 
executed. 

Wednesday. — The Em- 
peror Paul ' of Russia was 
murdered. 

Thursday. — Edward the 
Second of England was 
murdered, 

Friday. — Henry the 
Third of France was mur- 
dered. 

Saturday. — Henry the 
Fourth of France was mur- 
dered. 

OOL^VELL HATOHNEY 
RIDDLES FOR THE 
Y'EAR. 

Why do the svjipressio 
•mi and the suygestio falsi 
of a money-lending gentle- 
man of the Hebrew per- 
suasion resemble the 
Seventh Month ? 

Because they’re a Jew He ! 
{July .') 

WHYdoes the loud breath- 
ing of a half-starved cur 
munching a bare bone re- 
semble the Eighth Month ? 

Because' it's a gnaw gust 
(Auf/iistJ) 


“STRUTT’S SPORTS ASST> PASTUffES.” 













rJ^ '^3 ' 


August. 


CHEERY MEMS. 

By a WagnosiU 
clergymen. 

Monday.— Thfy Rev. Dr. 
Dodd was hung. 

Tuesday.— Rev. Lau- 
rence Sterne died in a 
garret. 

Wednesday. — The Rev. 
Nicholas Ridley was 
burnt at Oxford. 

27ti«*sda2/.— -Huss burnt 
—but not 'iZj, thank Good- 
ness. 

Friday.— Rev. Thob. 
Cranmer was burnt at 
Oxford. 

Satm'day. — A Meeting 
was held of the Disestab- 
lishment of the Church 
Society. 

ASTRONOMY FOR 
BEGINNERS. 
High-diddle-diddle, the 
Sun in the middle 

Of the Planets, the Earth, 
and the Moon ; 

The Rttle Boy laughed to 
hear such truth. 

As ’twas told by a great 
Buffoon. 

A Truth fob Thinkers. 
—•Homoeopathy won’t cure 
herrings. 

A Pessimist Proverb, 
— “ 'Tis a good wind that 
blows nobody ill.” 
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MR. PXTNOH’S GUIDE-BOOKS IN A NUT- 
SHELL. 

(For tli£ VM cf those who ru'A too fast to read.) 
iTo. 1. — ^ExHArsTiTB Guide-Book to Fsancb. 

Asnih'es. — Resting-plaoe of the Insane on Seine. 
Boating in all its hranches. Correct costume of 
native ‘‘Yott’s mans ” — hunting-cap, flannel 
shirt, jack-boots, spurs, and 
a French horn. 

Boulogne. — Pronounced 
Bo-long,” because the im- 
pecunious English residents 
of the past used to draw 
the “ long bow” here when 
iwllci-ngr of their lost posses- 
sions. Motto of the Visitors 
addressed to the Munici- 
pality, and founded on the 
well-known characteristic 
of the quay — “ What’s Porte 
to you is death to us.” 

Chartreuse. — A. noted 
spot for reuses of all sorts. 

Good place to go to after 
diuing -well in Paris, to get 
a cup of black coffee, a cigar, 
and a liqueur. Travellers 
acting upon this advice, 
should appropriately order 
the green variety of the 


maids, who admit, in their quaint broken English, 
that they like to be near Le Mans.” 

Macoti . — Supposed to be of Scotch extraction. 
A very melancholy spot. The people are univer- 
sally known by their wines. 

Nioe.—’Not to be confounded with the neigh- 
bouring Monaco—* which is naughty. This is 
Nice. 

Excellent place for buymg every sort 


BiejpFe . — On account of 
the excellent bathing, usu- 
ally called by the English, 

“ Dip.” As the natives make 
a number of articles out 
of ivory, our countrymen 
allude to the place as *Hr^ 
done.*' 

JSu.~-A. town delightfully 
situated two andahalf miles 
from Treporfe. Cardinal 
Riohelibu is reported on(^ 
to have observed to his 
Sovereign d ^rqpos of the 
charming site — "Just the 
place for Euandme.” Louis 
THE Thieteenth smUed at 
the wit of his Minister, but 
never forgave the sarcasm. 

JSjia;.— When visiting this 
mediflsval town (which is 61 
miles from To^ouse), the 
traveller should not forget 
to take with him his "pink” 
and “ tops.” Aocordmg to 
the cither Guide-Books, it is 
said that the place can he 
approached by perplexed 
voyagers by " pedestrian 
routes through the moun- 
tains.” This is perfectly 
true. One of Ihe mo^ 
popular sports in the South 
of France is Fo(i)x-Hunt- 
ing.” 

Granville. — Nob to he 
confounded with the har- 
bour of Ramsgate or the 
Peer of the Cinque Ports. 

The "Granville Express” 
associated with this town 
is a steamboat, and not a 
despatch-box. Although 
ini^ately connected with 
foieig^i affairs, it starts 
from Jersey, and not from 
Doling Steeet. 

JSdm. — Thirty-six miles ‘ : ^ 

from Amiens. Savoury pies may occasionally be 
obtained at the “ H6tel de ViHe et Ham.” In 
1846, Napoleon the Thieu ^aped' from" the 
walls of Ham, and (not unnaturally) never arrived 
at Sandwich. 

Issoire . — In Auvergne. A very small town, 
much snubbed by its larger neighbours. Is so(i)re 
in consequence. 

Jjj JUans. — ^A city ten miles from Rennes. The 
environs ore much frequented by French old 



Boveti.—k city between Havre and the capital. 
In the neighbourhood the Abbey Church of Oaii- 
teleu is much out of repair— unquestionably on 
the road to Rouen. 

Seventy miles from Pari,s. It is said 
Thomas a Bucket took refuge here. TJie 
Archbishop had a great respect for the intelli- 
gence of the inhabitants. He is supposed to have 
considered them the most sensible people in 
France. 

triage. — A hy dropathio 
establishment l.^CO feet 
above the level of the sea. 
It is scarcely necessary to 
repeat, for the thousandth 
time, the derivation of the 
name. All the world knows 
that youth is allowed by the 
inhabitants ample time for 
a bath, but that veterans are 
treated with harsh irritar- 
bility. Hence the un- 
enviable title, 'Uny age I 
Yiehy . — ^Thelast town on 
the present list. A rather 
used-up bathing-placc. For 
this reason it is sometimes 
called, by disgusted Cock- 
neys, " Vichy vashy.” 


TTMTOBTirarATE ! 

Laitio Afc^crew; (to Smithy vika is on a short visit to Hie NorUi ). " An’ what aeb vr darn’ to-worrow Nicht, 
Muster Sheth ? ” 

Smith . “To-morrow? Oh, nothinq parxicjular. I’ve no Engagement.” 

Bailie . “An’ the next Nicht?" - • 

Smith . “ Ah I on Friday I ^e promised to Dine wrrii the Browns ” 

Bailie . “Man, that’s a petty ! Aw was gadn if aubk ye to tax’ tor Denner wi’ us o’ Friday 1 1 ” 

of manufactured article. The Maid of Orleans 
h^ ever been famoi^ for goodness. 

Pai'is . — ^Branch establishment (in France) of 
Leicester Square. From the earliest days to the 
present time Venus and her well-dressed sex have 
bowed to the Judgment of Paris. The Bois de 
Boulogne is not properly in the city, hut is close 
to the fortifications, aa close as the ivy to the oak. 

And yet, in spite of this assertion, the spot can be 
scarcely termed a Paris site. 


SPARKLERS. 

(Bciag short tWuntf-oitt SlomeSy 
cor^idly selected hy our Qioe. 
Oat-an,drOut J),ner.) 

J HE Duke of Richmond 
AND GoEDON'Sweakness for 
calling public attention to 
his connection with the 
Four-iu-Hand Club, by send- 
ing his own coach every 
morning round the now 
deserted Park, crowded with 
any celebrities he can get 
together on the roof, is well 
known. The other day, just 
as the team were being 
token, at a ^arp canter, 
across the ornamental 
shrubberies that divide 
Albert Gate from the Row, 
one of the leaders, who was 
a little fre.sh, got his off 
foreleg over the iron bar 
reserved for the passage of 
water-carts, and, by his 
struggles to extricate i1^ for 
a few moments threatened 
the safety of the vehicle and 
its occupants. There being 
among the latter several 
Colonial Biceps, a distin- 
guished vendor of patent 
medicines, the Lord Chan- 
cellor, the two Aquarium 
Giants, the Turkish Ambas- 
sador, and Mr. Mathew 
Aenold, the repartee, when 
it was suggested that some 
one “ ought to get down,” 
was fast and furious. The 
merriment somewhat sub- 
siding, Mr. Aenold, who 
hadhifcherto kept his counte- 
nance, turned to Lord Sel- 
BOENE, and, in his quietest 
manner, said, “I think, my 
Lord, this is your business. 
You already know what it 
I is to be called to the Barf’ 

■' " Yes,” was the prompt and 

witty reply, " but for all that I am not a leader 
Tighter’' When, by the common consent of the 
parfcy, they drew up a little latex opposite the 
Knightsbridge Barracks, and repeated this mat to 
the Duke, who, as was his wont, was riding alone 
inside, with the shutters up, he got out and 
walked home. 


Sating bt a Spendthbift.— '' Save not, lose 
not I ” 
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CHEERY MEMS. 

By mEx’M,P. 

mmiday.—'Mi, Parjtell 
was elected. 

aizesday.— The Sandwich 
Commission was opened. 

Wedimday.-^'Mx. O’Don- 
nell was elected. 

Thursday . — The Oxford 
Commission was opened. 

Widay. — Mr. Biggae 
was elected. 

SaJturday.-^ThA Maccles- 
£dd Commission was 


COLWELL HATCHNEY 
RIDDLES FOR THE 
Y’EAR. 

Why do the words imme- 
diatdy following “ nothing 
left” in a carefully accurate 
description of the remain- 
der of a bnmt-OTit wood 
fire resemble the technical 
names bestowed upon bar- 
rels of table ale brewed 
during the Ninth Month ? 

Because th^are “except 
ember ” {X Sejitemler !) 

Why would the conver- 
sion of a light Rhine wine 
into a popular malt beve- 
rage containing alcohol re- 
semble an alteration in the 
title of the Tenth Month ? 

Because it would be 
“ Hock to beer 1 ” 

^ ) 


'STRTTTrS SPORTS AND PASTIMES,” 



CHEERY MEMS. 

By the Leviathan Be 
PhauUer, 

KACING MEN. 

Monday . — Capt. Welsh 
was bom. 

Tuesday. ---The St. Leger 
Favouritse was nobbled. 

WedMsday. — Bunriing 
Rein won the Derby. 

Thursday. — Bhown was 
warned off Newmarket 
Heath. 

Friday, — JoNBS was 
warned off Newmarket 
Heath. 

Saturday. — Robinson 
was warned off Newmarket 
Heath, 


WISEACRE’S WEATHER 
WISDOM. 

On Michaelmas Eve if the 
Goose should crow, 

In December expect 
neither frost nor snow; 

But at Michaelmas Tide, 
an the donkey hray, 

It may freeze and snow 
both upon Christmas 
Day. 


September* 


October. 


MEDi.ffi5VAL Medium. — 
On sale at aU Alchemists — 
Mlxir Vitai, 

A Financial Guy 
Fawkes. — A Man of 
Straw. 



THE PHOTOPHONE. 

AfoTMiMir FirfcM- (TOZtt de te FaZaise, Boidoflfne). “Oh, chabmaote MebssI At last 1 1 Miss Angelim (Tke lAes. Foa•fis^o^le). “HusH.JtfoKSiETO Vicpoal — hot so LOtro I 

w- ....I..— o.. . ..n • i..« I nwr I v.KVT A-KmvTTHT. II*’ I 'R.c.'M'e'vr'Rm^ THAT * ' 


*AVE adjusted zb VlNDEB OP YOUK CHAMBABE 1 Oh I MON ANGELINA ! ! ” 


I HEMBMBSa THAT ANNA MaBIA SLEEPS IN THE NEXT HOOM I !" 







Bntw Jf&m t7ie Magnificent, Stranger. ** A iittlb Sobprtse tor yott, Mas. J. I te mb israoDUCB Mr. Wiooins, 

COME AUD TRY POT-LCCK WITH Ua *, AKD I HOPE YOU WOS’T StaEVE HIM, HAY, MV LOVE?’* 

Mrs. Jones {curtseying). ** There’s yo fkah of tiI 4T, me. ’Wiogiub. I cot my htobayos teleoram ly time ! 


[ HAVE PEESCrADED TO TVKE lUH f'UANfT, AND 


DIPBOVED RELATIONS. 

(JSTim-Politieal) 

In Pate.vfamilia}fi' Opiiilon.-^^ 
'Materfamllias less fond of holi- 
days, parties, and curtain lectures ; 
sons more enamoured of economy, 
and daughters less deyoted to 


In IlateifamUiai Hew. — A 
Paterfamilias less liberal of grum- 
bles, and leas oonsecvative of 
cheques ; sons prompter at “ get- 
tbag on,*’ and daughters rea^r 
at “going off;” rich, uncles and 
opulent aunts who do not “ malce 
fools of themselves ’—by many- 
iug. 

Accm^ing io ^^Tlie JBoys '^ — ^A 
‘•Guv’nor’* more squeezable, a 
“Mater” less fussy, sisters less 
exacting, and (^} cousins more 
kissable. 

According to “J7/e Girls .-' — ^A 
Papa more like Danae’s lover ; a 
Mamma less resembling Argus ; 
brothers less chary of litile services 
and introductions to “eligible” 
male friends ; younger sisters less 
sharp and saucy ; (he) cousins with 
nattier moustaches, and grater | 
aptitude for harmless flirtation ; 
uncles less oblivious of birthdays, 
and maiden-aunts less given to 
lay-sermons. 

In a Bachelor Uncle's Opinioji . — 
Nephews andnieces with bumps ” 
of reverence much more strongly 
devdoped, and “organs” of de- 
structiveness far less so. 

In a ^inster Aunfs Opimon . — 
Married sisters more tolerant of 
the disinterested advice invidi- 
ously called “interference ; ” 
married hiothers less blindly trust- 
ful of tiie domestic economy of 



their wives; nephews that never 
play tricks, and nieces never im- 
patient of homilies. 

In a Mi)tlier-in4aro's Idea . — 
A son-in-law whose roof is alwa;^ 
over her head and whose wife is 
entirely under her thumb. 


MOOEE MODERNISED. 


« When He who ^’ow Roues 
Thee.” 


(Air;— “ JHten he who adores thee.") 

When he who now bores thee has 
left but the fame 
Of bis one little weakness 
behind. 

Oh! say wait thou smile when 
they mock at his name, — 
SYioit, to boredom so sw^eetly 
resigned ? 

Nay, ■weep, and ho-w^ever my face 
may condemn 

Thy tears shall efface their 
decree ; 

For though I have often been shut 
up by them 

I have always found patience in 
thee. 


DE laiNIMIS.” 

Oid CeniHermn {uiusicaT). ** Have you asy Playii-Tree Wood*?” 

Tim3)ev MerchaiU (whose hopes are mised %ii anticipation of o good oj'der these hard iiuies). 
“Tes, Sir— pray walk ix, .Sir— as pihh a Stock as axy in Tows, Sir. Would you 

PREFER IT IK THE PLANK OR IX THE— AH— LoO?” 

Old Gentleimn. ** Oh, thanky’, I'm not eabticulae. I Want a Bit por a Fiddle- 

BRIDOEli” 


To hu-ttonhole thee was my con- 
stant delight, 

Eveiy cook-and-bull .story was 
thine. 

Each mare's nest I found I ex}x>sed 
to thy sight. 

To my twaddle thine ear 
thou’d’st incline. 

Oh I blest be thy kindness which 
hearing would give 

To my fnlaomest fiddlededee. 

The great race of Buttonhole-Bores 
could not live. 

Were it not for POl-Grarlica like 
thee! 
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OHEBRY MEmS. 

By one of the Wooden 
Heads of Old England. 


Monday. — H.M.S. 
derhead went aOTOimd. 

Tuesday. — H.M.S. Stupid 
and H.M.S. Now Then came 
into collision. 

IVedimday.—ILM.^. 
competent was wrecked. 

Thursday. — H.AI.S. JBlun- 
derei* surrendered to the 
Americans. 

H.M.S. Daudh 
taken by Vax Tromp. 

Saturday. — H.M.S. Pot 
Valiant surrendered to De 
BUYTER. 


COLWELL HATCHNET 
^BIDDLES FOB THE 
Y’EAB, 

Why might the last Two 
Months cause perfectly 
groundless apprdiension in 
the mind of an absurdly 
superstitious hypochon- 
driac ? 

Because their initials 
supply two-thirds of “ end,’* 
and &eir finals commence 
“ bei>ea7ement ! ** {X-ovem~ 
her and Hecemla'l) 

[*#* Colwell Hatchney 
Correspondent having been 
kicked into the middle of 
next week, now writes to 
say, that he is a century in 
advance of his time, and 
wishes to remain there. 


“STRTTTT’S SPORTS AND PASTIMES.” 


CHEERY MEMS. 

By a Bepidy PortsoJsen. 

TEETOTALLERS. 

ITonday.—'RGps were in- 
troduced into England. 

Tuesday. — Bass was 
elected a Member of Par- 
liament. 

Wednesday . — Pitt drank 
three bottles of port. 

Thursday . — Allsopp was 
elected a Member of Par- 
liament. 

Frida ij . — Pox drank three 
bottles of i)ort. 

Scctuiday. — Ouinitess 
was made a Peer. 


DARWIN’S LAST. 

Ix his latest production 
of philosophical research, 
Mr. Darwin demonstrates 
that no hard and fast line 
can be drawn between 
plants and animals, and 
shows them to be shaded by 
definite gradations into 
each other. He adduces 
many remarkable illustra- 
tions of the sensihiiity to 
light exhibited by some 
subjects of the vegetable 
kingdom ; but amongst 
these instances, he mskes 
no mention whatever of 
any approach to vision dis^ 
covert in the eyes of po- 
tatoes. 


' ■ 
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PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEI. 




ALL ABOUT IT. 

{From Our Irritable Catechist,) 

Question, Well, — ^have you seen the Queen’s Speech yet 9 

Answer, 1 have. Here you are :~ 

Mr Lords and Gentlemen, 

I have received really handsome Christmas Cards from Mr. 
Parnell and nearly all the other Great Powers of Europe. 

Gentlemen oe the House of Commons, 

You will^ have, whether you like it or not, as usual to pay 
for everything, 

Mr Lords and Gentlemen, 

My Government will submit to you a proposal for the more i 
comfortable settlement of Irish landowners in the Cannibal 
Islands. 

They are also preparing a measure which will enable me to 
cover the whole of ■fliis discontented portion of my empire with 
wood pavement ; an arrangement which I confidently trust will, 
under the superintendence of an experienced Stage Manager, i 
afford to popular agitators ample and agreeable room for their ! 
fr^uent n^ormances. 

You will also be called upon to consider the nature of fog. 
—And that ’s all. 

Q, Thanks. And now, who on earth are the Boers ? 

A, Half Dutch; but in their present attitude just equal to 
Double Dutch ; and evidently on their own Dutch mettle. 

Q. Wliat do they want ? 

A, More Potehefst-room. Anything. Everything. How should 
I know. Perhaps Bartle Erere’s head ! 

Q, Dear me, you surprise me. By the way, who is Sic Bartle 
Erere? 

A, An escaped South-African Emperor who has written to the 
Times, In early life he was a Mastodon Mmstrel, but now he is to 
be seen daily, from ten to four, anywhere for nothing. Will that do 
for you ? 

Q, Thank you, capitally. And now can you teU me Mr, Forster’s 
very last joke about the withdrawal of Lord Chief Justice Mat ? 

A, Certainly. He said that though justice in Ireland had often 


been measured out to order, .he had no wish himself to see it 9 'eadi/ 
ma/d, 

Q, Quite so. And on the point of this being fully explained to 
the Premier at the last Cabinet Coimcil by all the Members in turn, 
did he see it and laugh ? 

^ rA, 'No, he didn’t. 

^'Interrogator, Thank you. And now I think that that will perhaps 
be enough for this week ! 

j TEMPERANCE AND TRUTH. 

I Dr. Edmunds in a letter to the Times, has advanced the claims, 
and notified the merits of the London Temperance Hospital, to whicn 
I he is Senior Physician. The rule enforced in this mstitutionj although 
I “the medical staff are in no way restrained from the use of alcohol,” 
as an exception, is that of the entire disuse of spirituous and fer- 
mented liquors in both food and physic ; in fact, the practice of 
Total Abstinence. Now, “Temperance” is “moderation opposed 
I to gluttony and drunkenness.” As synonymous with Total Abstin- 
I ence, and opposed to Moderation, the word Temperance obviously 
I conveys the insinuation that Moderation is Intemperance. AH 
I possible success to the London Temperance Hospital, and to a similar 
[ Charity about to be established in the Hampstead Road ; but let 
things be called by their right names, and not anything by a name 
which implies an illogical nb. 


Unseasonable Announcement. 

The Timed City Article the other day contained the statement 
that — 

“ There has been more business done in Mincing Lane than usual so near 
Christmas.” 

Of course, for the mince pies, of which, perhaps, many more than 
usual were eaten. Good ! 


BY NEW tear's EVE. 

A Gentleman of whom we hear a great deal to-day is “Tom 
Orrow.” 


VOL. LXXT. 
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^ Theee is one member of this establishment who, with theTexcep- 
lion of a little work done in the Christmas week, has passed a long 
life of idleness. We allude to Tohj, and will add, that we no longer 
intend that he shall bear the reproach of being a lazy dog. Castmg 
about for some means of occupying his time with credit to himself i 
1 and bejmfit to mankind, we have determined to make him a Member i 
of Parliament. He will represent us chiefly ; but as prejudice must 
be respected,^ and it is necessary for Members having seats in the 
House to derive their title from some recognised constituency, we 
have determined to return him for Barkshire. 

Of course, it would have been equally easy for us to have sent him 
to Parliament for Punchestown, the Isle of Skye, or even the Isle 
of Dogs. But apart from the ciroumstance that these places are not 
enfranchised, a county is more respectable. Toby wuL, tiierefore, 
sit for Barks, which we give notice to Parliamentary humbugs of 
^ sortSj will not be worse than his bite. In politics Toby has strict 
instructions to be a PunciMte — that is to say, ne will speak what he 
thinks, re^dless of Whig or Tory, Eadical or Conservative, Home- 
Euler or Fourth Party. “ Tynu$que mihi nulh 

wiU be his motto, to the disappointment of superficial persons 
TOO will at once suppose it would be Cave canem 
Toby has already been favoured with notes from Mr. Ctlapstoite 
and Sir Siajbtoei) Hobthcoie, informing biTn that Her Majestt has 
been pleased to fix the Sixth of Jannary for the assembling of Parlia- 


ment. It is addedlthat ‘ ‘,business''of ’the first importance will at once 
be proceeded with,” and'it.is hoped^it may suit Tohy^s convenience 
to be iu his place on the day named. Toby begs to mform bis dis- 
tinguished correspondents that it certainly will. But it may save 
trouble and postage-stamps if, on the eve of taking his scat, the 
Whips on either side are once for aU advised that they need not send 
to the Fifth Party reminders to he present and vote on occasions, 
great or small. He will always he in his place, and will vote as he 
pleases, being animated solely by a sense of his duty to his world- 
wide constituency and his life-long master. 

It is a general practice for the Whips on either side to assist in the 
ceremonial of iutroducmg new Members. In the case of the Member 
for Barks, an arrangement has been come to which will, we trust, 
prove satisfactory to all, and will clearly stamp his position of 
perfect iudependence of party. He wDl he brought up to the table 
to take the oath, by the Leader of the House, and the Leader of tiie 
Opposition. As this is a circumstance unparalleled iu Parliamentary 
history, it has been found desirable to have a rehearsal of the scene, 
which enables ns in advance of the meeting of Parliament, to furnish 
a sketch of the historical mcident. 

We sh a ll next week publish our first extracts from Tohi/s Diary, 
which, under the usual heading “ Essence,” will be continued from 
week to week throughout the Session, and will probably throw a 
fresh and cheerful light on Parliam^entary Proceedings. 





Jantjabt 8, 1881.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 



A CRY FROM THE HEART. 

JMU Dunce {looking up suddenhj from her ffistory book), “ Oh, Mummy dahlino, I do so wish I ’d lived under James the Second I ’ 
Mamrm. ** Why?” Little Dunce, “Because I see here that Education was very much neglected in his reign!” 


MOEE EEOM MAPEIEA. 

Sm, — am TnaTriTig a tour of the world, which I dare say you 
mayn’t know is rouna, and have only just got the papers of a year 
and a half ago. In one of them I find that you nave informed a 
Correspondent, hy means of a post-card, that in your opinion ** the 
office of Q-entleman Usher of the Black Rod might conceivably be 
dispensed with without entailing the destruction of the Empire,” 

Now, Sir, as I am not m my place in the House of Lords to im- 
peach you for this atrocious language, and as I don’t think that 
Lord Saiisbuht would undertake the job if I were to write and ask 
him, I am forced to tell you that a Minister of your high g®s of 
eloquence cannot be supposed to be iadulMg in idle platitudes. 
You were not on your first hustings, nor indeed on any hustings at 
aH, when you made this ominous remark. You were then, little 
though you might think it, inaugurating a levelling and destructive 
policy, mcompatible alike with your duty to the Crown and your 
fame as a politician. 

I will not go into history, as doubtless you would be unable to 
foUow me there ; and as I only happen to have with me a sixpenny 
abridgment of Mrs. Markham, out I could show you that the 
office of Gentleman Usher of the Black Rod is indissolubly bound up 
with all that is high and holy in our Constitution. 

I will only add that I conceive in all humility — a quaHty which is, 
I hope, conspicuous tooughout this letter—tnat a Minister of the 
Crown is bound to show respect to any and every office and institu- I 


RESOLUTIONS FOR 1881. 
{Proposed and Carried Vnanimously,) 


all proposals oi reiorm treasonaoie, ana so it woma. ysnjsnouia 
you reform anything ? I ’ve written to J. B. of Rochdale. Haven’t 
seen the papers, so don’t know i£ he has replied. I am quite happy 
here, ana will only indignantly subscribe myself 

Your obedient Servant, 

C-EN-EVON. 

The Right Mon, W, JB* QUdst~ne, 


1. To pay cash. 

2. Not to stay so long at the Club. 

3. To give up everything that disagrees with me. {Mem, First j 

find out exactly what does disagree with me.) ! 

4. To cut down my consumption of cigars. 

5. To take the girls and mamma abroad, instead of sending them 
to Ramsgate, and going to Homhurg hy myself. 

6. To have no opinions as to the favourite for any race. 

7. To wear out my old clothes. 

8. To cultivate a modest opinion of my ability as a whist-player, 

9. To eschew suppers. 

10. To ignore hansoms, and patronise the Underground Railway. 

11. To hear old stories with a smile. 

12. To know the aristocracy without mentioning the fact. 

13. To let the girls stay for the last dance at a ball. 

14. To believe that I am sometimes wrong. 

15. To improve what mind I have left. 

16. To agree with my wife on all subjects. 


Impossible Incousistency. 

SiE TYilpeid Lawson has, of course, not thought it necessary for 
him to repudiate the declaration ascribed to him in divers reports of 
a recent speech of his : — 

“Rather than see my fellow-subjects in Ireland drenched in blood 
crushed down by the military, I, for one, will heartily go in for a separation 
from England.” 

It must appear to anybody far too absurd to be credible, that the 
idea of a possible Repeal of the Union could ever have he^ contem- 
plated in any circumstances by the President of the United Kingdom 
Alliance. 
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FROM THE RANKS. 

I. 

** Badged and Badgered?^ 

^ SiEj — ^You *11 excuse me 

inteuaiu’, but as I ’m a bit 
of a S(diolard for my rank 
in life (whioli mustn’t be 
confounded 'with, the “Load 
of Hay” at Paddington, 
•wkere I’m usually to be 
found), I’ve bin asked by 
my pals to put it to you 
straight that there are 
other noosances about town 
to tidy up besides cabbage- 
stalks. We London Cab- 


stalks. we London Cab- 
bies are a useful body of 
men who ought to be con- 
sidered, and maybe, just to 
begin the New Year with, 
if you’d take our part, we 
should be more respected 
and less nagged at. 

There’s no end, Sir, to 
the aggravations we ’re ex- 
pected to accept smiling. 
And we do snSle a won- 
derful deal considering — 
but let’s just shovel our 
coals on, and think out our 
subject proper. 

„ , _ . We ’ve bm told the com- 

pany of horses was demoralising, therefore we ’re all a bad lot to- 
gether perhaps ; but I never heard that engines were depraving, did 
you ? But, bless your heart, what ’s the use of argifying ? I never 

aw/viia wrT. It T 1 _ 1 • 


f a'wning fellow-creature I despise. If I ’m set to drive a slap-up lot 

TJ — 1 J J-T- - J-V * -J! 



owes me oue (when I ’ve made a joke for instance about his red nose 
and cheeks full of holes like crumpets, and he ’s overheard me), whv 
then I hang my head— I do, honour. Sir— and choose all the meanest 
and most roundabout streets while the fare ’s a cussing inside, lest a 
pal should be ungenerous, and chaff. Just at this present time I ’m 
m bad luok, Sir, for (and it breaks my heart "to think of it) I’m 
driving as second horse a beast that makes me blush and look t ’other 


t’other chaps are standing drinks, of course I ’ll do the same, or else 
I shouldn’t have no business to bo there. For if poor I has manners. 
No, Sir— it isn’t drink as does it.^ It is that the sight of that bony 
back and them drooping ears give me the horrors like — a kind of 
trimmins — and so I dout always see what ’s coming wlien my eyes 
are shut. The father of that horse was a mat, and his mother was 


argue when an ol 
the prospect on tl 


jss your heart, what ’s the use of argifying ? I never 
old lady waves her umbrella at me. I only admire 
. the other side of the road. I ’d just like to have a 

xml'll ‘TT/M'i nm ^ J -.-1 J 


f iad to drink to luck at your expense. Hrievauces ! There are 
eaps of ’em, surelie ; some false, some a deal too real. Think o’ 
the long winter nights, with no one to talk to and nothing to drink, 
and nobody to carry, and notbm’ to think of but the last little row 
with the Missus ; and then there ’s the police, who are our natur^ 
enemies, and stdk us as they do the stags up north, and enjoy the 
stirriag of us up when we’re doiag, no harm whatever; and the 
fares who have no consciences and no milk of human natur, and are 
disgracefuUy ignorant of distances but pretend they ’re not ; and the 
old girls who want to be called “ milady,” and would like a footstool 
and a glass of water and an inspection of all the sights between 
St. Paul’s and the South Eensington for a tanner ; and the ramshakle 
cabs and broken-do'vm horses we ’re given by our masters to earn an 
honest livmg with. Now I ’m out of breath, beiu’ wheezy. 

, There now— ^t’s grievance No. I., tho’ you won’t tliiTik much of 
it, I toesay. People t^ of masters and servants, and how they 
ought to work together hke doves in a cage. With us it ain’t pos- 
sible, I say : tor tho’ we ’re servants we ain’t paid wages as your foot- 
man M m swell house of yoim. I know it, for many a set down 
1 at that there door. We pay the guv’nor so much a day 
for the loan of a clarence or a shofvd and a pair of horses, and what- 
^er we make oyer and above that we keep. And oh tte dreadful 
tumble-down togs that some of ns get from these cruel heartless 

master’s name is “Old 


Tx) TM ” T. • — rr -Tr • o a- — uic V amijire. 

It s like being sent to dig m a field "with a broken spade. “ I must 

” ke saira, “ whether you ’ve any to take ’ome or not. 

the Inspector ’s passed the trap, and he 
ought to know, ^^at does he care so long as he can get the 
^pectors to pass -^e sto^tos and hoodwink the Crueltv to 
Animals Society ? And then hes^es him there ’s the horsekeepSs— 
a set of harpies— who won’t dean up the rotten harness Wess 
T tke mud th^ crazy ca^e ^itot 
the public, when they git in a fourwheder 
as smdls like a family vault as hasn’t been opened for a centurv 
and reeks wi^ disease m its greasy cushions, and catches ’em by tS 
throat and <^okes em, don’t abuse those who ’ve passed it iust fr» 
make themselves liVo +a aI.? t > -i ^ 


ever haughty he may choose to be, with a flower in his buttonhole 
and a straw in his mouth, and his nose in the air, and a nobby white 
hat with a narrow black oand in June and July — and the people toss 
their heads and giggle,^ while the Bohhy roars, “ Move on 1 ” with a | 
snigger of contempt as if to say that me and my shabby lot ought to I 
be swep’ from the face of the earth. And I ’m not prepared to say ! 
he ’s 'wrong ; hut is it my fault, I ’d Hlce to know, if my master’s spite 
turns me out a laughing stock ; and if after grinning and holmng 
up a finger all day, till the water gathers in my eyes to think there ’s I 
anol^er brat a coming, I get home wearied out by nightfall, -with I 
a sad heart and nothmg^ m my pocket to buy bread 'with for the ' 
precious kids, and my wife do'wu with her seventh, nrid my figure- 
head as long as a shoful-whip ? ^ Oh ! The way I ’ve bin treated 
hy some of my fares, who I looked 'on as honest, — Put that ’s another 
mevance, and I ’m trespassing on your valuable space, and so will 
tell you all about them blackguards another time. 

Yours respectfully, Thomas HoauAM 

{Better known in the trade as Tommy the Toff). 

^'THE (UN) -FORTUNATE ISLE." 

A Masque {after the fashion of Ben Jonson and Inigo Jones), 
arranged by Wmi Olapstonb and Ben D’ymion for perform^ 
ance at 8t. Stephen's on Twelfth Night, 1881. 

Scene — TTitlimit the portals of SL Stephen! s the Masquers, mustered, are 
being masrsJudled by Punchhjs, Master of the Bevels, 

BuncMus. Ho ! gentles all and gallants, welcome ! 

Sir Will {fetching a deep sigh). Thanks ! 

Yet could we spare some players from our ranks, 

Whose motley wild would mar the gayest masque. 

Ben jyymxon. Aka ! my Frankenstein, your Imp may task 
Its ill-advised Creator’s utmost sloll. 

Bunchius {genially), G-entles, it is the season of good-will. 

Sir Cecil {grimly). Marred by a Will that ’s bad, beshre'w him ! 

Squire Itandolph {eagerly). Yes ! 

Ben D’ymion sole ne’er made so crass a mess 
Of Masquing. 

The Macallum More {acidl y), C*est son mitier I He ’s a mummer 
Born to the motley.^ Would the moon of Summer 
On Latmos kissed him to as lasting sleep 
As hound the spooney shepherd ! 

Sqmre_^ndohh. -VVeU, Beh’s sheep 

FoUo'w Los crook, at least, hut t’other flock 


off the extra Sbpeuce « ^7s a 

^d «ponffi7word, L’ve not the s^e! 

t^s to have rt out wi-^ em. A jolly good -wrangle is good for all 

the hlold flowSg and 

order and the wits straight. jBut if poorl’m^n/l o«^5a«u 
like sneers. I object g> chippin’l" Kf aSL^’ SJ^^a 


Bdiold its Lord ! 

The Welsh Knight {mournfully). Too true ! 

©• nr *77/- T- T aifSir Beoalbbim. 

Sir rm {rmhm the best of if). Snt for awhile, 

Ere the Ma,sque en^ there ’s one I need not na-me 
Shall play the new St. Patrick, and your game. 

O motley Anarch ! stopped, the Isle shall Be 
At once from you and from misfortune free^ 

And need new naming. 

Ben lyymion {sardonically). Ah! may I suggest 
New Antic™? 

Faith, a ^btle jest! Well hit, Ben D’YMKHf ! 

Sir Ce^L Hellehore at least 

Jto wanted m the West as in the East 
To purge such policy. 
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squire Randoli^h, And collyrium too. 

Broadbrim, Yoxmg springald, herb o* grace mi^ht better you, 
Welsh Knight {offering a stoup). Try some Madeira. Yon look 
something hot. 

Sir Broadbrim {icily), Nay^ good my Lord, the liquor likes me not. 
Lord of Misrule Xadoancing with fantastic flourishes and loud 
yells), BLiirroo I Make 'way there ! Mine tHs Masque, 
and mine 

The honours of this Twelfth Night muster I 
Sir Will {haughtily). Thine f 

Lord of Misrule {swaggering). Let the Isle’s voices say ! 

\_Bushes towards portal. 
Sir Will {repidsing him). Back, braggart, back ! 

Too long, perchance, a tether something slack 
Hath let your noises lord that Isle, which yet 
Hath other voices than Misrule’s. You fret, 

But shall not foil. 

JPunchius, Exactly so. Give way ! 

Your shindy wearies ; list another lay ! 

Song. 

Wake, Albion, Euler of the Seas, 

Holding of many ports the keys, 

And to your Neptune teU 
That Erin, greenest of the Isles, 

Shall greet us yet with loyal siniles, 

Content with us to dwell. 

Chorus. 

Then think it not a common cause I 

That to such early muster draws 
The Swells of Parliament. 

Together let them tune their notes, 

Or answer to the Public Votes 
That Members hither sent. 

Blend all the wisdom of the Whigs, 

And all the Tories’ notis ; 

Eads’ rare restraint from o’er rash rigs, 

The patience of the House ; 

Add all tbe favour of the Court, 

The Public’s interest, and, in short. 

Mingle aU wits ’gainst Anarchy’s assaults, 

That none may say Justice’s Triumph halts, 

Swear Law goes lame, or pitifully smile 
On hapless Erin as the Uruortunate Isle ! 

The Masquers dance their Entry, The Bevels follow. 


NOTES EROM THE DIARY OE A CITY WAITER. 

We had rather 
a grand Night on 
Toosday at Mer- 
chant Tailers 
All, wen we 
made Sir Ehe- 
DERICK EoSERTS 
a Freeman and a 
Tailer, andproud 
he must h^ felt 
at the honor. 
We are jolly per- 
tickler we Mer- 
chant Taylerses 
is who we makes 
free of our Kraft, 
and no wunder, 
considerin as 
we has no less 
than 4 Monnerks 
amung’em. We 
hadareglar swell 
Cumpenny in- 
dudin the Lord 
Mare, Lord Ltt- 
TON from Ingy, 
(who Brown 
wanted to pur- 

swade me was only a Poet, but I wam’t quite so green as to beneve 
that rubbidi,) 3 or 4 Judges lots of M.P.s 5 Masters of Cumpennys 
and no less than 6 Aldermen ! That was sumthink like a Oompenny 
that was. The Song Book told ’em the old story about “ God save 
the Q,ueen,” how it was composed by Dr. John Buhd and written, by 
Bsn Jonson for the Merchant Tav^rs’ Cumpenny, just after Gut 
Fox’s Ettle job was found out. I wunder now many on ’em be- 
leeved it I As i£ eVryL^ool didn’t know as we hadn’t got no Queen 



CHERRY (UN)-RIPE. 

Suggestion by a Young Artist (at Home for the Holidays) 
FOR A Graphic Companion Picture to Mr. Millais* charming 
“ Cherry Bipe.** 


when Gut Fox was blowed up. The Master when he proposed 
Genral Eoberts’s health, told him that not only was he now a Free 
Tayler, but that we meant to stick his Arms in one of the Winders, 
which I shood think must rayther have estonished him. However 
he didn’t seem quite so overcome with the ideer as I shoidd ha’ 
thought he wood, and returned thanks as carmly and as cooUie as if 
he’d been a Lord Mare, instead of a mere General. I never heerd a 
man talk so little about hiss^. It was all about his Soljers, what 
hrave nobel fellers they was, what short commons they enjured 
without no complaints, and what temtashuns they withstood without 
a murmer. Why I ’ve heerd Majors and Oaptings talk away all 
about theirselves, and what they did, and what they meant to do 
nex time, that beat Sir Feedericx holler, and even Captings of 
WoUenteers goes on sometimes in a way that estonishes even us 
Waiters, about what they means to do when the Ennemy lands, and 
offen talks louder aud longer than he did. 

Lord Lttton spoke out like a reel Lord, and called us a Wenerubel 
Cumpenny, which it ’s quite a new name to me. I hope as nobody 
ain’t goin to worry us. ‘ ‘ And so say all of us.” 

We then went thro’ the usual Eooteen of buttered Toasts, and then 
they aU got up and went away, Sir Fbedericx leavin on his plat© 
some of tiie finest grapes as I ever tasted. 

Ah, what a different world it would be, and what different people 
lots of people would be, if all tibat ’s said in after-dinner speeches was 
Trew! 


Real Ass-ass-ins. 

In the Times, Friday, Dec. 31, 1880, we read : — 

“ A Correspondent states that the donkey on ■which Lord and Lady LAKS- 
DOWNB*s little children were in the habit of riding -when they were at 
Dereen Heine, Kenmare, has been mutilated, and its ears cut off.” 

Perhaps before our comment appears Lord Shaftesbury will 
have retracted his latest opinions on the Irish question. If not, this 
wanton outrage on one of his proteges ^ould rouse his righteous 
indignation. 
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OUR MERRY-QO-ROUNDER AT THE 
CHRISTMAS SHOWS. 

“The children are at home for the holidays,” says jolly old 
Paterfamilias Punch, “let's give 'em a round of amusements and 

the pick of the Pantomimes.'' So 
here goes for all the fun of the Fair, 
or as much of it as we can compress 
into a limited space. First, of course, 
comes Old Drury. 

ijb Here the children's old friend, Mr. 

Blanchard has iUnstratea the 
story of La Belle au Bois Dormant 
^ (as the playbills have it) in a grand 

Christmas Annual. "With such a 
present, “The Lane” should be a 
“ witihout a turning ” from 
success. A young lady called Little 
Addie is Mother Gooee, and is more 
Addie-quate representative 
of that frisky matron. Mr. Ridley 
^ ^ is “the Gk)ose” — no end of a G-oose 
W in fact— -and that there is not a 

^ Greater Goose in all Pantomime 

^raSiSiJSSicb^ 

One Addie d. for money. Nothing could be 

better than Mother Gooseys Farm 
in Lowther Arcadia,” with its Dance of Dolls by the “Children 
of the National Training School.” Good again is the Royal Nur- 
sery with “working pictures.” Miss Kate Santlet discourses 
most excellent music, and dances wiih the grace of a fairy and Ihe 
assistance of a Robeets and a Jtilibn Gieabd. S^endid scenery, 
good acting, and a capital “book.” Mr. Alfred Thompson is to 
be congratulated on the costumes, bright, fanciful, and novel. 

Cocent Garden — Yaleniine and Oreon, — ^Magnificent! The Lane 
has The Goose, but the Garden has The Taylor, that is, Mr. James 
Taylor, who is invaluable as King Pip^n, And then there is 



chorusses of infantile harvesters, jolly waggoners, blithe and gay 
milkmaids, huntsmen, brewers, and poachers. In the same scene 
is given a very pretty and novel ballet of gleaners, clothed in straw, 
and poppies, and comfiowers. Good fun is contributed by Mr. 
Fraite: WOOD, and the Brothers Wems. Miss Mato Beverley wins 
several encores for her songs, and “Miss Queen Mab,” works the 
house into an ecstasy of delight by her hornpipes. ^ 

The leading idea of the piece is the conflict 'twixt Ogre~‘aUArme 
and Kop o' My Thumb, To say the former is played by George 


The Covent ** Garden Party.” 

Master Lauri. who represents a Young Bear, and is the very 
deyerest of Cubs. "Whien Orson is “endowed with reason,” he 
insists on this Cub being shaved like a poodle, and then dressed as 
a gay wung dog about town. ‘ * Cupid's Home in Vatteau Land ” 
is emplmtically the most magnifLcent picture ever presented on a 
stage. If Mr. Beverley had not been covered for nearly half a 
ceutjyy .with a perfect forest of triumphant evergreens, Ibis scene 
would give him enough laurels to serve him for a couple of hundred 
bowew. The Hall of Chivalry, with its hundreds of brilliantly 

aLLlTfid K-Ttl O’lrfet And Tind’IAGl nOTt onoVAalTrVia a^lTrnaaaA.^ . 


xLere the yoebs family appear to the greatest advantage. Yic- 
XORIA IS a gallant VaUnHne, singmg, dancing, playiM as weE 
as ever. Mir. F awdon is eccenmc as usual, and as for Mr. Fred, 


A or, SarUquin Nobody, Some- 

oody, Bu^body, and the Wicked Ogre with the Seven League Boots, 

a title. Whicn m its nnsnTiAaa 4-l.a ^1.1 



Hollanders. 


CoNftUEST Jun., and that the 
Pantomime has been looked after 
by the George Conquest, is suffi- 
cient to indicate the excellence 
of Ogre. He is eleven feet high, 
with a mouth as large as Regent’s 
Park, and such a wicked, winking 
eye ! Hop o' ifcfy Thumb is played 
by Master Charlie AojiisoN, who 
while fighting the Ogre, finds time 
to woo and wm Daisy, played by 
Miss Edith AdJeson. The two 
combined might he six feet high, 
and these little ones are the stars 
of the piece. Bright, pretty 


^ ^ b ue a, uau. name lor an Axisa ranin- 

mxme.j The juveniles of the audience will be enchanted with the 


children, deserving every round of applause that greets them, 
and the only answer to the vociferous encores of “ioA di Dah, 
is their being carried off the stage by Mr. Holland, for young 
voices are not strong, and encores are simply cruelty. 

And the scenes run on merrily until we are in a glade of trees. 
The time is Y^ter. The band plays that melody the authorship of 
which is vexing dramatic critics. The Ogre enters. He is attired 
in evening dress ; the only Ogre on record who has worn such a cos- 
tume, and the effect is ludicrous in the extreme. But see, here 
comes Mr. Irving— I mean Master CbdslRLIE Adeson— likewise iu 
evening dress. Coats and waistcoats are taken off. Handkerchiefs — 
the Ogre's is large enough to serve for a table-cloth to a family of 
thirteen— are arranged, and the fight with penny swords commences. 
The Ogre breaks his, but no matter, Hop o' My Thumb cracks his 
across Jbis knee, and with daggers hound up in the aforesaid hand- 
kerchiefs, does the duel go on. The Ogre is slain, and away we go 
to the Abode of Chloris and Vacuna, and then the tremendous 
cheering and clapping of hands prove that Mr. William Holland 
has scored another success at the Surrey. 

The Alhambra, — A balUi d? action called Hawaia, a capital dish, 
with jessing by Mr. AlLFRed Thompson. Spirited music by the 
experienced M. Jacobi. Scene — somewhere,in-;^Spain, exterior of a 
church. Ballet-dancers 

at play. Enter a sort of , . • ini.w.t 

iiabbishop with banners 1 

—one blesser and two ilil 

banners — who gives the 

ballet his bene£ction in , A ’’i.- “ 'll « W 

pantomime, and so Blus- fk inM® 1 i. 

trates the genuine good / ■ f 1 l' I 

feeling existing at this 'Vi (' A 

particTilar piriod of ' /liRlIfifi; ' 

%)anish history between lli'/f '■/[ li ’’Vr'i I 

the Church and the St^e. ' \ -ii I 1 .■ S' ), .. 

Enter suddenly Mile. Th. i|;{ ‘ j ] P 

De Ghxeet as Somebody 
— a young gentleman, w 
name unknown. She plays 
a game of ‘ dumb crambo ' , |,j^ 

before the Archbishop, Ml M 

who cleverly guesses the J 

word, and then retires V 

from the world. Then a 
flirtation dance between 
Miles. Pertoldi and Gil- 
LERT. They go away and y/I 
are wrecked. The Hueen i (/fiJj; \ \ , U 

of Hawaia falls in love I r 

with the charming youth, 
hut as his heart is true to 
Poll — we mean Mile. IH 

Perxoldi— the Queen ^ ^ 

orders him to be tied up Showing a-Gillert-t. 

to a tree. He is liberated 

by a noble savage, and to rescue Mile. Perxoldi, he, by the aid of a 
rope, leaps across a cloud of vapour, which is apparently ascending 
from a steam-laundry somewhere below. Deddeoly a success. 

Tlw^ Imperial, — Le Voyage en Suisse, The whole entertain- 
ment w just l^e thing for Christmas. . What does it matter that 
the Peaceful Y^ge of Linneton, Devonshire” (sic) is backed by 
a range of mountains, twenty-two thousand feet high if they are an 






c 


Showing a-Gillert-t. 
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inolL ? Wtat, too, does it matter that^ *withm sound of a railway 
whistle, the male part of the popxilation of ^s favo”^^ locality 
are habited willi a scrupulous attention to minor detail in the cos- 
tume of the latter half of the rei^ of James the Second ? 

The Hanlon Brothers and their capital coadjutor, Mons. Agoust, 
are marvdlously artistic pantomimists. Every movement intelligent, 
every gesture expressive, and the whole so perfectly rehearsed, that 



MONTGELAS AND MYSTEEY. | 

The following “fly-leaf from a diary” has been forwarded to us, 
not necessarily for publication, but, in confidence, on the guarantee 
of our good faith. We subjoin it, therefore, with pleasure. 

Constantinople^ April 1. — ^Received letters in cipher from Lord 
G-e-nv-lle, Mr. Gl-dst-ne, Sir C. D-eze, several other Members of 
the Br-t-sh C-b-n-t, and a Distin^shed Personage, requesting 
ample information as to probable policy of Embassy. Cheques on 


“ We aeb a Mebet Family ! 


and will, no doubt, soon assist in keeping ali^t “the sacred lamp 
of burlesque ” at Mr. John Hollingshead’s Theatre.^ 

The 03W addition to the Lyceum Entertainment is written by 
Aleeed Tennyson, and entitled The Cup, It sounds sporting. 
According to the latest betting. Miss Ellen Terry is decidedly First 
Favourite for The Cup, More anon— when we ’ve seen it. 


The Hanlon-lee s making a Hit. 

the most outrageous situations, succeeding each other mth an in- 
credible rapidity, appear as mere ordinary incidents of daily li£e, the 
only peculiarity of whioh is that they are not met with .even more 
frequently. 

The Forty Thieves at the Gaiety in three Acts is full of good 
things. Flace aux dames! Miss DTellie Faeren is aU “go” as 
AU Bala's son, who is “ getting a big 
boy now,” and dancing Morgiana is, of course, 

Miss Kate Vaughan, whose singing of “ You A 

are such a wicked young man^ you are ad- ^ 

dressed to JEEassarac (Mr. Hoyce) when his 
attentions are too demonstrative, is the most Iw 
spirited bit of vocalisation Miss Kate has 
gnven us since, as Beauty at the Princess’s, 

3ie sang “ Oh my^ fie for shame ” to a some- 
what similar memdy. Miss Connie Gilchrist W > 

is Abdallah, the fascinating Lieutenant of the 
Thieves, who represent the three F’s as 
“ Fair, Fine^ and Forty.” Mr. Terry is very 
funny as Ah Bala, who, under i^e most trying v;4 

circumstances, is always making execrable 
puns, and exclaiming: ** We're a merry 
family!" His Turkish trousers are literally ’Mf 

“immense,” and his imitation of Chaumont’s 
singing of Ba premise feuille is a real hit. j/ y 
One of the best things is the genuine bur- 
lesque duet and dance to the tune of “ Ble 's “ Bong Jou-bub ! ” 
got 'em on!" by Miss Kellie Farben and 
Mr. Terry. The “ Fifteen Puzzle ” song, capitally; sung by 
Dallas, was deservedly encored. Altogether it is a sparkling 
Christmas Extravaganza. Clever Miss Lottie Venn is now here, 


ample information as to probable policy of Embassy. Cheques on 
account. Payment of balance to be by results. To bed thinking 
it out. 

Api'il 2. — ^Let my Chief down a well in a bucket, with Sandwiches 
to last him six months ; carefully placing a dummy at his window, 
with no hat on, leaning over a handl at cnbbage to hide his face and 
disarm suspicion. Then ofl to London by night Mail, with all the 
furniture of the Embassy in waggons, disguised as an independent 
gentleman. 

London, May 15. — ^Attended meeting of Cabinet. Insist that I 
ought to have more than fourpence a pound for Archives. Much 
unpleasantness over this. Went to Madame Tussaud’s. il^oked out 
of six Clubs. To bed, thinking it over. 

Constantinople, Nov, 6 . — ^Baok in Constantinople. Furniture re- j 
placed. Inqumy for Archives. Know nothing about it. Invitation ! 
to Vienna. Kicked out of Embassy. Kicked out of Constantinople. 
To bed, thinking it over. 

Vienna, JDec, 30. — ^Kicked into Vienna. Can’t make it out. Deter- 
mine to tell whole story, with names, in next number of Police News, 
Some talk of kicking me into a fortress ! Mem, Tell all this to D, T, 
Correspondent. To bed, thinking it over — and kicking. 



SftXJIB MOTTOES FOR TWELFTH-KIGHT CRACKERS. 
jFbr Greece, 

The violet waits the sunshine. Hint emphatic. 

An Attic emblem that is emblematic. 

For Mr, Tennyson, 

Laureate, thy lyrics seldom sweetness lack. 

And thy discreetest worshippers wiU say 
The schoolboy motto, that is bad for Jack, 

Is good for Alered — “ AH work and play ! " 

For Thomas Carlyle, 

Long, long, true Thomas, you your peace have holden. 

Yet can we scarce esteem your silence golden. 

Your silver words midst brazen babble cease. 

Heaven bless your silvery age with golden peace t 


COUNSEL FROM CONGRESS. 

A well-meant Resolution is about to be proposed in Congress by 
Mr. King, Member for Louisiana, that the American Secretary of 
State “be instructed to inform her Britannic Majesty’s Government 
tlmt it is highly expedient reforms should be introduced immediately 
tending to tne permanent pacification of Ireland, and be prosecuted 
ill a kmdlv, considerate, and paoificatoiy spirit.” It is earnestly 
to be hoped that an amendment, obviously requisite, on this resolu- 
tion, will be moved by some competent American Statesman. Mr. 
Gladstone and his colleagues do not want to be informed how ex- 
pedient it is for them to introduce in as kindly, considerate, and 
sifll rather in as paoifioatory spirit as they can, reforms imme- 
diately and eflectually tending to the pacidcation of Ireland ; what 


WIESCJL XICCLU. UU. XIXD DXIU LU.U.CX bJLLOtU. CVCJJ. JUX . XI I >VXXXy XIX Oi CXX' 

worded improvement upon that gentleman’s motion, let them know. 


From the Greek. 


Imagine the delight of Lord Mayor Mac Arthur at receiving the 
telegram from Greece, informing him that a “ Victorious Pallas ” 
had just been unearthed, and was considered a genuine work of 
Phidias. His Lordship, who would have insisted on paying for the 


discovery of this work of Art, had it not occurred to him tiiat to 
show any preference would be an in-Phidias task. (Oh, your 
Lordship ! Oh !) 


FRESH FROM THE CASK. 


Suggestion for Le Follet, — January — “Pretty things in When a very thirsty man requires some Beer, what musical 
Pockets,”— Hands. instrument will he call for ?— The Bass soon ! 
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SUBTLE DISCRIMINATION. 


EiMl {to 

SOERY FOE 

Jack. “ 


Jack, 

YOU, 

Bosh 1 ■who oaebs ! This ain’t a real Cornee, you kno'w ! ” 


w7io has hemi pitt into the Oomer hy the 'new GovemcssX “ I *m 
Jack « ” 




CItotv 




(Hiohgatb Cemetery, December 29, 1830.) 

Laeob woman soul, sure of unfading bays, 

It little boots o’er thy too early tomb ^ 

To puff our little breaths of passing praise — 

Dead in the deepest of Midwinter’s gloom, 

Ere thine own Autumn’s mellow fruitage failed ! 

We moxun a Larger Light, eclipsed too soon 
By the all-darkening Shadow ; we who hailed 
Its rise, its rounding to the pleuilune 
Of finished force and chastened grace, lament 
The passiug of a Power. Thou perchance 
Bearest it all unstained, as stiU unspent. 

To spheres unclogged by earthy circumstance. 

So be it ! Not among the tricksy mimes 
Who glitter out a glowworm’s hour and fade, 

Fame sets this large-orbed glory of our times, 

Who, whilst good store of lesser lights are laid 
In our King’s Sepulchre, makes royal ground 
Of .that green Northern Oraveyard’s simplest mound. 


MISBEPRESENTATIYE GOVERNMENT. 

In these stormy days it is as well to dip into statistics, 
and see how we are represented. ITie Ilouse of Com- 
mons numbers 652 Members: 489 of these belong to 
England and Wales, 60 to Scotland, and 103 to Ireland. 
We are not inclined to advocate an increase of Members, 
because we consider the present jawbone power of Parlia- 
ment to be more than suificient for a thousand Samsons 
to slay a million Philistines. We are inolinedjhowever, 
to alter the distribution of these Members. The whole 
electors of the United Kingdom are somewhat over three 
millions. Scotland possesses less than 306,000 electors for 
its 60 representatives, and Ireland and Wales together 
less than 368,000 electors for their 135 representatives. 
In this unequ^ distribution London is very badly treated. 
With more than 370,000 electors, it is only allowed 25 
Members. Of course, London electors and Metropolitan 
Members are far inferior in sense, patriotism, and bril- 
liancy to Irish and provincial electors and Members, but 
some little respect^ ought to be paid to quantity in the 
distribution of voting. We want more jawbone power 
for London. 


SCHOOL-BOAED PABERS.-No. 1. 

Good bdiaYioTir'iB"'aie art of 'be^Tiiig: good. It comprises deport- 
ment, dress, language, and other important de'fcails. . 

Deportment may be natural or acquired. If natural, as in the 
case of the late lamented Beau Beummel, and his sacred Majesty 
Geoege the Foiteth, there is nothing to do but to look on, admire, 
and copy. If acquired, it must be according to the canons laid down 
by Beau Nash of Bath, and religiously preserved by several genera- 
mons of teachers. 

lu entering a room you must turn out your toes, and must not put 
your hands in your pockets. If nature has turned your toes in, yon 
must correct nature, even at the cost of physical suffering. Nature 
IS a thmer to TPrito -nnAtrir about, but not to drag into the 

T. j - -L- •!_ -.A / ■4-® employment for the 

hands, which are difficult to deal with, art has provided snuff- 
boxes, canes, and eye-glases for men, and fans, smelEng-bottles, and 
eye-glasses for ladies. In your salutations you must never forget 
that IB unpMdonable to shake hands wito the two extremes of 
somety. ion kiss the hands of Princes, Dukes, and Prime Ministers, 
and you present your hand to be- kissed by footmmi, crossing- 
sweepers, and poor, rdations. Ton must never sneeze in polite 
circles, even at the expense of bursting a blood-vessel: and if you 
hnd a hot potato m your mouth in the same society, you must 
swaRow it at the of your life, rather than break the roles of 
good behaviour. 

In ^e matter of dress you axe ^ared the trouble of thinking, 
gwnety appomts one or two tailors, and one or two dress-makers, 
ftom timetotoe, and you must go to these people for your outward 

eJothmg. Whatevertheym^eyou. you must wear— whatever thev 

you, you mutt pay. H you feel uncomfortable, or look ugly, 
dissatisfied ■with their' prices, you have the 

la ia» matter of kngroce, we enter a much wider field. There 


are Grammars aud Pronouncing Dictionaries, but Society sometimes 
creates rules of its own, which are not strictly in accordance with the 
received authorities.^ To side with the authorities is to be a fogey and 
a pedant ; to side with Society is to be a model of good behaviour. 

It would be extremely vulgar to say ** sassenger ” for sausage, but 
such a pronunciatiou might become fashionable from a variety of 
causes, and then it would be your duty to follow “the fashion. ^9^en 
you axe introduced to a Duchess, and she asks after your health, it is 
hardly polite to say you are “ right as a -trivet,” or “ A 1 ; ” but it is 
quite possible for a popular member of the aristocracy to bring such 
expressions into use, m which case you would probably be right in 
usmg these peculiar idioms. A great deal will depei ’ 


w , ^ . , — . depend upon the 

time and nature of 'the mtroduction, the surrounding circumstances, 
&o.^ It is almost impossible to lay down any hard and fast rule 
which ■will be appHcable at all seasons. 

In the pronunciation of words, some allowance is al^ways made 
for pro^vincial accents. In England, the north-country dialects are 
much favoured, but the Scotch dialect is the most favoured of all. 
It is fortunate for Robert Btibns that he was bom a Scotch poet, as 
it more than doubled his chauoe of rhyming. 'When he could not 


used as sparmgly as possible in the drawing-room — as sparingly as 
the bagpipe is used at pubRc concerts. Of course this remark only 
apphes to the state of thiags as they exist at the present moment. 
A change in fashion— the transfer of the Court, and alL its belong- 
ings, to Scotland— might make the Scotch dialect the language of 
the tune, and the bagpipe the national iustrument. Our mouths 
and ears would ihen have to be tuned to different notions of gram- 
matioal and musical propriety, and our text-books altered to suit the 
occasion. 

^ Canon.— JV ofe, cct Bt. Margarets, Westminster — 
Might go Faeeab, and fare (ah !) worse.” 
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CUP AND BALL AT THE LYCEUM. 

This is the diyision of the Lyceum pr^amme, — Ci^ jfijst, and 
Boll afterwards in the Second Act of the Corsican Brothers. 

Since the failure of the Laureate’s poor — ^^’■ery poor — Queen Mary 
at the Lyceum, and since the disappearance of that light and airy 
irifle The Falcon^ miscalled a play, from the St. Jameses, the Bard’s 
dramatic work has slightly improved. He is stiU reckless of con- 
struction — ^was not the immortal William also reckless in this 
respect ? — and he needs compression. But who is to compress a 
Laureate ? Not even our Irving of the Unknown Tongue could 
venture on this. 

We were wrong in our anticipations. The however suggestive 
of the Turf, has nothing whatever raoey about it. It is a tragedy in 
two Acts and five tableaux ; and while, after one hearing, it is im- 
possible to do justice to its merits in detail, it is easy to point out 
its defects, and pleasant to record our favourable impression of it 
as a whole. Subsequent familiarity with the text may or may not 
breed contempt ; and, to take a single striking instance — ^the speech 
of Synorix about the Lion-hunt — ^we confess to feeling considerable 
disappointment at reading these lines, printed in the Daily Tele- 
graphy after having heard them finely declaimed by Mr. Irving 
on the Stage. In fact, this ^eech and his own extempore address 
to the audience before the Curtain, were the two best delivered 
and most distinct utterances we have heard from Mr. Irving 
for some considerable time. The speech about the Lion-hunt is 
effective on the Stage, as is a similar passage in Bomhastes Furioso — 
but on examination it is mere sound, signifying nothing. 

The Cup, which certainly does not cheer, lacks that one touch of 
human natme which has given life to worse plays, and without 
which the most poetic drama ever written must be doomed to 
oblivion. Seldom nas a piece been so magnificently and so artisti- 
cally placed on the Stage as The Cup. The Temple of Artemis 
is of itself alone worth a visit ; the movement and the grouping being 
nearly faultless. Seldom, too, has Miss Ellen Terry been seen, 
throughout the play, to greater advantage than in the character 





thing but that of an irresistibly fascinating deceiver, or even a 
deceiver of ordinarily gentlemanly bearing. The Laureate makes 
8y7iorix say that he never yet met the woman he couldn’t wheedle,” 
or words to that effect— the actual word “wheedle” being used — 
but anything less Like a “ wheedler ” than Mr. Irving as the wicked 
Sinner-ix it would be difficult to imagine. Taking^this defect of 
manner with Miss Terry’s lack of power in the Third Act, and 
allowing that for certain phases of the two characters no two actors 
! could be less fitted, while for others no two actors could be better 
fitted, we still have to acknowledge in both parts a remarkable 
performance, and we are able to congratulate them on a distinct 
success, to which, it is fair to add, the admirable mounting and the 
excellent stage management very largely contribute. 

The plot is briefly this : — Synorix sends Gamma a High- Art 
Cup, which she takes, as an oftering, to the Temple of High Art- 
emis, and on her return thence she 
is waylaid by the gay dog Synorix, 
who, ^esentmg her hu^md’ s ^m ex- 

edierf Syno^, of^(M?tia, 

ve^ much as Bichard the 

drink at the “The Cup I Champagne Cup ! No ! 'tis Real Pain 
celebration of Cup — 

the nuptial — or I*ll Walh it Opp!” {Staggers. 

cuptial — rites. 

Synorix very soonjfeels^uncomfortable, has'an'attackhf 'the staggers, 
and exclaiming that he recognises the spasm as*one" he had “.had a 
touch of ” in Home, adds that^he will walk’ it off” — or words to I 
that effect put into his mouth, at this terrible" crisis hy that grim 1 
humorist The Laureate, who will have his little joke, 

Syn~o~rix 
The bucket kicks, 

And so, about five minutes afterwards — ^it seems an age— does 
Carjima, 

So there is an end of one, two, and three — 

Teriss and Irving and Ellen Tehs-.^.^. 

And then The Corsican Brothers (not Limited) is played as a 
Christinas afterpiece. It ’s a cheerful bill altogether. for a little 
Hght, after all tbe shade, we cross the road to the G-aiety, and see 
the last Act of The Forty Thieves. 


“A Pair Gal Asian in Her Habpy Home.” 

of Camma ; and seldom has she been heav'd to less advantage than in 
‘^e last Act. She is sweetness and light, and classic grace, and 
everything that is lovely, hut she is not a tragedienne, and, when 
the call is made on her tragic powers, she fails, Carnma, the sweet, 
loving wife, she is ; and Camma, the outraged wife, she is ; hut 
Camma, the avenger of blood, as she should be in the supreme situation 
of the Second Act, she is not, and never can he. Yet granting this 
natural defect, which is not counterbalanced by her art, her Camma 
is a fine performance, and it would be difficult to name anyone — the 
divine Sarah included— who could play it altogether better : and 
oertaioly no one — ^the divine S. B. again inclnded — who would be so 
powerful an attraction. Of course, all the Bume-Jonesians and the 
BBstihetic pagans wfil rave about her in her classic drapery as “ con- 
summate,” and about Mr. Irving in his leopard-skin and then in 
his regal robes, as “utter! too precious!” and so foi:th. If the 
rhapsodies of this school could ruin a piece, the fate of The Cup would 
probably be sealed within a month. 

Mr. Irving as Synorix, the ex-Tetrarch— a title which enlightened 
scholars, before they had read up the subject, thought had something 
to do with Tea-Tray in reference to the Cup— did. not at onoe convey i 
the idea of his being “ such a dog ” as to have got himself kicked I 

j 1 Asian could be 


‘Jf- 















by her parents or guardians to speak to mni, and who m 
consequence of this gaiety of disposition had had his hcenoe withdrawn 
by the Homan Governor. On the eontraryj his expression was more 
Wic^dog than gay dog, and his style of ingratiating hims^ with 
CImina, when left alone witii her for five minutes hy her husband the 




Cave Ganem” and the Eohty-sbsamb Thieves. 


Mt^dog than gay dog, and his style of ingratiating hims^ with New Tear’S CABnfl.-*-B3Eohanging cards used be a prelude to 
when left alone wiih her for five minutes by her husband the a duel. ^Towadays evearyhody exchanges cards wim everybody else, 
nsis^eiouS Sematus (capitally played by Mr. TjRRtss), was any- and the only fights are Tea-fights. A hint to Mr. Brariaugh. 
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person dining who is very chilly, or is 
dressed in the Enssian costnme, nor does 
it mean that the dishes, or rather fragments 
of dishes, are served np cold. Any person 
who thinks that the traditional cold mutton 
is the real dinner d la Russe is thoroi^hly 
mistaken. The dinner d la Rmse is a dinner 
at which yon never see the joints, and are 
led to believe that you are dining off Christ- ' 
mas -trees, flowers, glass, and Lowther 
Arcade toys. Small pieces of food are 
brought to you from behind a screen, 
which are called entrees not entries. The 
roast meat is called rot, which is not a 
vulgar expression, although it looks very 
much like it, and, being pronounced roe. 
soimds fishy. The fish is always called 
poisson^ another curious expression ; while 
beans are called Jlagcolets^ suggestive of a 
blow out on musical mstruments, and a cer- 
tain red wine has a name which sounds like 
French for pomatum. The curiosities of 
the mentis as it is called in place of “ bill of 
fare,” are so numerous that they are worthy 
of a separate lecture. 

The abbreviations sanctioned by custom, 
which ought properly to come under the 
head of slang, can 'hardly be neglected. 
From the time of the three K’s, xmtil a very 
recent period, this somewhat mechanical 
form of humour showed no tendency to 
increase, but lately fashion has moved in 
this direction, and fashion, as we have said 
before, must be respected. The three F’s 
are now added to the list ; to-morrow we 
may have the three G*s, and the following 
day the three H’s. It is curious to notice 
how manners change with the times. Our 
grandfathers^ had a favourite toast or 
phrase, “Wine, Women, and Walnuts,” 
and when they were in a jocular mood, they 
altered this to “Yine, Yomen, and Yalnuts.** 
This was their simple notion of humour. 
If they had been as clever as we are, they 
would have alluded to this toast myste- 
riously as the three W’s, and in moments 
of overwhelming hilarity as the three Y^s. 
We have much to be thankful for. 


POSTLETHWAITE ON '•REFRACTION.” 

6ng^. “Htolo, mt Jellabt, ror heee ! Comb aot) take a dip in the Beint. old 
Man. I ’M 8UBB TOir look as if you wanted it ! ” 

^ 0 * I NBVBE bathe. I ALWAYS SEE MYSELF 80 DBEADFULLY 
FOBESEORTENED IN THE WaTER, YOU KNOW ! 

SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS— No. 2. 

iMigiage. Th.«e are inp.y' expressions wMohare perfeotlT 
grrammar and lihe xisages of good society, but whioh can hardly be onoted 
M Txncommon for persons of position and educS 

object to dme off a W of mutton. Tour natural impu£eTo^ K 
answer ho, as long as it is not too far off the leg of mutton : ” hut in this and in all Ri-milnr 
cibe(& your imtucal impulses, and become decent, oommon-plaoe and even 
allowed on the stage in fasGbionable comedy ; in society it 1^ to the 

. 'I'O artiole of food, or in drawing up wbat is vulaarlv called a “ Wll 

dinner itsdf is always described ae a tSnsr d fc Rubbb. This does not mSi^t th^' is ^e 


THE MOAN OF THE MEMBER. 

Back to the House and Committee, 
Back at the beck of the Whip ; 

Feeling entitled to pity, 

Why can't I give them the slip ? 

Leaving the woodcock and pheasant, 
Kept up till two or till three ; 

Life m the country was pleasant — 
Why was I ever M.P. r 

Back to each weary division. 

Back to the men who display — 

Eloquence held in derision 
By Party papers next day. 

Arguments each mowing weaker. 
Puzzling as riddles to me ; 

I never trouble the Speaker — 

Why was I ever M.P. ? 

Back to the bores, and obstruction, 
Back to the ra^e it reveals ; 

Some birds can live upon suction, 

I w^t due time for my meals. 

Here is the old hurly-burly, 

Sad is tbe weird I must dree, 

Why was the Session so early — 

Why was I ever M.P. ? 

Whbee_ is He Now Mr. Parnell has 
equalled Sir Boyle Boche’s celebrated bird, 
as he is in two places at onc^ being a prisoner 
at the bar in Dublin and a Member oi Parlia- 
ment at St. Stephen's. But what 's the use 
of going on with the play of JECandet when 
JSamlet is left out ? Better postpone the per- 
formance which tends to become amere farce. 
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6s. 8 d, ; to attending at House of Commons, and asking whether it is 
true that, under the present Administration, Dockyard men are to 
be numbered like conTicts, 65, 8d. ; ’ 
and so on, don’t you know? Then 
BiXYOtm is a nice young man, and has 
an uncle. But he is so lady-like in his 
manners, and drives me mad by 
sitting on his shoulder-blades, with, his 
legs more than half-way across the 
House. I want a fellow like you. Tody, 
who will ” 

“Randolph,” I said, ‘‘you have 
spoken frankly to me, more particularly 
about your nearest friends, and I will 
be equally plain with you. You are a 
nice young man, clever and amusing, 
^rhaps more amusing than clever. 
You have hit upon a new thing, and 
deserve to profit by it. Men who kick 
over the traces are common enough on 
the other side of the House. The new 
deKght you have given xls is the 
spectacle of an undisciplined Tory, a 
man who will not march at the word of 
co mman d,^ and who snaps his fingers at 
his Captain. I cannot join yours or 
^y other party in the House, for 
the sufficient reason already explained 

T +1.1 TW4U.1, n j. -h ^ I am a Party myself. 

it were otherwise, and I were looking 
about for aUi^ees, I would not join you. You won’t last long, 
EAinDOLP:^ Y^ou are^ rather funny than witty— more impudent 
than impo^rtant. The joke of your setting up to lead the great Con- 
servative Party tells by reason of its supreme audacity and by 
eomcal specteole o± a good man Hke Stappord Nohthcotb 
struggling wito the adversity of your existence. That joke will pall 
by-^d-by. The Conservatives will see that you are doing for them 
what IS being eontmuaHy done by ardent young men on ihe Liberal 
side, who are ^ways steivmg to break up them party. You don’t 
come within a thousand miles of the ahiuty of Lowe, and are not 
^riy as clever as poor Hoesmajst, and you know what Ae became. 

^ you will probably be gagged 

^?\*^y^er-Seoretaryship, and will become even as those ro- " - 

QTlII’lTa rtT on ontiliAw .Tl - — 



“Catjoht on thb Hip.” 


sp lits of an <*5ic — '-’Avjujsjuiaju^jKNxiNcxaiii 

a word, ' I fancy he was 

hufied. I camot imagme what I said to hurt his feelings. 

a too hasty opinion, but, to tell the truth to 
+ v I found the other proceedings of the day 
t/ before ^0 0 dock I was contemplatively pacing 
Octagon H^, wh^I heard behind me a great shout thf 
rush of many feet. Kie space was roped off, and a liue of poHoe 
Of course as a Member, though not yet 
P^i^eged to walk mside the ropes. I had been told 
about something which happens on the Derby Day whe:^ dog 

eoiifesfthat wheni heird the 
mJ^Sf ^ sensation cros^d 

j ^ ^ Speaker comiug along in wig and gown 

ple^t-lookin/g;eat£maji, 

^ shotiHers. Jfbu, I iaw 

to, toassur^ydespoa to? X 5 dl joSWLtol 

IdiK fdtoay 
Member to be 

foto toA ^twtb m the lefUegr of the Sergeant-at-Arms I 

thf ire r 

Oaborne’aE^ SlTbrai^^ 

S’- 


wrs, WJtto 


that Horthcote would have done the same, orj oven worse, if he had 
had^the opportunity. 



“"We NEVER Perporm out op tjie House op Loros.'’ 

I was disappointed with the Irish speaking. There was a great 
deal of it, but it was dolefully dull. ‘^Vhore through these long 
speeches were the humour, the wit. or the eloquence which I have 
heard are parts of Irish speech ? A person named Jinnigan spoke 
for nemy an hour in a style I have not been accustomed to hear, 
though it is true I belong to an earlier development of race. A 
simen hateed of England and of all things English burned through 
his speech. Yet no one was a penny the worse, or indeed seemed to 
pay any^attention. The only thmg English that Mr. Einnigan loves 
over the shorter syllables of which he 
' As he would say, “ he r^e-grets 

— 'i-I- T. V” s^pi'test syllables. This has an odd 

TAe 

was l^ief »»»... w awj. yvny wu« juLou. vjeRCieman snoiuci 

nave been so prpn^tly and ignomioiously expelled passes my com- 
prehensmn. Perhaps, like Sir Hardinge G-ippard when last 
elected he came up to be sworn in, he had forgotten to bring his 
papers with him. 

On^tday ike Lord MAyor and Corporation in their robes "en- 
nyened us with a l^tle bit of colour, and then came the debate on 
•*^sli anams, when Parnell was pleasant and Forster firm. 

AH right up to now,” but can’t report progress. 

FROM THE RANKS. 

II. — * ‘ A Weather ’’JEye, ’ ’ 

sn’t it “ Bilks,” vSir, as I 
lalaver about to- 


!'!’ / ij ■' 1: ' 

! • h ■ I ' I cnrrr. 



was topala 

day ? Weill I could go 
on upon that subject tDl 
doomsday, and not have 
done then. A Cabby must 
be a wary fowl, and a 
shrewd ludge of character, 
and be able to reckon people 
up straight off while they^re 
getting in, and make no 
mistakes, and handle ’em 
as a clever jockey does his 
Imrse, giving way a trifle, 
then giving his rein a sharp 
twist. It ’s the young dri- 
vers that get into rows, and 
lose their tempers, and get 
had up before the beak for 
abusive language. An old 
stager never loses his temper 
—he knows bis way about, 
and can tell at a glance 
what line to take, ^^en 
my eldest takes to driving, I 
shaH draw up a set of rmea 
for him like that gent did, 
who wrote letters to his 
sav “ nTa™* i * about manners. I aball 

• W loJf ladies, if you can get 

aT?^ ladies noddle their heads affable-Hke, but &e ' ^ 
try to cheat vou m tliA ati/I or,;i . 
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shall tell my hopefiilj at the Burlington or 
Lowther Arcade without paying, not even 
if he’s a Bishop in gaiters, for memory’s 
short, and the Arcade has two entrances as 
are tempting to save a shilling. Never run 
up bills with anybody, or open accounts, 
except with yoxmg Gruardsmen. Encourage 
them as muon as you like, for they grumble 
at having to part with gold out of their 
pockets, but two or three: pounds more or 
less on a cheque’doesn’t ruffle their feathers. 
Be suspicious of country .parsons, for I’ve 
taken'jnany abad half-crown from a parson. 
Hei’slbeenjdone, and don’t know bad money 
from good.” 

The worst bilk I ever got, was once when 
I took a Lady and a ,Grent to Croydon. It 
makes me feel all goose-skinny when I 
recall that humiliating day,! It was a 
youngish gent, with cheeks like apples, and 
a middle-aged lady. I was driving a shoful 
then, and neeping down the trap, I saw her 
cuddling oi him dreadful, and patting his 
hands, while he sighed and looked peevish, 
being green about the giUs, and up-all- 
nightish. When we got to Croydon he 
woke up a bit, and seemed more cheerful, 
and ordered a private room, and a nice 


to have a oiiat with me. He was an un- | 
common pleasant gent, with a sweet voice, 
and white hands, and a manner as if to say, 
** Tho’ I’m yonr betters, yet you’re a fel- 
low-man, and I won’t treat my species like 
dirt.” m we got on first-rate, and he asked 
me what I thought of the Lady, and when I 
said she was a crummy hit of goods, he 
laughed in a quiet way, and grew less green 
about the gills, and invited me to dine with 
’em. I tried to excuse myself, for I know 
my place. Gents have oftentimes asked me 
in to pick a hit, social-like, hut I don’t feel 
at home with ladies^ someihow. But, how- 
ever, he would have it so, and to make a long 
story short, we had a nice dinner and some 
cham., and dessert, — ^pineapples and expen- 
sive things, aU topping— and grew quite 
joUy, And the Lady said that the Gent 
was a going to marry her as soon as he could 
settle up some business as bothered him, and 
he looked grave and green again at that, 
but didn’t deny it, and I wished ’em joy, 
and then he passed the bottle. And then we 
had a smoke (shilling cigars) and a stroll, 
and came in ag:ain for tea, and while the 
Lady was making the tea, the Gent went 
away for a minute. I didn’t think much of 
that at first, hut the tea grew cold and the 
Lady nervous, and then I went out to look 
for him. Imagine my surprise and horror ! 
Here was a kettle of fish ! He ’d bin and 
borrowed a saddle, so the horseke^er said, 
and, leaving a note, had gone on on my 
prad, I took the note up to the Lady, 
and she fainted right away. What a 
scoundrel I In the note he said that he was 
obliged to fly the count]^, and had chosen 
to i^e the train at a distance from town, 
because the Londonstations were aU watched. 
And so he ’d borrowed my horse to ride upon, 
he said, hut (as exchange was no robbery) 
had left me the Lady instead, as he didn’t 
think, on consideration, he was worthy of 
such a hlessing, and he’d noticed as I 
admired her. 

You may judge of the mess I was in. 
HBes away from London, with a middle- 
aged Lady in hysterics, and a cab and no 
horse to a?aw it, and a swingeing bill for 
dinner and private room, and eh^pagne, 
and what notr-and onlythree-and-sixpencB 
between the two of .uS ! That was a lesson 
to me, Sir. But they don’t catch me again 
at the same game. 

B^peetfully yours, 

T, H. (urns ToKifY THE Teir), 



THE PUBLIC SCHOOL-BOY. 

Mamma. “I am dbeadeully disappointei) with youb. Report this Term, George! 
Why, at your age — ^thirteen — ^dear Papa had won two Scholarships ; aitd a pew 
YEARS LATER HE WAS SENIOR WRANGLER ! ” 

Dear Pa^a {wahing out of stumor). ‘‘Yes, my Boy, and ip I *D been a lazy Dunce like 

YOU, I SHOULD HAVE GROWN TO MEASURE OVER SiX FeET IN HEIGHT, AND FORTY- EIGHT 

Inches round the Chest (as yojj will) ; and by this time I should have been Lord 

Chibp Justice at least (as yqv may, ip you only go on) ; whereas 

\Sigks hemiVy, mid relapses into siupor. 

THE LOWER-HOUSE MAID. 

It appears, from a recent announcement in,the Zon(hn Ga^Ue, that “ ^e sitotion of 
Housemaid in the House of Commons ” has been ‘ ‘ added to Schedi^e B of tl^ Order of Coun^,^ 
but that no applicant will be required to pass any particular Civil Service Exammatnm. ^his 
is an oversight, for the duties of the post are distinct and peculiar. Tim ^oner, ther^ore, 
some such paper as the following is issued, with a view to qualidoation, the better : 

1. How do you answer a Division bell ? j. x j: j. i.* •+ 

2. If ordered by the Speaker to get him some beer, would you object to tetcmng it 

yourself firom the bar of the House ? i x-l rt 

3. If you have been in a situation where you have takeu your meals with me (ioverness^ 
do you tTimlr you Can conduct yourself properly if you have to dine with the Usher r 

4. Can you, if requited, make a Cabinet pudding ? If so, do you mix it on the jaotice*? 

hoard, and flavour it wiih. the Mace ? ^ u x 

I 5. Ministers have sometimes to be whitewashed. Describe how you would set about 
cleaning the great. 

6. Canyoukeepa’Sergeant-at-Armsatam’s-leng^r . 

7. You will not be expected to entertain tiie polieeman in the Lobby, Heoon(^e tnis 
with the conduct of a Government t^t expects followers. 

8. Do yon object to Irish Members ? . ^ 

8. The House is in the habit of adjourning for the Derby, Is this the day you would beioot 


for Sweep P 


10. Are you sufilcieatiy good-tempered to put up with the Cross ben^i^ ? - x- - 1 . - a 

11. When private Members eall with thdr *‘litS.e bills” at iae^v^ent what 


12. Is the umbr^a-stand the prop® plaee for a Ghoveisfimbnt Whip? If 
Answer the above questions carahuly, and lastly, say whether you are prepared -to sU a 
tion where everytiung noticed, and a couple of tellers are eontindflUy employed ca tae . 
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THE GEEAT BEASTEEH EAIL- 
WAY AND EPPING POEEST. 

F-BiAV Ti!isr made tiie country, and 
tlie Ardi-itect enemy of man’s 
happines^lanted it mth “ Semi- 
detached villas.” That no * * spe- 
culative builder” has been hanged 
at Ihe entrance of one of ms 
Mdeous settlements, says much 
for the forbearance of the multi- 
tude. Wherever there is a spot 
of beauty vn-thin reach of London, 
the covetous hand of the demon 
is stretched out to grasp it. To- 
day High Beech is threatened; 
to-morrow it vdll be Burnham 
Beeches, and the next d^ the 
small Tfi maiumg portion of Hamp- 
stead Heath. 

The Corporation of London, 
once the opponent of forest an- 
nexation, is now the ally of the 
Great Beastem Railway, which 
wants to make High Beacn ‘ more 
accessible.” Who are the land- 
jobbers at the bottom of this 
scheme, or the squatters in “ eli- 
gible mansions,” who wish to have 
a railway running into their bed- 
rooms? Mr. Bedfobd, who de- 
serves so well of the people for 
his work in Epping Forest, must 
look to this also. People who are 
afraid to walk or drive two miles 
in all weathers, should live in 


penal settlement, — ^they are not 
at for foresters. 


Foot aiud Mouth Disease.- 
Gout from Gluttony, 



PROYERBIAL REFORM. 

The weekly Bills of Mortality 
present, at the conclusion of the 
mst flTid beginnii^ of the present 
year, a great decrease of the 
average death-rate. Hence is in- 
ferred the fallacy of the old say- 
ing that ** a green Yule makes a 
fat kirk-yard.” It would seem 
rather that a irdld Christmas 
makes a thin cemetery. How 
many more of our good old pro- 
verbs will have to be reversed in 
this way? **A stitch in time 
costs nine.” “ The worm picks 
up the early bird.” “Late to 
bed and late to rise, makes a man 
healthy, wealthy, ^d wise.” The 
observance of tMs rule^ would 

g robablymake him so wise that 
e would alter his mode of life 
within six months. “ Waste and 
never want.” ‘ * Nothing venture, 
everything have.” ‘‘What is 
one man’s meat is another man’s 
medicine.” “ Every one to Im 
liking, as the young man said 
when he kissed his partner under 
the mistletoe.” “ No smoke with- 
out fire” must be read “No fire 
with smoke.” May these be re- 
garded as examples of the amend- 
ments which progressive enlight- 
enment will require to be made on 
the aphorisms we] have hitherto 
fondly imagined to express the 
wisdom of our sagacious ancestors ? 


MAnGUNAi. Note.—G^ an An- 
tiquary,) — The Art of Illumina- 

FLOWEES OF “CULTUEE”; OE. A SWINBUENE-J0NE8 

I CUTTING. needed— e. e., in the Dark Ages. 


THE GROS-YENEEE GALLERY AT A GLANCE. 

{By Our Artless Critic.) 

PAiNTTNa and decorative designs “by Living Artists” on view 
daily. This announcement outside was a great attraction. “Living 
Artists ! ” All alive oh ! Walk up ! Walk up ! Being such an 
artless thing, I expected to see the “ Living Artists ” actually at 
work— perhajps Kke those al fresco geniuses who execute the most 
brilliant decorative designs on our street-pavements — an idea, by the 
way, which seems to have struck some of their more fortunate 
aesthetic brothers of the brush whose works appear on the walls of the 
Gros-veneer Gallery. I was disappointed. There were no “living 
artists ” at work, and I regret to see that one of the “ living artists ” 
is described in the Catalo^e as “ The Late Mr. So-and-So ”— as my 
readers can see for themsdves. 

So now for the pictures and walk round. Nothing much from No. 1 
to No. 36, when your attention must be arrested ^ 

No. 36. “ CypriSy^ painted by a foreigner, G. Dubupe, which 
might be appropriately translated into English as Du Bun. Pass 
onto 

No. 60. Birch Trees. J. Whaite. Dedicated, of course, to'SiR 
W. y. Har cottet. Were there a few more of such landscapes 1^ 
Mr. Wha-Itb the G. G. would not be over-Whaited by them. It 
should be hung next to Mr. KNieHi’s, No. 52, a dozing dunce, as the 
birches mig^ht make him jump up and show us if those legs really 
belong to Hs bo^ or not. 

No. 90. An English Landscape. J. W. North. South by North 
probably, judmng by the eccentric perspective, and the horse evi- 
dently painted from a tenprany model in the LoT^er Arcade stables. 


for this is sleepy enough. 

No. 101. Battledore and ShuttUcoch. E. T. Poxntee, R.A. 
SlippeiT marbk floor, and lots of hric-d-hrac about. There ’ll be 
an aodld^t with this game before long. The girl is striking, but 
not so striking as the marble columns. 

No. 115. The BarUng. P. R, Moebis, A.R.A. Two such very 
wate^Molqury persons, that a good storm would wash them right 
out ot the dever landscape. 

No. 141. Morning in Tuscany. Miss E. Pigeebiho. It would 


be rude to suggest a lady’s age, but, judging by this work, it might 
be quite five and a half, if not a Ktue more. Good for a beginner. 
Hope somebody will give the young lady a new box of paints as a 
New Year’s present, and take away ner toy houses and trees. 

I No. 146. As it Fell upon a Day.'* R. Batemah. JPetit Brix 
de Colney Hatch. (Not the Grand Brix de Hanwell which is 
reserved for works of more pretension.) 

No. 158. The Gentle Craft. C. G. Kilbuenb. Girl fishing for 
compliments. No craft in sight, and the gentle is invisible, — so why 
the title ? 

No. 200. Lover^ Ljeap^ on the Dart, Devon. W. H. Mahn. 
Nasty point to drop on — ^the Dart. No fall is shown — only a river. 

No. 221, A Normandy Cahge, J. M, Donhe. Good, sketchy, 
or half Donne. 

No. 225. Early Morning, Belfast. C. H. Cox. Belfast is 
evidently a misprint for “Breakfast.” 

No. 230. On the Ure, Yorkshire. T. Oebock, who has also 
painted No. 238, Near Aysgarth, Yorkshire ; or Ure another ! 

No. 235. Cecily George, and No, 236. Margarent Burn George. 
A. Stokes. Bee silly Geoege ? I do. Maegabet bum GEOEGEby 
all means, and then go into the next room and bum Jones. 

No. 241. Irises. Miss L. Y, Blaott. Charming fiowers of 
speech. But, my dear la(^, excuse me, “ I rise," not “ I rises." 
However, Genius is above Grammar. 

No. 270. The JRiver Mole. A Moegah. Will he give us its 
coManion, The Water Bat. 

No. 272. The Miniature. F. J. Skiex. What’s in a name? Skill. 
It is also shown in the picture — ^I mean in tiie signatore. 

No. 275. Cor:h Castle. J. C. Robdstsoh. A black and white dose. 
Corfe no more, Robinson. 

No. 283. Studies in Greece. G. E. Watts. Well, of aR two 

mere dashes, their presence here only to be explained by a probable 
extract from a possible letter — ‘ * Haven’t time to send more. Dashed 


extract from a possible letter — ‘ * Haven’t time to send more. Dashed 
off in a jiffey. Call ’em whatever you like. Stop — ^why not Studies 
in Greece‘S Sounds well; and my studies in Greece are quite as 
valuable as my paintings in Oil. Yrs., G. F. Watts, R,A.” 

Then we come to the JBume- Jonesian works. 

No. 326. A Sea Nymph. lutended probably for a picture out- 
side a caravan where a real live Mermaid was being eidiibited, but 
rejected by the Proprietor as calcidated to injure his property. 
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No. 328. A Wood Nymph, A wooden ! 
nymph; stumped! 

These two and CupitPs Sunting Ground^ 
of course, obtained the Grand Prix de 
Hanwell. 

Mr. Bttbitb Joiras has been hard run by 
other competitors, inclndinf? Messrs. Honi- 
DAT, Walter Cbajtb, and Riohmoio). 

No. 337. Design for a Frieze, Walter 
Oraee. One young person naked between 
two others in gauzy drapery. It’s more 
like a “Design for a violent chiU” than 
“ for a IVieze.” 

What a reaction there will be on the part 
of those children, when they grow up, 
whose nurseries have been covered with 
these semi-85sthetic wall-papers all about Boy 
Blue, Bo Peep, and Song of Sixpence ! 


JJVWS, JJV JL vvr//. CMIU. KfVfhU yj ■ 

Nos. 367 and 368. Decorative Panels, 
by T. Mucelet are admirable. 

No. 369, Coloured Deswnfor Mosaic in 
the Mouse of Lords, E. J; Potnter, R.A. 
Will probably be introduced there when 
some eminent Mosaic is raised to the 
Peerage. 

I haven’t patience for any more Gros- 
veneer Gallery, Earewell, JStjree Jones 
& Co. I 1 leave you there, and take a little 
Holiday— which is quite enough for me. 


PLATERS AND PATERS. 

n. “ FLownsro Fees.” 

Sir— there is another grievance, not wholly 
unconnected, as Mr. Micawber would have 
said, with the pocket, which I look on as 
altogether monstrous, and without the 
shadow of an excuse. ^ And here, I think, 
even Sir Gorchus himself may go with 
me: for I have a notion, that, though 
like his great Patron, Georoe the Fourth, 
of pious memory, he may care not how many, 
and how large, are the cheques to which he 
subscribes Ms august name, he has a fond 
regard for Ms small change. The grievance 
I allude to, is that series of petty extor- 
tions, wMchmay be generally classed under 
the head of Fees. 

Let it be in fairness allowed, that at many 
of what we are vagniely accustomed to style 
our best theatres — ^using the phrase, I sup- 
:mse, in the same sense as we talk of a 
orawing-room, where there are always to 
be found the best people — at many of these, 
I say, this iniquitous tax has been wisely 
abolished. The little High-and-Mitey, as 
it was the first to set one bad example as 
to prices, so it was the first to set another 
good one as to fees, and the latter, I am 
happy to say, has been followed, though 
not so largely as the former. At the Palace ; 
the Mayfair; the Great Whig Theatre, 
where the memory of Pitt is nightly held 
up to execration ; the Gigglety, wMch, is, 
as far as one can judge from the auditorium 
arrangements, as well managed as any play- 
house in London; the C^sseum, where 



the Eminent One presides, as rigorously as 
did Heats of old, over Ms little band of 
Eton boys ; at the little High-and-AHtey 
itself, alas ! not Lancelot, hut another — at 
all these places of entertainment, tMs vile i 
custom is honoured only in the breach. 
Here the victim is not subjected to slow 
torture ; here he is not plundered piece- 
meal. He pays Ms half -guinea, if he can, 
and, as Harnlet observed on a somewhat 
different occasion, tMs ends it. 

But what are these among so many? 
’Tis human nature, all the world overj to 
copy only too faithfully the worst pomts 
of OUT model; the bad example that the 
leading Managers have set, has been fol- 
lowed by their less splendid brethren with 


EDUCATION. 

Lady {paying her Christmas MilJcBill, complains of the inaUention of the Carriers), “ And I 
SHALL BE OBLIGED TO WITHDRAW" MY CUSTOM IE IT CONTINUES ” 

Milhman, “ I ’M really very sorry, I^Ia’am, and I ’ll endeavour that it sha’n’t 

OCCUR AGAIN. BUT YOU SEE, Ma’AM, IT ’S THEIR IGNORANCE.— YOU 
AND mb’s EjICATED — ^EjiOATED PEOPLE WON’T CARRY MiLK— AND SO WE *AVE TO EMPLOY 
THE Lowest Sort ! ” 


a unanimity that would have delighted Mr, Puff^s heart, but the good has been eschewed 
with equal resolution. These latter have raised their prices, but they have not abolished 
their fees. Even at th.e Phoenix, wMch has mrung from its old ashes, a remarkably smart 
bird, and wMch has its own little band of Etonians, though selected, I am afraid, pom a 
lower remove, this hateful custom still flourishes. I say it is a vile practice ; what PoIicctmu 
X. would most justly have styled “a iniquitious Jobb.” And what makes it viler still, is 
that it has been commonly entrusted, with a fiendish ounning, to the hands of ^oymy woman, 
against whom no man, though persecuted beyond all control, may venture to lift his ;^nd, 
save it is for the pur^se of putting sixpence in hers. To be plundered under the guise of 
courtesy, with a smifing face, and a pretty welcome — tMs is too impndent a jest I 

Let ns take the little Bandbox Theatre down in the Strand as an illusteation. Heaven 
forhid that I should “take” a Theatre at all — ^I mean let ns visit it and observe. neU, — 
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having dishnrsed your half-guinea, and made your way through the 
crowd of Gilded Youth— a little rxihhed^ perhaps, some of that gild- 
: ing now — who are wrangling over the rival charms of Miss Bounu- 
: BEOKB, Miss Lochibi or mss Campebdown, you mount the stairs 
flushed with anticipation of the “unprecedented success*’ you are 
about to witness. As you reach the lohhy a hevy of smiling 
damsels comes forward to greet you. “Pretty creatures!” you 
murmur — I am supposing that you are for the nonce, Sir, a bachelor 
— and are much touched by the compliment. Poor fool, you are soon 
undeceived. With outstretched hands and hungry looks these be- 
ribboned daughters of the Horse-Leech are round you. One thrusts 
a programme into your face, and demands sixpence. Another 
requests you to hand over to her your hat, coat, stick, goodness 
knows what, and as the stalls at the Bandbox would scarcely he 
considered roomy by General Mite or Mademoiselle Zarate, you 
probably in your ignorance consent to he relieved of these encum- 
hranoes — and of more sixpences 

Consider, my dear Paterfamilias, for a moment seriously. Suppose 
you decide on treating yourseH and Mrs. P., with young Hopeful, 
home for the holidays, and pretty Miss P., still radiant from lie 
triunrohs of her first b^l, to a visit to the Bandbox, or any one of 
the theatres for which the Bandbox may stand for a specially un- 
conrfortable sample. Pirst oome the Stalls, four at half-a-guinea 
a-piece, two guineas ; proCTammes, — ^though on pleasure heut, I know 
you are of a frugal mind, and will content yourself with two, one 


shilling ; attendance of the Houris on the party, say half-a-crowu, 
and you may think yourself lucky if you get ofi for that; then 
there are the refreshments if you choose to take them, not forgetting 
the waiter who never has change ; and then there is the man who 
i calls a cab, for Miss P.’s pretty shoes were not meant for the 
j muddy streets, and Master P. is careful of his hoot- varnish. A very 
small exercise of that financial skill, for which you are so justly 
remarkable, will give you, my dear P., a pretty good guess at the 
cost of your night’s pleasure. 

In this matter I say the remedy is in our own hands by flatly refus- 
ing so much as a single farthing for any civility on the part of the 
attendants. They are worthy of their hire, no doubt, like all other 
labourers whatever their labour maybe, hut that is a matter between 
them and the person who has hired them, and in such a theatre as 
the Bandbox we already pay him more than enough to enable him 
to settle that little matter by himself. Whether you may flatly 
refuse payment for your programme I am not enough of a lawyer to 
decide, and possibly you may not care to have that issue tried 
at your own expense. But should the law imove to he against 
you, and Themis^ we all know, is a great wag in her way, there still 
remains one unfailing remedy, and that is to carefully shun all those 
theatres where these iniquitous extortions are still practised. You 
will very likely have to pay no more for entrance into those houses 
which have given them up : you will certainly find greater comfort, 
greater civility, and, in most instances, far bettor entertainment. 


THE COUNSEL OF PALLAS. 

{A Nco-Glassio Frag^ncnt, ) 

[At the opening of the New Tear, information was telegraphed to the Mansion 
House thit a statue of Pallas Victorious, supposed to be the work of Phidias, had been 
discovered at Athens.] 


But Mars is a brute blunderer, coarse and crass, 

E’en Homer limns him as a blatant ass, 

Heady in onset, howling in retreat, 

In victory vaunting, childish in defeat. 

Take my particular tip, aud trust him not. 

He backed the Trojans, and they went to pot. 

Don’t fight — ^if you can help it. ‘ Tame advice 
From hold Minerva ’ ? Well, a little ice 
Is good in scarlet fever. I could urge 
Young Diomed to valour’s very verge 
What time occasion smiled, t and yet dissuade 
The God of War himself from his own trade 
When Jove and Fortune frowned. J There ’s warmish 
work 

Cut out for you if you attack the Turk. 

Best hide your time, and let kind Europe play 
The part of Mentor. PericIiEs to-day 
Would teH Tricoupis that the Violet Crown, 

Thrown as a gage too violently down, 

Might get mire-trampled. Phtdias, when ho posed 
Pallas Victorious, knew that in me closed 
Statecraft with valour, pluck with patient nous ; 

Facts which, perchance, in London’s Mansion House 
have been n^sed by that high Civic cove 
Who read the tidings of the treasure-trove 
With much-awed mind and slightly muddled brain, 
Hovering ’twixt LempHere and Mincing Lane. 

And though the treasure-trove should prove a hum, 
You ’ll find in Peace your new Palladium. 

A doubtful omen? Well, of this he sure, 

If PaJlas rule you, her sage sway may cure 
More ills than ever phecked by flasty wars 
And the hot h^dship of all-marring Mars ! ” 

t IIM, Boot V. t Book XV. 

‘‘Higger’’ Emancipation. 

T^re is stiU a prejudice against the black m^h in 
Scotland. The ]^v. Mr. Bissett, of the Frefe Sduth 
Church, Peterhead, ]^s resigned his Presidency of the 
Temperance Society in that town, because thirteen mem- 
bers nlaved . at “^Ghristv TVri-na-b'Ala of a 






"©IS ^ISA 'OAH." 

Tii OrigfyiaintariptuM fouuirnmPcaUu of Vihineth,or mPer-Fhmat are^ Btatm. 

To whom’^the'GoddeM Mortal, eanst tiiou hear 
A weU-^mmed counsel with a willing ear ? 

■Pallas Ticterious owed her viefeoriM quite 
As ^ ^lioy as ppwdr of j&ht. 

m ^ pantfely, 1 fteom a 
WhicSh Blu&e the Snid at shodk of atme. 


b'vwui;.. Ju.^^rr Jt\ 7 TV VJL ttES, CVCJU iJU. Wie DlUTJlb, 

appear m our natural state, and why not extend a little 
tSeration to the harmless if dirty Christy? A^n 
who puts soot on. his face taust, at least, Wash hi-maft lf 
thoroughly after the performance, and cleanliness is the 
neighbour of sem^tbing better than narroW-njindedness. 

'‘Disturbed Ireland.’^ ! 

^ tJNDim this title Messrs. Mac ^tttxaw & Oo.jDtiblish the I 
intereBtTO letters written, by Mr. Bbsnaed H. 

Ccare^pondent of the where these 

l^rs have r^o^tiy appeared. The same frahJdehfifft 
Me^hterat^v^umeaheut^e^h^eealUbts. TMlheW ! 
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SUCCESSFUL BOYCOTTING” AT THE 
ST. JAMES’S. 

Attthobs and Actors are to be congratulated on the success of 
The Money Spinner^ an interesting two-act play by Mr. A W. 
PiinEEO, 

Mr. KendaIi has rarely been better suited ■&an with Lord Ken- 
gussie, Mr. Ha BE revels in the Baron Croodle^ 

t and never since All for Her has Mr. Clattoit 
given us such an artistic performance as^ his 
Harold Boycott — a most unfortunate and risky 
name just now. Had the piece been weak and 
the acting indifferent, one voice from the 
gallery, where the old gods are not yet 
dead, shouting out ‘ Boycott ’ him ! ” would 
have been fatal to the chances of a first night. 
Luckily no malicious deity was present* and 
even had he been there, the stren^^ of the 
piece and the excellence of the actmg ^would 
have been too much for him. 

As JuUe Fauhert, Mr. MACKnraosH; took us 
by surprise. The character is perhaps a trifie 
overcharged, but it must be borne in mind 
that he is placed in three distinctly strong 
' melodramatic situations, and above it must 
Croodlb’s ConniAL. be remembered that Jutes Fauhert is a Detec- 
tive, and Iherefore, bound by all stage rules to 
be perpetually “ dissembling,” and so to be always exciting sumicion 
and attracting attention. Taking this eonventiounl viewof the Detec- 
tive into consideration, and remembering also that it is a French 
Detective who is being represented to an English audience, great 
allowances must be made for exaggerated action, where so much — 
unhappily for trutibful art— would be expected. Those who are 
familiar with M. Lbcocq, the real French 
Detective at the head of his profession as 
drawn by Gabobiaxt, will at once recognise 
what a subtle performance Mr. Macbxn- ^ 

TOSH might have given us— for he has the f 

power— had he and the Author only dared R 

to brave the conventional theatrical tradi- 

tion. As it might have been, it would AS 

have been perfect j and taking it for what 

it is, and judging it by the usual standard, 

it is as good as it possibly can be. & 

Mrs. Kendal’s Millicent Boycott is 
faultless : even her little mannerisms are 
part and parcel of the character. She is 
the lady mentioned by the poet, who — 

<< Makes sunshine in a shady place.” 

And, truth to tell, the dramatis •person^ 
are a very shady lot indeed. But of this 

—more aaoa. As Ztonnffa, ^tb dobinda, thb MEsay 
PBpms IS a strong oonteast to her siste. sriNSTiB, and Midli- 
But the vulgarity is just a little too cent-pbr-cent, the 


from Lord Kengussie, her former lover now engaged to her sister, 

I at icarUj and unable to do it by fair means, she cheats, and is dis- 
covered by the Detective. This leads to an aU-round explanation. 
KengussiCy for her sake, malces up her husband’s defalcations ; the 
I Detective gets a “ slap side o’ the head ” from Boycott for insinuat- 
ing that his wife cheats, never receives an apology for the violence 
when his charge is proved, loses his case, and is vutiially kicked out 
of the house. 

Let us take the moral worth of these characters : Lord Hengussie, 
or Kengoosie — not such a fool as he looks— while stiH evidently deeply 
in love with his old love, now^ Mrs. Boycott^ engages himself to her 
sister, and naively asks, “ Is it very wrong to marry a person hecause 
she resembles some one else, with whom I have been, and shall 
always be in love?” These are not the exact words, but they convey 
the true idea of the motive. Harold Boycott we may dismiss at once 
as an unprincipled man, who, at the first temptation, robs the till. 

; Of course, the basis is weak^ but the Author cares very little for 
I that, as long as he secures his strong situation. Baron Croodh is 
: simply a thorough old swindler, who is colour-blind to morality, with 
i his eye on the main chance and his mouth to the brandy-flask. 

I Millicent has all the makings of a genuine Becky Sharpy and after 
being found out in her first attempt, it is impossible not to mistrust 
her altogether. When Lord HengoosiOy on leaving,, gives her that 


'iM 


—more aaon. as 3,^5 MESny 

PBpms IS a strong oonteast to her siste. spiNSTisB, and Midli- 

But the vulgarity is just a little too cent-pbr-cent, the 

markedly “cockney” for a young woman Money-Spinner. 
who has been all her life in Pans. Mrs. 

&ASTON MuitEAY is a good international concie'Me ; and the very 
small part of the French porter, hy a real live Frenchman, M. De 
Yeeney, is intensely appreciated hy everyone among the audience 
who has been for at least two days to Boolong, and still more so by 
those who haven’t. 

And now comes the wonder — ^namely, that an author should have 

chosen such materials for a 


piece, have managed them 
BO skilfully, and nave had 


the luck to get it so per- 
fectly played as to cause 
its objeotionahle character 
and its wrong moral to be 
lost sight of in the real in- 
terest awakened by the 
personages in the short 
drama. 

The story briefily is this : 
— Harold Boycott, to rescue 
his father from some diffi- 
culties (probably in Ireland 
as he is never seen), robs 
Millt htj-milly-atbd ; or, Cheating his employers. A Detective 
NEVER PROSPERS XiONG. is set to watch him, dis- 

covers the felony, and 
Harold will be a lost man when his master returns next morning. 
Mrs, Boycoftt remembering how she used to he called “the Money- 
Spinner ’’ at her father’s gaming-table, determines to win the money 




Kengoosie boycotting Boycott — “ Let mb Kiss her por her 
Sister.’* 

kiss by Boycott's permission, she takes it 'so demurely, and has 
previously evinced such evident admiration for this young spooney, 
that no wonder her sister feels a pang of jealousy, and Boycott looks 
uncomfortable. Were there a sequel to this play, we should see the 
vulgar Dorinda—yfha is delighted to catch a Lord, even though she 
knows that he only takes her because he canH get her sister — an utterly 
unfit wife for Kengoosisy whose home would be miserable, whose 
relations would have cut him, and who would probably go off with 
Mrs. Boycotty — ^while Haroldy sunk deeper and deeper in the mire, 
would play the role of Bawdon Crawley when he surprised my Lord 
Steyne with Mrs, Becky, 

All these are miserable creatures, unhappily true to nature, ’'as 
were Thackeray’s characters who were never cjuite bad all at once. 
The only upright honourable man is the Frencih Detective who, faith- 
ful to his emmoyers, conscientiously disc^harges his most unpleasant 
duty and suiiEers for it. But apart 
firom the admirable acting, which 
might have carried an inferior work, 
the faithful portraiture of the wife’s 
weakness under strong temptation 
enlists our sympathies and makes the 
success. 

As to the construction, easily as the 
action moves after the first mau^oais 
quart d^heurcy yet the opening is so 
awkward, the explanations so forced, 
and the introduotion of characters 
so abrupt, that it seems as if a pre- 
fatial Actj necessary to a (dear 
understanding of the plot, had been 
lost. This First Act should have 
shown Baron Croodlds gambling 
saloon, and presented the Croodle " 
family and the Detective to the audi- 
ence. General (^thtir) IEobbrts, 

. Our artist paid a second visit to Prince Florizbl, and the 
Mother Goose, and sends us — E-lbg-tricx Heel. 



THEATHICALS AT ST. STEPHEN’S. 

Lord Kandolph: Chubohell (by kind permission of Mr, Jacob 
Bright) wiH appear in Woodcoch^s Little Game. 


TOL. KCSX, 


P 
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THE DIFFUSION OF /ESTHETIC TASTE. 

Mrs, B. {after Visit to Ficture-Gallery). What is a Kocturne, Mr. B. ? ** 
Mr, B, {vaguely). “A Nocturne is— ahem !— a— a sort of Night Music, 

I BELIEVE, MY DEAR.” 

Mrs, B. ''Then you may depend upon it that mysterious Black- and- 
Yellow Smudge we couldn’t make Head or Tail of meant the Waits/” 


The pilot, the skipper, his brother the mate, and the 
thirty odd souls in a desperate plight, 

Crept into the masts in the searching cold, looking death 
in the face, on a New Year’s night. 

One by one, as the masts gave way, they dropped like 
birds from a frozen tree. 

When the skipper, who clung to his brother the mate, 
sang out, Thank Ood ! There ’s the Lifeboat ! See ! ” 

We thought him mad, with his fingers stretched to a 
distant speck, like a floating^ leaf ; 

“ ’Tis a branch or olive ! ” the pilot cried, and the message 
is “ Hope for the Indian Chief/ ” 

Lashed to their oars, in the blinding storm, out they had 
come in a steamer’s wake, 

Bamsgate men, with never a care for a sailor's death, for 
a sailor’s sake. 

Out there followed from Clacton coast, Aldborough, 
Harwich, a score of hands, 

When the tidings travelled, ‘ ‘ An English ship is breaking 
her back upon Groodwin Sands.” 

’Twas a race for life, and the Bradford won ! But when 
the boat from the tug was cast. 

The sea stood in front of the Eamsgatemen, as they heard 
the shrieks from the sinking mast. 

Shouts of succour across the waves, and cries of agony 
past belief, 

What is the use of a Lifeboat manned, when the sea has 
a prize in the Indian Chief f 

The skipper lay dead by his brother the mate, with a 
smile on his face for the wife at home, 

And the morning broke to the moan, “ How long ? ” and 

the endless cry, “ Will the Lifeboat come ? ” 

* * ^ ^ 

But the evening closed on a conquered sea, and masts 
where never a sailor clings; 

And they run to the end of the Bamsgate Pier, to see the 
prize that the Lifeboat brings. 

It isn’t in money, or gold, that’s paid the terrible debt of 
the enemy sea, 

But flesh and blood of a shipwrecked crow is a richer 
reward, you ’ll all agree. 

Many a ship, as the year roUson, with skipper, and pilot, 
and faithful hands, 

Will sail from home on a -winter sea, and drift to death 
upon Goodwin Sands. 

But when the plea for the Lifeboat comes, there ’ll not 
be many to grudge relief 

To the men who answered to duty’s call, and stood by 
the wreck of the Indian Chief/ 


THE WEECK OE THE ^aNDIAN CHIEE." 


Outward bound in the Indian Chief with skipper, and pilot, a Northern man, 

Thirty all told from the Yorkshfre coast, we sailed for the Channel, to' make 
Japan. 

I<^y cold from the nor’-nor’-east, the wind like an arrow went whistling by ; 

The stars stood sharp by a frozen moon ; and the moon stared white in a frosty 
sky; 

And the skipper he cried, as we changed the watch, “ Eeep a good look-out — do 
you understand? 

We must strain our eyes for the bright Knock light, and clear the surf of the 
Goodwin Sand. 

I ’ve sailed on a fouler night, iny lads, but many a vessel has come to grief, 

In spite of the light of the ' Kentish Knock.’ Still, here ’s good luck to the 
Indian Chief /^^ 


It seemed so strange that a starlit sky, should look so calm on a seething sea ; 

And a crueller wind never shivered the skin, or made the mast like a bending tree. 

We were well within sight of the Bamsgate Pier, and our course set clear of the 
Kentish Knock, 

When the ship gave a shy like a frightened horse, and then came a crash and a 
sickening shock ; 

We knew what it meant when, without any fuss, the skipper and pilot folded 
hands. 

And the rockets went up in the pitiless sky— we had struck on the bar of the 
Goodwin Sands ! 

What was the use of the compass now, or sail or rudder ? No treacherous reef. 

Could ever imprison with firmer grip, than the sands that swallowed the Indian 
Chief/ 


It didn’t take long for the end to come, when the waves washed savagely over our 
deck, 

So we lighted a flare, as a desperate chance, to guide brave men to our hopeless 
wreck. 


JACOBINISM. 

The Member for Man jester — he should have said 
Manchester — presents his compliments to Mr, Bunchy 
and in consequence of the recent success of his humorous 
lai^sus linguesy is willing to become a Sub-jester — he 
should have said Sug-gestor of facetious slips for 
various M.P.’s. Inclosed are a few samples : — 

Hon, /Evelyn Ashley, I have listened with attention 
to the soft and persuasive tones of the Hon. Member 
for the ha ! na I I should say. Isle of Wight ! 

Mr, Biqgar, An apology is certainly due from the 
Hon. Member for ia I ha ! I should say, Cavan ! 

Mr, Callan. We surdy have had enough of the long 
and monotonous rhapsodies of the Hon. Member for 
Mouth — ^ha ! ha ! I should say, Louth ! 

Mr, Donald Currie, To be pleasant and good-tem- 
pered to both sides is the object of the Hon. Member for 
Mirth — ^ha ! ha ! I should say, Perth ! 

Mr, Daly, Of course, only a grunt of dissatisfaction 
could be expected from the Hon. Member for Boriz — 
ha ! ha ! I should say, Cork I 

Baron de Wor'ms, I trust I shall not be considered 
guilty of disrespect when I say we all know the gammon 
of the Hon. Member for Spinach~-hsi. I ha ! I should say, 
Greenwich ! 

And so on, and so on ! How ’s that, eh ? 


On the Edge of It. — Herr Gascher has been sud- 
denly placed by the Porte at the head of its foreign 
secretariat department. If this does not look like war 
to the Jznife, what ’s in a name ? 



the Hon. Gentleman had surro-onded himself. , He had, 
as it were, sat down hy crownless and weeping Erin, v 

and only constant calls upon his manhood prevented ' 

him mingling his tears with hers. Mr. Chapuk’s voice 
and figure admirably lend themselves to an aspect of 
woe, and he was all crape to-n^ht. For my own part, 

I felt as i£ we^ the Commons of England, were assembled * ' 

at the graveside over which had already been lowered 

the British Constitution, and that this was the Chaplin delivering It seems we can make all sorts of noises save this particular one. 
the funeral oration. Wq may laugh contemptuously or hilariously ; we may call out. 

Perhaps his remarks lost something of their force from the fact “ Oh I oh ! hke Mr. Wastois’ ; we may grunt like the late lamented 
that they were not all audible. This was due to occasional bursts of Admiral ; we may pipe a shrill “ Hear ! hear ! ” like Mr. BiaaAn, 
emotion which swept across the tall figure attired in sombre black, or emit a highly-pitched and sonorous “ Yah ! yah ! ” like Mr. Moits; 
and sunk its voice to a whisper, like the wailing of wind round or we may even go out behind the Speaker’s Chair, and crow thrice, 
many tombstones. Some Hon. Gentlemen on the Ministerial benches like Her Majesty’s former Judge Advocate-General. But the line 
afiected to laugh ; but it was a very hysterical kind of mirth. Mr. must be drawn somewhere, as Captain Gossei says ; and it is fixed 


It seems we can make all sorts of noises save this particular one. 


or emit a highly-pitched and sonorous “ Yah ! yah ! ” like Mr. Moke; 
or we may even go out behind the Speaker’s Chair, and crow thrice, 
like Her Majesty’s former Judge Advocate-General. But the line 
must be drawn somewhere, as Captain Gossei says ; and it is fixed 


ition was on the Amendment to the 
debating four nights now, and appear 


snuS in a vain attempt to hide bis emotion ; and Mr. Biggar wiped to be a little further ofE the end than when we began. It seems to 
away the unhidden tear with the hack of his cuff. As for me, after me the debates on Msh subjects are like the claret at the farmers’ 


toyed with his moustache. Mr. Wartok took prodigious pinches of 
snuff in a vain attempt to hide bis emotion ; and Mr. Biggar wiped 
away the unhidden tear with the hack of his cuff. As for me, after 
withstanding the impulse as long as possible, I threw back my head, 
and gave vent to my feelings in a prolonged, and melancholy howl, 
such as you may occasionally have heard m the dead mihappy night, 


me tne aeoates on insn suDiects are uxe tne oiarec ar me larmers' 
dinners. You take a great deal, but you “ get no forrader.” 

11 P.M. — There is enormous excitement in the House. Everyone 
is running after everyone else to tell him. One hears the news 


suenasyoumay occasionally nave Heard mine dead, unaappynignt, is running after everyone else to tell nim. une nears me news 
when the rain is on the roof, and there is a newly-chained dog in echoing in the Hall and rumbling through the corridors, 
your neighbour’s back-yard. The Sergeant-at-Arms came over to Mr. Jacob Bright has made a joke ! 

me, and, gently leading me out, explained that that sort of thing is Everyone says that the Hon. Member didn’t know it, hadn’t 
unparliamentary. intended it, and couldn’t help it. But that is just the way with a 
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ne'W' planet wiieii it is discovered. It didn’t mean it, didn’t knovr it, 
and oonldn’t help it. But tibiere it is, and astronomers ■watching on 
distant heights nash to each other the glad intelligence. 

Jacob was slowly and painfully mounting his Ladder of proof that | 
coercion was a very had thing, when ' 
Afe. he had to make incidental reierence | 

to Lord Banbolfh Chubcsill, who, 
as everyone knows, sits for Wood- j 
stock. 1^. Jacob Briohi in the 
exaltation of the moment tripped over 
a syllable, and alluded to the young 
statesman as “the IToble Lord, the 
Member for Woodcock.” It was not 
precisely a flash of wit. But there 
something irresistibly comical in 
ll'l S concurrence. The last man in the 

House from whom a joke is expected 
V- is the Member for Manchester. One 


But the Speech is the thing, and the Speech was magnificent. It 
was like a picture of Tubneb, all haze and fragments of objects 
animate and inanimate. Eegarded in detail, and with embarrassing 
intention to look up the sense of things, it was perhaps open to 
criticism. You begin here and finished there, or round the comer, 
or in the next parish, or in the furthest planet. But as no one 
would take a foot-rule and an Ordnance map to check ofi one of 
Tubneb’s pictures, so none but a pedant would too curiously inquire 
what Sir Pateick might mean by this emphatic and luminous speech 
delivered at midnight. It was a poem rather than a speech — such a 
poem as we might expect from Mr. Robert Brownino if he set up 
his pulpit in Parliament. Sir Patrick himself saw it all clearly. 


is the Member for Manchester. One 
of three men whom the House most 
Mb. Biogab (io dearly loves to poke fun at is Lord 

“ Joey B. IS sLT,*' Randolph Churchill. Theconjuno- 

. , . ^ tion coming on a dull night, one of a 

series, was received with hilarious gratitude, and the sorrow of a 


Wednesday , — ^The air is full of electricity to-day. The political 
®|o^’^signal is run up, and presently we shall have gales dhom 
is.lv. E., backing to E., accompanied by snow and sleet. The busi- 
ness is heginning perhaps a little early. I am told that when 
Mr. Ol^stone came into power in 1868, it was quite two years 
before Gentlemen below the gangway began actively to work in the 
i direction of bringing^ back the Tones. How scarcely a year has 
passed, and the work is already merrily going on. There are private 
j meetings upstahs and downstairs, and in the young ladies’ chamber 
"w^re tea is dispensed. The gentleman whom everyone here calls 
j Peter,” hut who is known at Burnley 
as Mr. Ryland^ has been walking about 
with long strides, looking unutterable 

“?bter is the stormy petrel of 
POflHos,” Mr. Bright said, just now. 

Whenever I see hitn walkinff busily 
about the Ho-use, with long stndes 
right arm swinging at his side, I know 
mere is someihing up, and we on the 
front bench had better look out.” 

As far as I can make things ont, it ’s 
^ about P. At first I thought the 
letter ■yras intended to represent 
Pudge, But it is worse than that. It 
seems they want three P.’s, Why, I 


the^ habit of talking on matters of ^ 

which I am absolutely ignorant. What ^ 

I am certain of is, that, up to now, “Peter” the Great— a 
people seem to have got along pretty b'ushin’. 

weh with one P. Even in Chinfl.^ where 

lieap and where they We two thousand letters in 


M lfter«xioudra^d7on^“ hom"e 

Sf ^ hr twdve o'dook as he sho^i He passa me k 
five years older since the Se^on opena 
to w^ ^ tna 

<*( " I would sit on it.” 

vigo^ h5°^ef ^ 

Thurs^y Kight . — I like Sir Patrick O’Brien’s Sneeoh asfaraq 




the depths of iofamy into which something or somebody had fallen ; 
and each listener examined his own heart to discover whether it 
was possibly he at whom the Hon. and eloquent Baronet, with stem 
visage and corrugated brow, pointed the finger of pitHess scorn. 

Mr, Hewdegatb (wl^ I am glad to see, has got over the effects 
of his little nap in the Blouse the other night) tells me a pretty story 
about Lord Althorpe, whom he remembers, as he knows a man 
whose great Meat grandfather’s father-in-law was in Cromwell’s 
Parliament. It seems, that one day Lord Althorpe, being Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer, had occasion to make a certain, statement, 
which he had intended to bear out by some figures he had tabulated. 
Coming down to the House in a hurry, he had forgotten his papers, 
and mentioning this circumstance to the House, added, that they 
must take his word for it that if he had his notes with him they 
would demonstrate his ease. The House believed in Lord Althorpe, 
as it believes in Lord BIartington, and at once accepted bis statement. 

Thus it is with Sir Patrick O’Brien. Sense and conseou- 
tive meaning he has omitted to bring with him. But the House 
listening to his rounded periods, noting his earnest manner, and 
vamely sharing his moral indignation, takes these for granted, and 
fully believes all he is imderstood to have meant to say. 

Saturday^ 1.30. — It is over at last ! The division has been taken, 
and by 435 votes to 67. the House of Commons has declared its 
preference for the Queen’s Government, as against the Government 
of the Land League. It has been a fearsome week, and though no 
one that I can hear of has got the three P.’s, we have aU felt the in- 
fiuenoe of the three D.’s. Doleful, Dreary, Dull. Poor Mr. Porster 
has scarcely had heart or time “to brush his hair, and has sat on the 
Treasury Bench night after night, in a condition of accumulated 
depression. A.s the three blind mice ran after the farmer’s wife, to 
remonstrate with her on *^6 misauplication of the carving knife, so 
these mysterious and omnipotent fficee P.’s have chased Mr, P’orster 
through the dull hours of the week. 

The joy of deliverance is shaded by the knowledge, that on Monday, 
as early as possible, we shall begin it all over agam. Scarcely had 
&e roar of departing Members in search of cabs died out of the 
Blouse, when Mr. Justin McCarthy was on his feet, moving the 
adjournment of the debate with deadly intent to renew it on Monday. 
Everything runs in threes just now, and naturally Ihere are three 
.^endments to the Address ; also we should have three editions of 
tms debate, which seems to answer the question, whether life is worth 
I liviag. Per my own part, reviewing the long hours of the week, and 
I venturing to dightly alter the eloquent phrase of Mr. Gray, which 
I so delighted^ the House just no'v^ I should say that three-quarters of 
^ it was certainly not, whilst one half is only partially so. j 

■ 

THE ROMANCE OP WAR. 

iCominff Titian,) 

****** 

The mightiest campaign that Hnited Europe had, witnessed for six 
cenrfrunes was over at last. ^ The struggle was ended, 

^ (m they marched, the thin but heroic battalions that but a fort- 
night since had sped down that self-same ■thoroughfare, ■with blithe- 
some step and full-numbered ranks, amid the frantic acclamation of 
a ]^guided b^ut sangume people, it was an ovation ! 

Then there is a temble nush of respect, as the one living repre- 
sentati^ of the glorious 196th, an officer with the rank of Major, 
wh(^e fresh and gHstening uniform gleams like a beacon of -fflme ! 
in this river of pent-up fire, with he^ erect and brightening eye, j 
passes between “the seething masses of his fellow-countr 3 nnen. I 
The only survivor I He must have fought like a lion ! ” cries one. I 
****** 

, “^e great survivor, has faced the Presence, and received 

the reward. ^ A veteran, who remembers WELLiNGKroN, overcome, is 
speaking thickly to him. “Ha!” he said, trying "to compass the 
marvellous escape, “I seel You were not mounted: for had you 


f JParliamentary Major I 
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"A BIT Cy MEAT.” 

A Bach-‘8treet Ballad, 

^^Bur! Buy! Buy! Het'e^s your quality^ Ladies !'^ 

a wag, 3^ 

Aad not merely a bntcliermaiL’s tout, I could laugb at my cry. 

To go calling our customers “ ladies,^’ poor souls 1 Well it don’gw 
I have got to be sharp as my carver, and well nigh as hard as m^H 

Bless your heart, if I gave way to pity, those “pieces” might go^^^ ^ 

That would rough up old BumES^ sleek hair like a porkypine’s. 
look nice ? 

P^raps not to the quality eye, but the poor aren’t pertikler, you Imov^S^ 
You should just see the women a-swanning around ’em when prices r • 

Wouldn’t quite suit a dalioot fancy to see how they handle and sniff ; ^ 

Have to shout at ’em sharp pretty often ; they think I ’m a regular 

But one woman did come round me, somehow. I ’ve never regretted it,— n3 

But I wouldn’t have Btjeeles to hear it, not for the best beast in the Show. ' 





Pinched figures, pale faces, and coughs ’mongst the women I serve, aren’t so rare 
That hers shoula have fetched me so sudden ; but somehow her soft pleading 
stare. 

Her thin tight-drawn diawl and clenched fingers, all trembling, and blue, and 
the sigh 

With which she held out that three ha’pence, upset me— I hardly know why. 


Skittles, 


uuwu. 

And I tumbled quick into her basket what cost me a level half-crown. 

I squared it with Btjeeles, oh I trust me, no doing the kind on the cross ; 

But I think that the look which she gave me made up for the bit of a loss. 

“ This may just save my husband,” she said, with large eyes in which gratitude 
shone 

Like those of a haH-starved street cur when you fling him a scrap or a bone. 

I saw him that evening, her husbandj I mean. Such a broken-down waste. 
Three months out o’ work, six weeks ill, and he ’d pined, so she said, for the taste 
Of a bit o’ fresh meat, after slops and mort commons so long. That, you know, 
Is a longing the poor often have, sick or well, when the money runs low. 

There ’s heaps of ’em scarce ever have it, not twice in a twelvemonth, I’m told 
Nature wants it in climates like ours— working hard in the wet and the cold. 
Well, I know Nature don’t always get it, and so you mayn’t wonder, perhaps, 
That their women-folk swarm round our trays of what you ’e? call unsavoury 
scraps. 

They made that poor soul a rare meal. I sat watching him eat it, I did’: 

Seemed to string up those limp shrunken limbs stretched out ’neath the old 
coverM. 

Enjoyment ? I ’ve seen swells a-feasting, but never a sight to compare 
With that bricklayer’s supper of scraps m that garret dim-lighted and bare. 

He died in a fortnight from then ; too far gone, don’t you see. Were all known 
“ Starved to death ” were a frequenter verdick than some folks are willing to own. 
Eor a strong chap can starve right enough upon slops, bread and scrape, and 
such tack ; 

And when death isn’t sudden or public^the crowner don’t get on the track. 

But there ’s hundreds of “natural deaths” as cheap meat might prevent, and 
cheap meat 

Has been promised the poor pretty often ; but butchers a re nu n ’uns to beat. 

I could tell some queer tales if I cared to. D’ye think Btjeeles cares one brass 
button. 

So long as “prime” prices are fetched, how he robs the poor man of his 
mutton ? 

Eoreign stuff was to bring down home Aggers, but then, don’t you see, if it’s sold 
As genuine British, top price, why the poor gets left out in the cold, 

Wmlst old Btjeeles bags extry shiners, and chuckles at night o’er his till, 

And eager-faced woman must bargain for tainted block-ornaments still. 

Now Yanks and the Big Ship, they say, mean to lower our prices aU round, 

And lay down prime Texas in England at something like threepence a pound. 
Old Btjeeles cries “Walker!” and winks. Trade is trade, as he says, but 
fair ’s fair. 

And I know what “ the odd copper ” means too when there ’s only a copper to 
spare. 






La Grasse. 




Eoxjnders. 


No gammon, Sir, You should ha’ seen that poor Bricky a wolfing his treat. 
Should know what it means, that same longing o’ such for a bit o’ fresh meat ; 
Should see the hugged shawl and denched ha’pence, the half-hoping gleam of 


the eye, 

In women forwhombuttoo oft there ’s mere mock in the butcher’s “ buy!” 


“EORTITER OCCUPA PORTUM.” 

It appears there has been a Sanitary Inspection of 
the Port of London. The information comes from the 
Shipjpmg Gazette, so it is apparent what port is meant ; 
but why should there not be a sanitary inspection of port 
wine. What a fine field of labour would lie before the 
Sanitary Committee which undertook such a task. The 
revelations which it would make, would, no doubt, be 
painful, but the information gained could not fail to be 
of value. It would discover, perhaps, that such un- 
considered trifles as sugar, logwood, elderberries, litmus, 
beet-root and rhatany, entered into the composition of 
port wine, varied with carbonates of potash, soda and 
lead. The flavour so much appreciated would be found 
to be due to tannin, and tbe bouquet t 9 laurel water, 
while the wine would give conclusive eyidence of forti- 
fication with raw spirit of the lowest class, ordered by the 
Briti^ wine merchant, who, as a high authority states, 
is chiefly to hlame for “ all the corrupt practices pursued 
in the sophistication of wine.” 

The uifliappy Committee would also discover that many 
absolutely spurious ports were in the market, which are 
made with a beautiful crust, while a veaerable appear- 
ance is cleverly imparted to new corks. Somebody must 
drink such counteiieit^ or they would not he made, and 
therefore somebody suffers. It is probable also that the 
Committee would suffer, and the family doctor woifld be 
in request after every tour of inspection. But still we 
might hope to find a gradual improvemeut in what 
CsmsTOPHEE Nobth called a “ sound constitutional 
episcopal” wine; and even Sxr Wilebu) would hardly 
object to that, for be it noted, that adulterated stimulants 
never yet did anythdng for the temperance cause. 

The AnvAETTAUES oe Pl-uetotism:.— A s the day the 
TTing of Gseeob went to the City to take up his freedona 
was the only day in 1880 when the Strand was cleared 
of its mud by the local authoidties, the inhabit^ts 
would do well to get another Kiag^ to go to^ the City. 
The Scavenger in this thoroughfare is as extinct as the 
Dodo. 



i|f;isf;"5: ..:^' i .•', 

lilies! 

i'!'> ' ■ '' ’ ' 

k. lU L.^^4fcK'^J^V-^ i>» . . 


lipii'f: ^ 


THE FAMOUS PORTRAIT. 

Zady Midas. *‘ Now foe tour opinion, Deae ! ** 

Mmest Baphael SopeZy. “Yes— totte caitdid opinion, Mrs, ee Tomktns.” 

Qorgncs MidaSf Jwrdor. “As A friend of DorJ Parties, ton know— hat, Mrs. T. 

Mrs. Pmsonby de TomJcym {equal, as usual, to the occasion). “ Well — ^as a iterje TTork of Art, it surpasses antthing I have 

EVER SEEN EITHER BT TiTIAN, ICeMBRANDT, OR VELASQUEZ, AND WILL LIVE FOR EVER ! BUT— AS A LIKENESS OF MY DEAREST LADT 

Midas, it is— ton will forgive me for sating so, Mr. Sopblt ? ” — {the Artist bows) — “ a Libel / ” 

{Mcermt all to dinner, in the best of spirits, and just as M. R. Sopely is on the poimJt of offering to pamt Mrs, P. de T. for nothing. Sir 
Qorgius gives hirnaCominission for two full-length PortraMs ofthad admirable woman, one for her, and one for himself aid “ *cr Ladyship 


LILLIPTJT TO THE EESCHE ! 

Teceee was a little Tnan 
Had a little Party dan, 

Of which he was regarded as the head, head, head ; 

Neither To:^ quite nor 'Whig, 

Nor mmerically hig, 

Oh, how bravely, how consmniaately ’twas led, led, led ! 

This little man was young, 

But he had a little tongue, 

"Which glibly and audaciously he *d wag, wag, wag. 

And his followers— there were ^ree J — 

^ Cheered his talk: with noisy glee, 

And the "Oniverse defied their mouths to gag, gag, gag. 

And the Universe looked on, 

_ Bather tickled at the fun ; 

Puck-Demiurgus really wasn’t in it^ in it, in it. 

Like four Minnows amidst Tritons 
^ Dwelt that quaint quartette of Crichtons, 

And the Tritons were not troubled for a minute, minute, miiiate* 

Then a crisis there arose, 

And, as one might w^ suppose, 

The little man that crisis rose to meet, meet, meet ; 

Gave his locks a defter curl, 
moustache a tighter twirl, 

And pitched his vocal pipes to accents sweet, sweet, sweet. 

"With one hand upon his hip. 

And the other with a grip 
On his httle— very little— sword of lafli, lath, lath. 


He thrasonically cried, 

“ Titans, I am on your side ; 

So you needn’t fear the lions in your path, path, path. 

“ Though you look so tall and strong, 

You’re good giants quite gone wrong, 

And you really, really are not a success, cess, cess. 

From your simmering and surging, 

I ’m afraid that fear is urging 
You to measures that will land you in a mess, mess, mess. 

“ But there, don’t you be afraid ! 

I am coming to your aid, 

If you’ll only up and do the thing that ’s right, right, right. 
Just you range yourselves behind me, 

And come on ! By George, you ’U. find me 
A much more than modem Malbrook in ine fight, fight, fight. 

“ On ! There ’s nothing I won’t dare ! 

Can you hear my voice up there ? 

I must get a ^ir of stilts— yes, that ’s the plan, plan, plan I 
JDonH be frightened ! Trust to me / 

I Why, I ’ll call up my brave Three, 

And we four will fight for you — aye, like one man, man, man ' 

Then those Titans twain looked down — 

They were giants of renown— 

At that perky, pigmy Paladin below, low, low, 

And one of them gave a pufi 
Of derision. ’Twas enough. 

Lo ! the Lilliputian vanished with the blow, blow, blow ! 

Hints foe “Blaie’s Sermons” {latest Wiatown or Torytcnon 
JBdition ). — “ Cursorary est orare. R&ce 7 ions a nos 7 } 7 outoj 2 s. 
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SGHOOL-BOAI® PAPEES.— No. 3. 

The object of all education, as you are doubtless aware, is to 
soften your manners and suffer you not to be brutal. The kind, 
good, and patient ratepayer, wbo finds tbe money to refine you, is 
under tbe impression that be or bis cbildren will reap tbe benefit of 
this refinement in a decrease of criminality, or ratber illegality, and 
its consequent expenses. Let him not five and die under a false 
impression. Soften your manners to tbe consistency of pap. Never 
let your angry passions rise beyond tbe level of genteel moignation ; 
never let your more or less little boots, and tbe more or less little 
feet tbat are in them, be found jumping on a sister or a mother. 
Check unruly speech. Your little tongues were never formed to 
make disrespectful observations about each other’s eyes. 

I say check unruly speech. I may go further, and say never use 
language tbat is not largely diluted with water. Never say you 
loatne a thing, when you nave such a harmless word as disfike. 
Never call people vicious when you can describe them as faulty. 
Never accuse a man of impudence when you can say he has a little 
too much confidence ; never say he is headstrong when you have 
such a word as venturesome. Eiemember that nothing is atrocious, 
it is only notorious ; that no one is callous, he is only unsusceptible. 
Eemember that no one cheats, he only beguiles; that no one is 
criminal, he is only illegal ; that no one commits a blunder, he is 
only ^ilty of an error of judgment. Things that coarse people 
would call trash, you must speak of as trifies ; things that coarser 
people would call filthy, you must speak of as dingy ; things that 
both would call gaudy, you must speak of as glittering. Never 
forget that people are not fools or foolish, they are simply simple ; 
that they are not vulgarly fat, but pleasantly adipose ; that no one 
Mges, but only fills hunseJf : that murder is softened into despatch; 
tiiat lies must always be called fibs, and the man who creates lies 
must be called a fibber. 

This is only general politeness, which you will show to all sexes 


THE COERXJPT PRACTICES BILL. 

Sir Henry, you ’re hard on the British Elector ; 

In future a vote will be not “ worth a rap ; ” 

Of bribery you ’re a ferocious detector, 

And pubficans even must turn ofE the tap. 

If this Bill should pass, a man ’s out of his senses, 
Whoever a Candidate’s views may promote ; 

Why, hang it, you won’t allow pay or expenses^ 

So, pray, what ’s the use of an Englishman’s Vote P 

The days are all fled when the free, independent 
Elector gratuitous grog could imbibe ; 

His law-riddeu son and unhappy descendant 
WUR go off to prison for givmg a bribe. 

Time was when the Candidate’s a&ble manners 
W'ere nought without gold, and a vote was a boon. 

No more can we charge for our poles and our banners. 
Farewell in the future to “ Men in the Moon.” 

No more will elections be festival seasons. 

But dull as the water that lies in a ditch : 

And Members won’t bribe, for the best of all reasons- 
Yonr penalties— making the poor fike the rich. 

01^ En^and, my country I in silenoe and sorrow 
I bluSi for your state, and your woes I bewail. 

I ’U give np my right to the fianchise to-morrow. 

For what ’s a Yote worth if it isn’t for sale ? 


For Value Keceived. 

From TJie Academy we leam that Lord Stjeeolk’s ' 
famous La Vierge aux Rochers by Leonardo, has been 
secured for the National Gallery for £9,000. Bravo! 
Exactly one thousand less than Messrs. Lonomanb are 
said to have paid for JEndvmion. What will he the 
value of Lord Beaconsfield’s work when it attains the 
age of Leonardo’s picture ? Give it up ; inoaloulahle. 


JUVENILE OFFENDERS. 

As the clause concerning flogging has virtually dropped 
out of the Whiteboy Act, Sir w. Y. Harcourt’s new 
Bill, into which such a clause, must be introduced for 
the benefit of the dirty mischievous gamins^ might be 
called, for all purposes of allusion and quotation, “The 
Blackboy Act.’^ 


and all classes ; in the case of ladies you are hound to he even more 
careful. Let me impress upon you that a woman is never ugly, she 
is only homely. If she is accused of being forward, you must say 
she is progressive ; if they go further and say she is free and easy, 
you must alter these words to liberal and unrestricted ; and wben 
the Poet (I think it is Shaxspeare) insists upon giving her the name 
of frailty, you must alter this ofiEensive word to imperfection. Ho 
all yon can to so regulate your speech that no one will notice or care 
to remember what you say ; and, above all, avoid the abusive lan- 
guage which I am sorry to say is creeping even into once respectable 
journals. I need do no more than allude to the disgracefiif attacks 
which have been made in Punch on that great and good man the 
Duke of Mudford.* When such an ornament of the vegetable 
kingdom is held up to unmerited ridicule, we naturally ask what 
next, and next ?— and pause for a reply. 


* And may be made again.— E d. 


The Conspirators in Bombay. 

When the Professional Magicians employed by the Indian Con- 
spirators failed to bring up money out of the earth by their charms 
— ^they were evidently not young lady magicians— they very ^ely 
recommended another way of raising money, z\e.f by subscription. 
They would have proved themselves better conjurors had they begun 
with this method, which the cookery books would call “ another and 
a shorter way.” 

New Phrases. — “ Boycotting a Landlord ” is now accepted. To 
describe the means nsed to prevent citizens from serving on a Jury, 

• 1 i Ml 1 T 1 n _ 1 


“taking his Half-a-Davitt.” 
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OUR NEW BOGEYS. 

One is called a Eeman; the 
other a Nihilist. The Eenian is 
the most dreaded, as he is a Home 
or domestic demon. He causes 
wati-pipes to burst, the Thames 
to ovemoTV, and the gas to hum 
badly; he creates the fogs to 
choke and blind us, and the mud 
to spoil our clothes. He corrupts 
cabmen and makes them abuse 
and overcharge us, he makes aer- 
vants insolent, and theatrical at- 
tendants r^acious. He encou- 
rages the Billingsgate fish-ring 
in their dirt, and the Duke oi 
MtTDFORD in Ms obstinacy and 
obstructiveness. He in^ires the 
Meddlevex Magistrates mth re- 
strictive notions and contempt 
for Magna Charta and the Bill of 
Rights. This may seem ^ti- 
Fenian, but it is a peculiarity of 
Extremists to be a little incon- 
sistent. He upholds the Water- 
Monopoly and their extravagant 
demands, and he stands in the 
way of author and fair and sen- 
sible copyright. He does^ all he 
can, in fact, to make Hfe not 
worth living. 

The Nihfiist is a foreign demon, 
with a curious passion for clock- 
work. He is credited with many 
offences of which he is probably 
not guilty. He is accused of 
placing dynamite on railways, of 
setting fire to Custom-houses, and 
other outrages ; and he and Ms 
brother Bogey, the Fenian, have 
caused the Volimteers to look 
sha^ly after their arms, and the 
policemen after their truncheons, 

New Depaetment at Scot- I 
LAND Yard.— The Criminal In-| 
stigation Department. 



A NEW IRISH MELODY. 
{As Sung h\j the Premier.) 

Am— break, break 

Talk, talk, talk. 

In thy cold cam tones, 0 “ P.” ! 

And I would I might utter the 
language 

That sometimes occurs to me ! 

0 well for Lord B. that he sits 
As a Peri among the Peers ! 

0 well for the Radical “ Reds,” 
With their “warnings,” and 
worry, andjeers! 

And the stately WMgs go on 
Demanding a moderate Bill. 

But 0 for a prison for Parnell 
and Dillon, 

That the Land-Leaguers’ voice 
may be stiU I 

Talk, talk, talk, 

In thy cold calm tones, 0 “ P.” ! 

But the tender grace of your style 


ShjJl 


just now 


never bamboozle me ! 


CAPTAIN SHAW-THE FIRE-KING. 

“ Through fire 
I do wander everywhere.” 

Midsummer MgMs Dream, 

“ Oh, did you never hear of a jolly young fireman ? ” — Ballad adapted. 


A Capital Title. 

A MEETING of West Kent Farm- 
ers was held the other night at 
Bromley in Kent, “ under the 
auspices of the Farmers* Alli- 
ance, in support of Mr. Indee- 
wick’s Bill to amend the Ex- 
traordinary Tithes Act.” This 
Tithes Act “imposes a tax upon 
improved cultivation of the land.” 
It certainly has, in a sense, the 
advantage of an extraordinarily 
good name. As an Act discou- 
raging Agricultural improvement, 
the Extraordinary Tithes Act 
must be allowed to be an extraor- 
dinary Act indeed ! Such an Act 
should be amended altogether. 


OUR OWN CITY COMMISSION. 

{Sittings Bmmed after Christmas Holidays,) 

The Beadle. 

Our Commissioner* Pray, Sir. what are you ? 

Beadle, I am the Beadle of the WorsMpful Company of BeUows- 
Menders. 

O, C. What are your principal duties ? 

B, They are so numerous as to he rather diflficult to describe. 

O. C, More numerous than important, perhaps, 

B, That, Sir, will he for yon to judge. 

O. C, Describe some of them. 

B. I have to deliver all notices of meetings to the Master, War- 
dens and Court of Assistants, and occasionaBy to the whole of our 
Livery, 

0. C, But could you not send them hy Post ? 

It has never been Ihe practice of the WorsMpful Company 
of Bellows-Menders to employ mere Postmen, except in very extreme 
cases. 

O. C, And why not, for goodness’ sake ? 

.S. We shouldn’t consider it consistent with our dignity. 

O. C, Ah, I see ! Proceed. 

-B. I live at ihe BEall, and have to see that it is kept in proper 
eolation, and the rooms prepared for all customary meetings. 

O. C, Don’t you keep any servants then ? 

B, Oh,yes, plenty ot ’em, but I superintend them. 

O. C, Proceed, Sir. 

B, I have to arrange with onr Contractor for our various State 
^an^ets, and to act as taster on those important occasions, so as to 
be able to vouch, from actual experience, that the early peas, the 
spatrowgiass, and tiie early grapes, are 

O. C, Dear me, that mnst he a venr trying duty. ^ 

-o. It 13 so, Sir ; but it is a duty from wMch I never Rh-n-nV^ aud 


never will. Why, I have sometimes paid as much as two guineas a 
pound for Grapes, so I am obligated to see we are not imposed upon. 

O. C, Tw guineas a pound for grapes 1 

B, Yes, bnt they were remarkably fine, and a Royal Dook even 
praised them. 

O, C. Did he indeed! What else? 

B. I have to get the cheques changed into £5 notes and half-crowns 
for the Court’s Fees. 

O, C. Why in that particular form ? 

B, They each receive a £5 note and two half-crowns. It used to 
be the custom to put the half-crowns into the Poor Box, hut, some 
time ago, one of them moved that £50 should be put in at Christmas, 
out of the Company’s Funds, instead of the half-crowns, so now they 
wrap them up m their £5 notes, and qidetly pocket the lot. 

0. C, From what I gather from the Master and from you, the 
Company seems to have an enormous income. 

B. Fortune has smiled upon the Worshipful Bellows-Menders. 

0, C. So it seems. Can you give me any speckl case ? 

B, Yes, Sir, I can. The one Member of our Company whose 
name we reverence above that of all other men, is Simon Slodge, 
who^ as I have often heard our Reverend Chaplain say, “ in the true 
spirit of a patriotic Bellows-Mender ” left us £20,000 “to enjoy 
ourselves,’’ and, as our WorsMpful Master would say, we devote 
every shilling of it in accordance with the will of the pious Donor. 

O, C. No doubt of it. 

R. We hold a Grand Festival on St. Simon’s Day every year, and 
drink in solemn silence to Ms pious memory. On one occasion, I 
rememheTj when we had a rather unlearned Master, he made a 
curious mistake, and actually proposed the health of St. Simon ! 

0. C, Some of your Masters axe, I suppose, what are called sdf- 
made men. 

B, Yes ; but I always take charge of them at dinner, keep them 
straight with the Toasts, and never leave ’em tfil it ’s all over. 

0. C, Have you any singular customs in connection with your 
Company? 
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B, Well, we have one that is rather] 
strange. One of our Liverymen, who lived 
in the reign of that most religious and gra- 
cious Monarch, King Henry the Eighth, 
of blessed memory, wishing to show his ex- 
treme repu^nce to the unnatural custom 
of Fasting, left a certain sum of money to 
the Company, the interest of which is to be 
devoted to a maepificent Banquet to he held 
during Lent, and it is certainly one of our 
very best, though we do call it our “Lenten 
Entertainment.” Ah, Sir, nien ado;pt va- 
rious ways of showing their pious opinions ; 
but where, I should like to know, outside 
a Livery Company, would you find such a 
combination of earnest zeu and a capital 
dinner? 

O. C. Ts there no distinction whatever 
made on this rather unusual occasion ? 

B. Oh, yes ; we are rather particular in 
regard to tiie music. We draw the line at 
Comic Songs. 

0. C* Ah, well, that ’s something. Pray 
what is your Salary ? 

B, Something under £200 a year. 

0. C. Any perquisites ? 

B. A few fees oi quite insignificant cha- 
racter. 

0. C. Are you boarded as well as locked ? 
B, Oh no, certainly not ; but the Court 
always have a copious Lunch, after their 
frequent meetings ; and it would be con- 
sidered derogatory to return any portion 
thereof to our Contractors. 

0. C. Ah, I see. I should think upon 
the whole yours must be a particularly 
comfortable position. 

B, I make no complaint. Sir. I am one 
of those fortunate men who are easily satis- 
fied. I seek no change, for it mi^t be for 
the worse. ^ I do my duty as a Beadle, I 
enjoy my rights as a Liveryman of London, 
and I have my full reward in a clear con- 
science and a good digestion. 
gl^O. C, You may retire. 

{He retires triumphantly. 


A BEADLAIFGHABLE APEAIE. 

Mr. Bradlaugh’s decisive refusal to 
accept M. Laissant’s challenge having, for 
the moment, terminated the “incident,” 
the following further correspondence on the 
subject may be confidently expected :— 

Gentlemen, 

If the dMculty is Mr. Brarlaugh’s 
modesty in naming a couple of friends to 
represent him, we write to say that we shall 
all be delighted to act in that capacity, and 
are prepared to arrange for a meetmg on 
any terms forthwith. 

We are yours, &c., 

Two Hundred and Seventy Three 
'M'T aMmii-Rfi oE TUE House of Commons. 

Gentlemen, 

We were confident that chivalry 
was not dead in your great country. On 
what terms do you propose that the en 
counter shall take place r 

Be assured, &c.^ 

Camille Pelletan, Chief JEditor of 
“ La Justice^ 

Louis Guillet, Deputy of the Isere, 

Gentlemen, 

As i^e provocation seems to us, we 
frankly admit, to have been most grave, we 
should suggest hutcher's hatchets tied on to 
hroomsHclis ; the duel to take place in a 
diving-bell, in the dark. 

We are yours, The Two Hundred, &c, 

Gentlemen, 

Though at present unf amiliar with 
this method of conducting an affair of 



DISPLACEMENT. 

Old GcntUnian {Military nvm, guest of the Squire's, cmiversing with smart-loohing Rustic). 
“Wounded in the Crimea were you ? Badly ?” 

Rustic. “ The Bullet hit mb in the Chist, here, Sure, an* came out at me Back 1 ’* 
OU Gentl&nian. “The deuce 1 Come, comb, Pat, that won’t do! Why, it would 
HAVE gone right THROUGH YOUR HBART, MAN I ** 

Rustie. “ OoH, FAix ME Heart was in me Mouth at the thoime, Surr ! ! ” 

honour, our principal is so keenly sensible of the insult passed on him by Mr. Bradlaugh, 
he is prepared to wipe it out in the manner you indicate. Be good enough to inform us when 
you propose the encounter ^ould take place, and jjg assured, &c., Camillb Pelletan. 

G 'EN T T.'RArR TSr • 

At tiU •eery earliest moment poss^le. Thankingyou most sincerely for your kind 
assistance in this matter. We are, The Two Hundred, &e. 

Legal Receipt. — Mow to make a Lord Chief Justice of Que^s Benoh. ^Take aLord 
Chief Justice of Common Pleas, and a Lord Chief Baron; mix well, roll mto one, and serve 
up as Lord Chief Justice of Queen’s Bench. 
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DIGNITY. 

FreUy Cmmn. ‘‘Well, and how do you like Woolwich, Bobby ? ” 
Boh Snooker (G&ntlevian Cadet), “ Oh, it ain’t bad ! ” 

Pretty Cousin. “And when do you go back ?” 

Bob. “A— AT Woolwich we don’t *qo we— a— ” 


TAK.E CAUE OF YOTJR COMMONS. 

Most Excellent Mb.. Punch, 

You have always found Toby a good house- 
dog, and will doubtless find him a good House-of-Com- 
mons dog. What is very much wanted in that House, is 
a suitable dog to do the work of a watch-dog. 

The purpose for which a watch-dog is requisite in 
Parliament, and especially the Lower House, is that of 
keeping a look out on Private Bills, which very often get 
smuggled through it to tlio privation of the Public. 

Amongst those Bills, some of the most objectionable 
n-nil injurious Bills are Bailway Bills, through which 
Public Land is expropriated by Private Associations. 

Attention is due to an alarming statement, which you 
may have seen, that divers Hallway Companies design to 
obtain Acts enabling them to annex, or encroach upon, 
sundry Commons in the neighbourhood of London, 

In particular, Wimbledon Common is named as one of 
the Commons threatened by Railway Companies with 
spoliation. A sharp, thorough, wide-awake parliamen- 
tary watch-dog is needful to protect that most beautiful 
of the Commons and most valuable of the open spaces 
about the Metropolis from devastation. 

It is to be hoped that Toby will not have too much else 
to do than keep his eye as a watch-dog on Private Bills. 
His two eyes are as good as a hundred, and there is no 
other dog equally endowed with optiecd organs, up to 
snuff, and vi^ant, except indeed your Ancient Canine 
Friend, Cebbebus. 

P.S. Gruard well against every attack on the Lungs of 
London; or, considered as open spaces radiant with enjoy- 
able sunshine, we might call them, London Lights. 

Charon Kennel^ Hades House, Styxshire. 


NOT “idle hands.” 

The Prince and Princess of Wales, and a “ Select 
Party (who ’s this ?)— have been fetaying^ at Oakliam. 
It snows a strong bias in H.R.H. the Prince towards 
active employment, that having so many charming 
country residences, sports, and pastimes to choose from, 
he should go into the country and pick Oakham ! 


Lowtheb-Abcadia.— Ireland under the Right Hon* 
James Lowtheb, according to his own opinion. 


THE AID TO GEIME. 

Scene — A Tawnh'oker^s Premises. 

Dramatis Personae — ^Mr. William Sibes,- Burglar ; Mr. Aabon 
Sbzto Moses, Pawnbroker. 


“ Mr. Aabon Sezto Moses, the pawnbroker with whom the Crown 
Jewels and the Cartoons of Rataelle were pledged, the recent 
robbery of which has created such excitement and alarm, stated 
in his evidence that he had made every inquiry as to the character 
of tho person who had pawned the priceless articles at his establish- 
ment / Police Meport. 


I 


William Sikes. Are you the guv^nor of this ’ere shop ? 

Aaron Sezto Moses, x eth, I ’m the proprietor of mese spathious 
premithes. 

W. S. That’s right, as I ’ve got a httle job in your way ; goin’ to 
put a hit 0’ summat up the'spout, yer know. 
l\A. S. M. I ’opeth ath ’ow you ’re a rethpectable man. 
a i W. S, Respeclmble ! Yah, look ’ere ! 

s.jEED r Takes a piece of coal from his pocket, by which sign the 
Pawnbroker is made aware of the profession of his client. 

A. S. M. Thatth aR nithe and rethpektable. I mee you’re an 
’onetht man ; but to huthiness, ma tear— to buthiness ! 

W. S. Wdl^ ’ere yer are. A little thing of my old ’ooman’s. 
She got a hit treed of it, yer know, as women wiU. 

A. S. M. Of courthe, of oourthe ; bnt hain’t I theen thith afore ? 

W. S. Never pawned it afore in my hf e. 

A. S. M. Ah, tho’, hut, oh I know, I have theen it. Yy, it’s 
the Crown of England, out of the Tower of London ! 

W. S. Bight you are I I saw it down there, and my old gal she ! 
likes it, so I buys it for he^ and now she ’s sick of it. How much P * 

A. S. M. Yell, on the Crown of Hmgland I mutht give yer five 
poundth. 

W. S. All right, and look ’ere, ’ere ’s summat else ! 

A. S. M. Yy it’th pioturth, oh vot picturth. "^^o’th they by ? 

W. S. They calls him Rabbles, Ihese are his Cartoons. 

A,. S. M. And theth picturth are yourth ? 

W. S. No, they are my daughter’s. My gal Sabah’s, she took a 
fancy to ’em down at South Kensington, so I bought ’em for her, and 
now wficntfi summat else ; so how much ? 

.^S. M. YeR, ath you ’re quite the gentleman, thay two pound ten. 

W. S, ’And it over I 


THE IRISH JURYMEN. 

Twelve Irish Jurymen trying Prisoners seven, 

One had a frightened wife, and then there were eleven ! 
Eleven Irish Jurymen consulting up in a pen. 

One of them had oxen got, which left hut only ten ! 

Ten Irish Jurymen brought there by a fine, 

One dreaded “ Boycotting,” then there were hut nine ! 

Nine Irish Jurymen listenmg there in state, 

One got a threatening note, and then there were but eight ! 
Eight Irish Jurymen not without some leaven. 

One had had a Landlord, then there were hut seven ! 

Seven Irish Jurymen sitting in a fix, 

One feared the highway shots, and then there were hut six ! 
Six Irish Jurymen ia tihe legal hive, 

One knew a murderer, then there were but five ! 

Five Irish Jurymen sprinmg from the poor, 

One of them half-witted, leaving only four ! 

Four Irish Jurymen wishing to he “ fiixee,” 

One spouted treason, and then there were hut three ! 

Three Irish Jurymen softly whispering “ Pooh ! ” 

One backed out of it, and then there were hut two ! 

Two Irish Jurymen loving not the fun, 

Tossed up a halfpeimy, then there was hut one'! 

One Irish Juryman a verdict had to give, 

Nobly said “ Not GhiRty,” and was allowed to Rve ! 


N.B.— “Prom the Ranks,” and “Players and Payers,” will be resumed 
“in our next/* 


To Oomsros i>JiH aa .— JBdUor does not Tiota Mms^hound to ackiwaUdffe, retum, or pay /or ConMbttHonB, Jn no ease eon these U returned mJess aaeompemUd bp « 

stamped and directed envelope. Cepiee should be he/j^ 
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AMATEUR PALMISTRY. * 

iJBCow Jones "became corwerted to a belief in the smne.) 

Miss Sopely. “ I see heee gee at Physical Cotjeage united to an Indom- 
itable Will. Beavb to beoklessness, you have nevbbtheless immense 
SELE-CONTROL, AND THOUGH GeNBROUS TO A FAULT, YOUR PRIDB MARES YOU 
CONCEAL IT. You HIDE A POET*S SENSITIVENESS BENEATH A RESERVED AND 
SOMEWHAT HAUGHTY DEMEANOUR, AND A SINGULARLY POWERFUL INTELLECT 
ENABLES YOU TO HOLD IN DUE CHECK PASSIONS STRONGER THAN THOSE OF THE 
GENERALITY OF MeN ” 

Jmies. “By Heavens, it is wonderful!” 


THE DEAN OE THE AECHES. 

{A Ccmsonetfor Canterbury Sail.) 

Judge Spiritual I, Penzance^ 

Am posted in a special statLon, 

Tlieiioe bear a name, but by miacb-anoe, 
Lack any local habitation. 

In Lambeth Library I sat, 

And there a judgment did deliver ; 

But out of place was ruled on that 
Site by the margiu of the River. 

Then in a Court on t ^other side, 

A case within the Lords’ Committee 

Room, ’tis averred, I wrongly tried ; 

And so my own case claims your pity. 

Dean of the Arches I nm hight. 

Blit I Ve no Arch to lay anr head in ; 

Worse than the wanderers or the mght, 
Who Arches find and &o to bed in. 

No Railway Arch for me, no dry 
Arch of a Bridge can I sit under, 

And so my sentences, oh fi.e I 
Oet voided through a formal blunder. 

And then delinquents go exempt 
Urom pen&lties by me awarded, 

And my committals for contempt 
Contemptuonsly are disregarded. 

In the New Law Courts, much I fear. 

No place for me has been provided, 

Therein that I may causes hear, 

And they he legaRy decided. 

How shameful that a learned Judge, 

A Lord Judge in the Land of Britain, 

Should have his fiats turned to fudge 
Because he has no room to sit in I 


Corporation Measure, 

Five Hard Frosts make one Fall of Snow. 

Three Falls of Snow make one Street Impassable. 

Six hundred Streets Impassable make one Newspaper 
Leader. 

Twenty Newspaper Leaders make one Public Howl. 
Five thousand Public Howls dorCt make oneMunicipd 
Government move I 


THE CLOTUEE IN PABLIAMENT. 


Mr Dear Sir, 


on the various methods of shutting up Members of the Parliaments j 
of the civilised countries of the world. They are all more or less ! 
useless. Allow me to give my experiences. I have traveUed much. 
At one period of my life I sojourned among the Sioux ludians, to 
whom Iwas houourably known as Paw-paw-da-ko-ta, ^e Big Liar 
with the Red Hair. They were accustomed to meet in conclave. 
Did any member speak for more than a minute and a half— the Red 
Man, I may tell you, is not given to loquacity— -he was hound^ to a 
tough stake, a slow fire was ignited round him, and his political 
opponents chopped him with tomahawks. Tim method of repressing 
verbiage and obstruction was certain. Again, when I was with my 
friends the Patagonians, I studied their parliamentary procedure 
closely. Did any man make hims^ obnoxious to the majority of the 
house, the mai'oritv of the house incontiuently took him out and ate 
hiTTi. That lie adoption of either of these systems would effect a 
marvellous change in the workiag of the Assembly of St. Stephen’s 
is the sincere hefief of Tours perfectly truly, 

Sed Lying Street, London, Mendez Munchausen Pinto. 

Mt dear Mr. Punch, 

Mtbn will never do that which women can do better- If you 
wish to silence excessive talkers in the House of Commons, admit us. 
We could talk an ordina^ Member of Parliament down in five 
minutes, and an Irishman in a qn^er of an hour. 

Yours siacerely, 

Laura Matilda Spoutengton. 

The Office of the Society for Placing Woman 
vih&re Mam Is : hrxt OughinH to be. 


Mt dear Punch, ^ ^ ^ ^ 

The remedy is simple. It lies in the bands of the Press. 
These men don’t speak for each other, hut for their constituente. 
AboRsh parliameutary reporting, and they will be dumb. This will 
be for the good firstly of the papers, vmich, instead of^ devoting 
columns to dreary dreary reports of twaddling speeches, will he able 
to give us pleasant articles on social life, reviews of hooks and music, ] 
and lengthen their reports of the police cases. j 

Yours visionarily, 

Laptda Villa , SingeorCs Wood , Copernicus Jones. 

Sir, — ^I am a business man. England is a business nation. Let 
us start on a commercial basis. Let Parliament be conducted on the 
same simple rules by which the Telegraph Offices are governed, hut 
I for the sake of convenience let Time, not Words, be the commodity 
charged. Here is my scale : — 

£ s, d, 

A speech of fiLfteen minutes before 12 p.m. . . 2 10 0 
Any speech after 12 p.m., per minute ... 1 0 0 

From this rule, Sir, I should except all past and present Cabinet 
Ministers. Y'ou may say that none but the wealthy will he able to 
address the House. PreoiselY so ; the man who is dever enough to 
make money for himself, or having money is clever enough to keep 
it, is sufficiently intdligent to Help govern England, and is the man 
for my money. 

St , Swithin^s Lane , E , C . John Smith:. * 


ADAPTED QUOTATION. 

Last WeeMs Winter {loquitur), — “ My name is Ab-Normal on the 
Primrose Hill.” 


TOJf, 
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THE TALE OF THE TELEGBAPI 
CLEEK. 

With aoliiiig eyes and fingers wom. 

By private craze and public crash, 

I>it and slave from night to mom, 

” And do my turn at ‘^dot ’’ and “ dash.’ 

I 'see that some are free to roam, 

To rest a little while, and laugh ; 

But this small ofBloe is my home, 

Where I Ve to work the Telegraph, 

The messages come pouring in— 

From Alice “love;” a' growl from 
Dick; 

I know what horse is bound to win ; 

But still this everlasting click ! 

“ At home, my dear, I cannot dine,” 
Wires craftily some better half ; 

Would bis reversion could be mine, 

But I ’ve to work the Telegraph. 

My fingers spin the ball that whirls 
The world^ roulette from dawn to dark 
I plead for broken-hearted^ girls, 

And catch the unsuspecting clerk ; 

I ’m messenger of birth and death, 

The voice of fate, the jester’s chaff ; 

’Tis mine— the universal breath— 

Whilst I command the Telegraph ! 

Within my breast securely lock’d, 

I hold the secrets of the town ; 

Life hangs on me when lines are block’d. 
Without me commerce tumbles down. 
The great world stops when work is done : 

There ’s rest for managers and staff, 
But for the operator— none ; 

He still must work the Telegraph. 

In summer time I scent the breeze 
That comes from mountain and from 
sea, 

I seem to hear the waving trees 
Conveyed by electricity ; 

I “touch” the towns where maidens skate, 
And long, these winter days, to laugh ; 
Why moan ? when I manipulate 
The Departmental Telegraph ! 

Oil, fellow-workers! we hut ask— 

N’ot as a favour, but a right— 

Some slight concession in our task, 

A pause by day, some rest at night. 
We beg for bread, and not a stone — 

The whole of prospect, not the half. 
Come 1 earn the olessing, not the groan, 
Of men who work the Telegraph ! 


Wire-dravm Salaries. 


The giggling ^is, precocious boys, ana 
half-starved clerks, who form the Telegra- 


preoocious hoys, and 


i / ^ 11 >> phic Staff of that money-grubbing depart- 

ment of Government— the Post Omce,liave 
iiMDcAcnMARi Cl petitioned for a slight increase of pay, and 

U IN K t AbU IN Ap Lc. . have been ofBicMy snubbed for their pains. 

Out l)avryman Ijn dmnay). “ ’Eke's the Pump froze up now ! And yet ip Milk rises pe^ioimd for eight years, and 

petition. They struck, and their demands 
WHISTLING FOR CABS, were at once attended to. 

It is quite pitiful to see and hear the Cluh-porters whistling for cabs, whidi either come 

not or pass them with contempt. W7iistle—<md Iwowt Come to You, my iad,” is Straieht Tip 

the hurden of the Cabmen’s song,— tiie only burden he carries gratis. It is not that the ® ^ n 

roads are much worse after a heavy snow-storm thnm in the he^ht of the muddy season, Lsr a clever and mteresting hook callea 
but snow is the one thing that thoroughly upsets official rules and regulations, Scotland Hbrsas and JJoada, by “Free Lance,” it be- 
Yard, the licensing system, and the beautiful hard and fast price of sixpence a-mile. The ing taken as movedthatshoeingis a mistake, 
timid cabmen strike, and go home to bed ; the more courageous come out, and ask a pound “tipping ” the hoof is suggested as a com- 
an hour, and get it. Government trajdiag is had, hut Government interference with trade is promise. This is a practical application of 
ten times worse. Perhaps the Seldom-at-Home Secretary will make a note of this, * Money makes the mare to go.’’ To effect 

- this, hitherto, most people have had to ‘ ‘ tip ” 

the coachman. The farrier’s answer to the 

ISTo Choke !— Are the Fogs to be, relegated to a Select Committee ? What do Ring Coal, query “ Shall the horse have shoes or not ? ” 
The Fog Fiend, Baron Bronchitis, & Co., care about Select Committees? The subject must be, “ Whichever you shoes, my little 
ought not to he choked off in this manner. dear, you tips and you rakes your choice.” 


depart- 


UNREASONABLE! 

Our JDairyfuan (in dmnay ), “ ’Ere's the Pump froze up now ! And tet ip Milk rises 
A * Apbnny a Quart, Bri’sh Public grumbles I ” 

WHISTLING FOR CABS, 

It is quite pitiful to see and hear the Cluh-porters whistling for cabs, whidi either come 
not or pass them with contempt. “ TFAwiZe— <md I wont Come to You, my Lad,^^ is 
the hurden of the Cabmen’s song,— tiie only burden he carries gratis. It is not that the 

-Jii. T--_ —L -lT • 


timid cabmen strike, am go home to bed ; the more courageous come out, and ask a pound 
an hour, and get it. Government trading is bad, but Government interference with trade is 
ten times worse. Perhaps the Seldom-at-Home Secretary will make a note of this. 
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Tjtbslat^ January 18, 1 "a.m. — It seems that the practice of 
doublLag parts, highly popular in the theatre elsewhere, has ex- 
tended to the stage at westixunster. Mr. Parnell cannot oblige 
the House with an imitation or a reproduction of his oratorical 
manner of speech when addressing Gentlemen in Ireland, whose 
souls he has already exalted to the lofty height of determination not 
to pay their rent. But so flowing is the wealth of his genius, that he 
can on two nights aflord Hon. Members two opportunities of fresh 
study. Last night, speaking on Mr. McCarthy’s Amendment to the 
Address, he treated the House, not for the flrst time, to an exhibition 
of almost touching humility. He threw himself Qn a Parliamentary 
sense of course) upon his Imees before Hon. Gentlemen, and pleaded 
ad misericordiam for an audience. * ‘ Strike, but hear me for a down- 
trodden but law-abiding people,” was the burden of his prayer. To 
hear him you would have thought that butter would not melt in his 
mouth— though why that should be made a test of meekness of dis- 
position 1 never could quite make out. 

It is pretty to see on these occasions how the House rubs its head, 
stares about, and pinches itseH to see if it is awake or the victim of 
phantasmagoria. Is this the man who has set Ireland in revolt, and 
has stumped a foreign country for the sinews of war ? Is this the 
man whonas poured into the ear of the Irish peasant a stream of 
bitterest denunciation of aU things English ? Is this the man who 
from his pkce in the House has uttered.the^f oulest calumnies against 


statesmen like Mr. Gladstone and Mr. Bright, who have given up 
a great portion of ^eir life to the help of Ireland ? I don’t know : 
but listening to his dulcet tones, observing his apologetic manner, 
and lending an ear to his appeal to the generosity and sense of justice 
of the House, I should say not. 

I liked Mr. Parnell’s later manner better, as seeming, if one may 
say so, a trifle more honest. It was>t one o’clock this morning. The 
House was full and eager for the division, lapsing at last from the 
miraculous patience with which it.had listened 8ul night to inflnite 
droning. Mr. Gladstoiite, like a sensible man, had gone home at 
eight o’clock, and was now, where^we all ought to have been, safe in 
his kennel. But before departing, the Premier had delivered his 
soul in some few burning sentences that had grievously scorched the 
Irish Members. Lord Hartingkeon wsls pretty good last week ; but 
Mr. Gladstone, by grace of greater oratory, was better last night. 
The diminishing number of Irishmen who follaw the lead ofMx. 
Parnell had learned not less from the flowing periods of the 
Premier than'from the cheers of the House mat their game was very 
nearly up. They were dull and dispirited," and so far forgot them- 
selves as to make short speeches. 

It was in this mood of depression that^Mr. Parnell had made his 
earlier speech, and to it had succeeded a feeling of desperation. When, 
just before one o’clock, Mr. Lalor moved the adjournment, the yell 
of execration with which the proposal was received by the Honse, 
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was followed by a few words from Lord HARTiNeraoN, the more effected than is usual with so small a measui*e of compensating e^il. 
teUinff by reason of the absence of passion with which they were Mr. G-laustone has been out of practice mth the axe of late ; but 
spoken Then Mr. Pabnell rose, and the House beheld a strange perhaps he might be induced to bring one down to complete the fur- 
transformation. His taU, slim figure was literally trembling wtth niture of the Lobby. 

passion his hands were clenched, his teeth were set, and it was with Bimness ctone.— Mr. McCarthy^ Amendinent, proposmg that the 
difficulty he could frame his words. Once it seemed as if he were Executive should divest itseK of the power of carrying out the law, 
about to throw off the restraint, so long maintained, by which he negatived by 223 votes to 40. 

has been able to stop just when on the verge of traversing the Wednesday Afternoon .— Member who sits within the infiu- 
utmost limit s of the elastic rules of order. _ ence of Mr. w abton’s snuff-box, has just made a most remarkable 

“ You are going to strike down the liberties of the Insh people ! useful contribution to debate, 

he hissed through his teeth, turning fiercely upon the SPEAiEraE, y have a pardonable pride in 
while his hands convulsively moved in a w^^ that suggested anxiety mentioning file cirenmst^oe that 
■to soothe themselves in the folds of the Bight Hon. Gentlemaa s 3 ^^ there was a general dispo- 
wig. . 1 • * 1 . j sition to think it was the Member , 

The Speaser has a maimer prqyidentially designed to give excited f Barkshire who had thus inter- 'k-?! 
orators time for refiection. Rising "with slow movement from 1^ pellated his maiden speech. This C 7 

seat, and standing erect with hands clasped before him, he solemnly error ; though I am bound 

warned Mr. Parnell that he was disregarding ^"the authority of "me ^ g^y that if I had spoken at "this r 

Chair. Perhaps this took not more than sixty seconds in jtmeture I could not have given ji / 

passage, but it was time enough for Mr. Parnell to master hm jxiore idiomatic or fuller utterance / 

frenzy before it had proved fatal ; and when he rose again he had to my views. It presently occur- 
once more put on the deferential maimer and assumed the smooth -to Hon. Members fiiat the 
speedi which are the indispensable adjuncts of successful ohstruc- sound not come from that 
tion. part of the House where I usually 

Business done — Hone. sit ; and Mr. Gray gave a precise wikalMWIyV 

Tuesday Night . — ^Mr. "Warton is so gratified "with the success of tmm to suspicion, by hailing Mr. 
his recent appearance as a poet, that henas some notion of devoting Warton as ^ the contributor 01 ' 

TiityihaI-P to ■fche business. His Muse has indulged in a fresh flight what is certainly ■the most useful 

suggested by "the condition of affairs in ■the House of Commons, and and most pointed speech m a Wahton, tub Baud op I 

I am gratified at ■the opportunity of lightening ■the pages of my Ijiary debate already ten days long. Beidpobt, 'wuo didn’t bay j 
•^th tt ; Warton is, however, the soul “ Shut up 1 ” 

“The Harp that <mce through Stepifin’g Halls of honoTir, and tho^h it would . ^ 

The soul of humour shed, have been easy for him to have appropriated the kvSos that belonged 

Now hangs as mute upon its walls to the anonymous orator, he at once feankly disclaimed the honour. 

As if that soul were dead.** But the orator was as modest as he was gifted. He persisted in 


T,r -rrr 7 • i. i. • i. Ji -li. x i. _ maintaining his anonymity ; but, as it will not occupy iri^h space, 

a verlitim report of the speech. Said the W. 


J -XU u • present dav we wrdy degenera^, as ]^eiHLber, “Shutupl *» 

oonapared with their predecessors ; and I think the poet is right. ^ BusirUss done— None 
We have had another night of Irish oratory, and it has proved nn. j x. * e n u 

header than the snow-storm, and, in point of J%Mr 5 day.--To-mght for a brief space, the House of Commons has 

t obstruction, equally succeskul. There is rested its old functions as a Debating Assembly. It was not a 
something about the articulate Irishman, very hvely discussion wbach Sm WiLFRp Lawson raised. Nobody 
which altogether prevents him from being wanted to hear just now about the war m Basutoland, nor as far as 
dun. But the just complaint is that the pro- expression went, ^ anyone seem to Imve very grave distrust of the 
portion of grains of corn to bushels of cMff, ability and honest intention of the Government to deal with the 
is so ridiculously small. There was Mr. Martjk a^estion. If Sir Wil:^ Lawson’s speech would have kept, (and 
just now who sWenly flashed forth a per- |iere were smgnlarly few jests in it ) it might have been as well, 
f ectly oharmiiig notion. He was denouncing Bnt these^ things were overlooked m the sense of rehef and mental 
to the sooreoFMembers present the ealumni- exMaration felt at once more hearing men really discuss a question 
ous habits of newspaper writers and others with evident intent to amve at a conclusion which argument might 
who, it seems, have spoken disparagingly of mould, and facts influence. Though not calcnlatcd to further any 
the loyalty of the T ^-niT League. Mr. Maeum practical purpose, the discussion really assumed the form of Parlia- 
had a triumphant proof inrefutation. Once mentary debate. The House liked it too. But it was scarcely 
he was at a Land League dinner, and amongst geaerous to fall upon poor Sir George Balpour in the way they 
the toasts proposed when the whiskey was George has been dumb all the Session, and this was the 

brought in was “ The Queen and the rest of earliest opportunity he had of making a speech. But no sooner 
the Royal Eamily,” What more was needed opened ms mouth, than with one accord the House roared for 

to prove the loyalty of the League ? Only ^ division, and Sir George, after feebly battling ■with the storm, 
one thing ; that Mr. Marum should respond drooped his wings, and lowered his beak, sinking back into his seat 
on behalf of the Queen and the other mem- strange pathos of a magpie that has fallen m)on evil days, 

hers of the Royal family, and this he did. Business done.—Address agreed to. Report on Acldi'ess carried. 

Mr. Maetjm a G^tleman with a red face Briday. — ^Mr. Ryiands really meant to he good this Session; hut 

and a loud voice, who remmds me of a com- circumstances are sometimes too strong for the best intentions. He 
Mr. O’Donnell bug- mercM traveUer 1 have met somewhere. He has for so many years had charge of the affairs of the Universe, that 

GESTiNG A REVIVAL xela'ted 'this little story ■without the slightest when ■that poidion of them which •PaBa ■within the limits of the 

or THE OBSOLETE sTupiciou ‘that there was^ anything comical in British Empire is cared for by a ■iTaan in whom he has ■the fullest 
me notion of his responding for this partic^ar confidence, he still .finds hims^ involuntarily interposing. Every- 
• / which made the episode charming, one will give him credit for the ■truth of his assertion, that when he 

i* 11 1 ^ . "Tit it was a heavy penalty to pay for a put down, at the begi nnin g of the ^ssion, a Resolution on affairs in | 


It is STa a vri*T.^n AtiW ^ to-night when Buppiy 

“ T? »» ’ -u • J. J . 1 . . caRed on, and his Amendment became possible. But the sudden 

deenesfc dropp^ ^ vmce to opportmiity TOs too much for him. He had his speech ready ; in an 

•+ ® the Lobby; at ev& moment he delivered it, and for the rest of &e night was in a 

Members, it would not deter them from doing perfect fever of excitement lest some one should take him at his 
TbA TTmlQ/i Tr-T,;nL !,«« « J! V XV 1 * J word, and insist upon a di^isiom Sir Wilprh) Lawson, who wiR 

at 1 h^ noftoi for ^ihos, ^ghed consumeffiy have his joke, malieiously chaRenged a division ; and to see Peter 

1 refectioR, It has seripuSy recommended get up and leave the House when it was ealied. foRowed hv Mr. 


for the rest of the night was in a 
some one should take him at his 
. Sir WiLPRH) Lawson, who wiR 
aged a division ; and to see Peter i 
&n it was caRed, foRowed by Mr. 


i ^ iTl Iv X i I gei, up ana leave me House wnen IT was caJieu, loiiowea oy mr. 


tPtod^aiiatihej^ire. HitwetoBhortenbTaWdTerlxMity, dreary veekT^ 

™ (3ea^ii«r priaae of deliberate attempt to Business <fone— P btee’s Amendment (from which he ram away) 
Blar mp enmity between races, a greater amonmt of good might be regected by 129 Totes against 337^^ u* ri 
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PLAYERS AND PAYERS-No. Hi. 

“ Fire-hook, pipe, bucket, all complete .” — Ejected Addresses^ 

t SoME few years a^o, four, 

it Httie 

theatrical fame, but a more 
gactwal guardian of^ our 

was on 

and a most sensible and 
timely Httle work it might 
h^e been, sen^g^as 

stream of good sound advice 

a biT^big ^estion. ^^I^say 

it came a little lat^ The 
steed had been stolen before 
the Captain undertook to 
show us the best sort of 
fastenings for the stable door. His ideal theatre was^ indeed, a 
little paradise of comfort and safety : but, as ill-luck will have it, 
here stand our theatres, very grave realities, with little of paradise 
about them,— for though tolerably easy to get into, they are uncom- 


nere stana our tneatres, very grave realities, witn Jitue oi paradise 
about them,— for though tolerably easy to get into, they are uncom- 
monly hard to get out of: and if the bard who sang “The Ijoves 
of the Angels” knew anything of his subject, 'twas just the reverse 
with Paradise in “that time of bloom” commemorated by the late 
Thomas Moohe. Here stand our theatres, I say, and it would, 
perhaps^ be asking too much to insist they should all be pulled down 
and bmlt up again on Captain Shaw’s most excellent plans. 
If some I could name were pulled down and not built up again on 
any plan, I do not know that we should be ^eat losers. 

The Captain gave, moreover, plenty of advice which we can 
profit by, and ought to be allowed to profit by, but it seems nobody’s 
business that we should. One mi^t suppose it to be the Lord 
Chamberlain’s, and I think I can remember an emanation from that 
august source, following close on the Captain’s heels, which entailed 
tremendous penalties on all Theatrical Managers or Lessees who 
should dare thereafter to neglect certain sensible and simple regula- 
tions framed to ensure the safety of Her Majesty’s liege subjects. 
But I am not aware that the threatened parties paid much heed, and 
I tbiTik that his Lordship, after these extraordinary signs of vitality, 
pretty soon dropped off to sleep again. Twice a year, 1 have been 
told, an ofBLcial inspection is nude of all the theatees and places of 
public entertainment within the Bills of Mortality, and a report 
furnished, so I imagine some sort of precautions against fire are 
si^osed to be taken. But what they may be, I don’t know, nor 
the penalty of their violation ; the latter I take to be some 
such as honest Dogberry instructed Ids watchmen to enact. Indeed, 
I sometimes wonder whether, in this one of his many capacities, his 
Lordship has any real existence, or is not rather a venerable myth, 
in the words of the poet, “ the sort of thing one reads about, but 
very seldom sees.” 

I say then, we must perforce make the best of the theatres we have 
already got, and I allow, that m a few of the latest additions to our 
Temples of the Drama, some slight regard has been paid to the safety, 
as well as to the comfort and luxury, of the visitors ; as much, per- 
haps, as could, in the circumstances, have been expected, for these 
have rather been altered than rebuilt. But the Phoenix was alto- 
gether rebuilt ; was that builded on the Captain’s plan ? and if not, 
why not ? Most of our Theatres date from a tune when we were not 
so wiscj nor so careful of our precious lives as we are now. But 
surely m no time, no, not even in the time of our toil-bearing 
ancestors, should any under^ound auditoria have been licensed. 
Fcmilia descensus^ but if ever m one of these subterraneous places of . 
amusement there should be— which Heaven forbid— an alarm of fire, 
then revocare gradum superas^ evadere ad auras, what an avyful 
struggle for life there would be m those narrow mazes ! I am a lonely 
old bachelor, and not so old but that I can take pretty good care of 


passages, and staircases, intended for the exit of the audience, are to 
be kept entirely free from obstructions, whether permanent or tem- 
porary.” Surmy a most wise rule and simple, for it must be obvious 
to the capacity of even a Theatrical Manager, whirii is not always, I 
fancy, so capacious as his house, that a passage through which you 
cannot pass is not of any particular value in cases of sudden emer- 
gency. Now, this is a rule which I think most playgoers, poor or 
rich, will agree vrith me, is honoured in the breach. There is scarcely, 

I make bold to say, a theatre in London where this simple and most 
necessary precaution is not recklessly disregarded, not once, maybe, 

I nor twice, but over and over again, whenever some lucky hit happens ! 
to draw the town in larger numbers than the architect bargained | 
for. It would be Utopian to expect the lucky Manager to turn away 
the visitor with money in his hand, in deference to a rule, which he 
has every reason to laugh at as a dead letter, so long as any hole or 
comer can be found in vmioh to stow him. No doubt every precaution 
is taken behind the curtain^ and the regulations framed by Captain 
Shaw, much after the fashion of those prescribed on board ship, by 
which every servant of the tiieatre would know what to do in case of 
jSre, and how, and where to do it, would be observed. But in front 
of the curtain we, without whom Manager, servants, theatre, could 
have no existence, must diift for oursmves. And so, wherever a 
chair or stool can be set down, wherever, often, even a couple of legs 
can get standing room, there you may find them. I shudder as I 
think of the effect of a panic in the stalls of the little Bandbox 
Theatre. In one tiieatre Iknow of, the passages between the rows of 
the dress-circle are fitted with permanent seats^ that can be let down 
by a spring whenever the press is greater than ordinary ! 

I do not say that these tilings are done everywhere, nor alw^s in 
the same proportion, but I do say it is a riiame they dxouldbe suffered 
anywhere. Some day, I suppose, something will be done — ^which 
will be very consoling— for the sufferers. They say we shall never 
have done with railway accidents till a Director is smashed: the 
gentle singeing of a Lord Chamberlain might, perhaps, be found an 
efficacious remedy for this evil. 


once. For Pious ABbieas, with all the immortals on his side, there 
was the labour, that the work ! 

Let us then, I say, make the best we can of our bad bargains ; but 
is the best made, and if it is not, why does not somebody insist, 
why do not we insist, who, after all, are the most nearly concerned, 
that it shall he ? The Official Circular, I rememher, indeed, I happen 
to have a copy by me, made it a particular point that “ all gangways, 


T5E CLAIMS OF GEEECE. 

The Claims of Greece ! The Claims of Greece I 
No doubt Miss Sappho loved and^sung, 

But how can Europe keep the peace, 

The wily Greek and Turk among : 

Eternal summer may he there, 

But noise of war is m the air. 

The nations look on Marathon, 

And wonder sometimes will there be 

A fight like that which erst went on 
Between the mountains and the sea : 

Where GCurk and Greek may find a grave, 

If neither party will behave. 

A Bismaeck sat with furrowed brow, 

And scanned the Treaty of Berlin, 

Quoth he, “ There ’ll be a fearful row, 

My interference must begm. 

W"e ’ll arbitrate,” He spoke, when lo ! 

Both Greece and Turkey answered “No ! ” 

“ Trust not for freedom to the Franks,” 

Was Bteon’s sage remark to Greece ; 

He bid the Hellenes close their ranks, 

Their only hope for full release. 

They ’ve ta’en his counsel it would seem ; 

Yet surely ’tis an idle dream ? 

“ Fill high the howl with Samian wine,” 
Whatever Samian wine may he ; 

And stiU let Grecian temples shiae, 

Be Greece inviolate ana free : 

But ne’er shall European peace . 

Be broken for the claims of Greece ! 


Hare Birds at Hornsey. 

Whosoevee, if anybody, shall write a Natural JB&story of 
shire, may, or may not, therein please to insert the following extract j 
from a local jouniial of the Ibth. mstant : — ! 

“Haea Avis. — few days since seversl swallows were to be seen in the j 
neighbourhood of Homsev, some on the Broadlands estate and some near the 
Abbey Church.” ' 

We know that “ One swallow doesn’t make a summer,” and it is 
now perfectly clear that neitiier do several swallows. Some wag 
may, peradventure, have written to a newspaper, saying he had 
seen swallows out in mid-winter and affording that iiuormation 
with a view to a lark of a spedes not described by naturalists. 
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LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF PORTRAIT-PAINTINQ. 

** And now, how mant Sittings shall toit REQTnaB or wi Niece, Mk. Sparks ? ” 

Owr AHist (a modest Ivi most imfiammodtU ycmth). “ Oh, not more than Thirty or Forty, or perhaps Fifty, — we will say 

Sixty ip you like, or Seventy— at all events Eighty or Ninety at the -utmost, or 

Aunty. “ Good Heavens 1 why, you painted me in Form / ” 

Out Artnst. No !— did I really though ? Ah, r-ut I can bee at a glance that your Niece’s expression will be parti- 
cularly DIPPIOULT TO catch, YOU KNOW 1 ” 


MUTTI 'NO MORE. OBSTRTJCTIYE PADBTISM. 

Farewell to thee, Mxifti, now never again f authorities, History n^er repeats itself. 

Shall great Tigo adorn me in exanisite style, Others affirm tha.t it does i^eat itself sometimes. How far is History 

Oh, where are the waistcoats that set ofE the oliain, ^ ^ Commons ? In a measure it 

-And the trousers an anchorite’s heart might be^e P JS® reputed itself alread:^ Obstruction repe^d itself. For 

Oh, where are the dittoes in mixtures and brovms, Obstouotion is a matter of Parliamentory History. There appears to 

And the faultless frockooat that he built me of We P ** rgJaari^able, and reaHy curious comcidence between a case 

IkTv clothes were the glory of garrison towns, ctf Obstruction which occurred once upon a time, and the particular 

But now I sb^ put on mv Mufti no more. Obstruction offered by Nationality to Legislation in the present day. 

Correspondents of the Times relate that : — 

^ ^ ^ess to toe concert or b^, « On the IGth of May, 1604 , Sir William Paddy, entering into a ‘ long ’ ' 

j tumc biittoned up tight to my throat ; speech, it was agreed for a nde that ‘ if any man speak not on the matter in 

EmA, to, I ’d much rather not go at all,^ question, the Speaker is to moderate.* ** 

A uniform coat. And so, of course, Paddy was moderated. That was one Paddy. 

word, ^ow at t^s present there are numerous Paddies habitually creating 

^ Obstruction. The House of Commons in time past mo&rated an 

absurd Obstructive Paddy. Now then, will toe ParliamWt of Oueen Vic- 

ihat a soldier should skate with a sword by his side ! toria prove itself equally well able, with that of James the First, 

The Subaltern moaned as he looked at each vest, ^ ^ end to Obstraction by i^rating^ toe Obstructive Paddies ? 

With his coats of all patterns that tailors unroU ; Parliamentary History wiH so far r^eat itself. 

Let us hope that the Queen’s Hegulations he blest, ^ ■ ■ - ■ — • 

When he put on his full dress to go for a stroll. 

Time was when toe soldier was proud of his gear, iroT prom ltma. 

coad&r^ a tore ; jfews ofihe ChiMam ! Latest latelligeace ! I— England is fdl of 

■ f Oiaiy’tmsevejwt.ere! This, ty a referand to the W 

W n e moan of the Army is Mufti no more I meter, can he— as a melodramatio heayy yiUain wonld say — “ easily 

-- - jjerMTd.” 

January, -a new Chaitse op Niora.— Mr. YnroRirT Howled, Cihief of the Deteoiave 

i«Mgaane, companion to The Qmeer. PoHoe Department, to he Mr. Losn-sCBin: Howabd. 


According to some sage authorities, History never repeats itself. 
Others affiirm that it does rg^eat itself sometimes. How far is History 
going to repeat itself in the House of Commons ? In a measure it 
has repeated^ itself already. Obstruction has repeated itself. For 
Obstruction is a matter of Parliamentary History. There appears to 
be also a remarkable, and really curious coincidence between a case 
of Obstruction which occurred once upou a time, and the particular 
Obstruction offered by Nationality to Legislation in the present day. 
Correspondents of the Times relate that : — 

** On the IGth of May, 1604, Sir William Paddy, entering into a ‘ long ’ ' 
speech, it was agreed for a rule that ‘ if any man speak not on the matter in 
question, toe Speaker is to moderate.* *’ 

And so, of course, Paddy was moderated. That was one Paddy. 
Now at tms present there are numerous Paddies habitually creating 
Obstruction. The House of Commons in time past moderated an 
Obstructive Paddy. Now then, will toe Parliament of Queen Vic- 
toria prove itself eq-ually well able, with that of James the First, 
to put an end to Obstruction by moderating toe Obstruc-fcive Paddies r 
Let us hope that Parliamentary History mil so far r^eat itself. 

NOT FROM LIMA. 

News of the Chilians ! Latest IntelHgenee ! ! — ^England is full of 
’em ! Chilly ’uns eveiywhere ! This, by a reference to toe baro- 
meter. can be — as a melodramatic heavy villaia would say — “ easily 
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EOMANOE AND KBALITT. 

{A Military Story for those whorm it may concern.) 

“"We must secure him as a Volunteer, to fill up the Regiment 
ordered abroad, to a respectable strength,” said the Secretary of 
State for War, decisively. 

The Field Marshal Commanding in Chief bowed submissively, but 
shrugged his shoulders. This almost imperceptive demonstration of 
incredulity, seemed to lash the already excited Cabiaet Minister to 
absolute fury. 

“ Confound it all, your Royal Highness ! ” he began. 

“ Hay, Sir ! ” returned the Hero of the Crimea, calmly, but firmly ; 
“lam aware that you are my ofiBLcial chief, but for all that, I cannot 
consent to listen to an imprecation! Your language makes me 
shudder ! ” 

The Secretary, seeing that he had gone too far, mumbled an 
apology. He gave the Royal Duke a sealed packet. 

“ You will only open this, Sir, when all other arguments have 
failed to convince rdm. I trust that your mission will end in a con- 
siderable addition to the strength of the Battalion, now under orders 
for the stormy coast of Timbuctoo.” 

The Field Marshal bowed and retired. Within six hours or so, he 
had entered his Stanhope Phaeton, had driven down Pall Mall, and 
had seated himself in a room in the Horse Guards overlooking St. 
James’s Park. 

“ I want to see Private Thoaea-S Atkins,” said the Duke. 

The Warrior was sent for, and appeared. Atkins measured four- 
teen inches round the chest, stood five feet two in his boots, _was 
either fifteen or fibfty, and in tact presented the very type of a British 
Soldier I 

‘ ‘ Atkins,” said the Field Marshal Commanding in Cluef , ‘ ‘ England 
is in danger. We are passing through a serious crisis. You must 
assist us to reorganise our Land Forces. And first, what is your 
Regiment?” 

Sergeant said as how it was the 198th, or Putney Plungers, Sir,” 
was the hesitating reply. 

“A gallant corps, indeed!” commented H.R.H. “The fact, 
that nearly all the rank and file were recruited in Canada, I have no 
doubt, does not in the least lessen the love they must bear to their 
native place — ^Putney the Pride of the Thames ! ” 

Private .Atkins was silent—perhaps overcome by the Duke’s 
eloquence. 

‘^Thomas,” continued the Field-Marshal, “ the 242nd Shoreditch 
Slashers are ordered to Timbuctoo, to save the flag and honour of 
Old England from being ploughed by the hoof of the ruthless 
invader. For various causes (for which, of course, we are none of 
us accountable) the Establishment of the Slashers has been reduced 
to one bugler, three sergeants, and the usual complement of ofiGlcers. 
The Slashers have a vacancy for a private. Will you volunteer to 
accept that unique appointment ? ” 

Atkins was suent, and scratched his head. 

“ How long have you been in your present regiment ! ” asked the 
Duke, noticing the soldier’s hesitation, 

“ I don’t ri^tly know, Sir ; but counting the time I have spent 
in hospital and cells, it may be about three weeks.” 

“ Three weeks ! ” exclaimed His Royal Highness. “ Then I can 
wdl understand your praiseworthy irresolution! In three weeks 
you have learned to love your ofilcers, and they have learned to love 
you ! In three weeks you have mastered all the glorious traditions 
of your gallant corps I You would not give up the proud privilege 
of wearmg one button short on your Norfolk jacket— no, not for 
worlds ! In three weeks you have mastered the legend— how in the 
Peninsula a Plunger fired a button, instead of a bullet, at the enemy, 
and killed his Colonel (an indifferent commanding oflB.cer) in mistake 
for a French General. How this saved the battle, and won the 
day ! ” 

Atkins admitted that he had heard “ summut ” about it in the 
CanteeiL but didn’t understand what it was all about. 

“And knowing this, you refuse, of course, to volunteer out of 
your own regiment! Brave lad! Good fellow! There is some- 
thing in esprit de corps, after all ! My gallant youth, you can go ! ” 
Thomas Atkins saluted, and turned on his heel. 

“ Stay ! ” cried the Royal Duke, as he suddenly remembered the 
sealed packet that had been given to him by the Secretary of State 
for War^ to be used as a last resource. “ 1 have yet something to 
do. It IS my duty. Listen whjOle I read to you.” 

His Royal Highness opened the letter, and smiled disdainfully as 
he perus^ the contents. 

‘^I do not like to insult you,” he said, “ but I am ordered to offer 
you a bounty of a pound ” 

Bounty of a pound ! ” ejaculated Atkins, in. a fever ci excite- 
ment. 

“Pardon me for causing you so much warmth,” c(mtiiiued the 
Duke, soothingly — “ The boun-ty of a pound if you. change your 
present regiment for another ! My good fellow, of course, you com- 


mission me to say that you refuse his offer with respectful ignominy 
and dutiful contempt ? You will never barter your esprit de corps 
for a paltry sum ” 

“ Won’t I, though ? ” shouted Private Atkins. “ Why, I would 
seR almost anything for a pot o’ heer ! ” 

The Duke fainted. But it was all for the best. 

The next day the Shoreditch Slashers sailed to Timbuctoo with 
their new private, and — the country was saved ! 



Mb. Taylor and Master No Tail-er. 
Two OP THE CoVENT GARDEN PARTY. 


THE THEATRES. 

“Representation of Wi- 
gan we were delighted to 
notice this heading to a 
paragraph in the Daily 
Telegraph, but were disap- 
pointed when, on reading it, 
we found it referred to the- 
election, and not to the 
capital comedian who has 
been unacoountahly absent 
from the boards for a long 
time. The best * ‘ Represent- 
ation of Wigan” we ever 
remember to have seen was 
his Hawkshaw the Detective 
in the Ticket-of -Leave Man; 
and before that, in Robson’s 
time, bis Chicken, the ex- 
prizefighter, was a Tipton- 
slashing performance. 

The Connaught Theatre in 
Holbom, is open under the 
management of the experi- 
enced Mr. Charles Morton, 
who, years ago, worked vp the PMLharmonic at Islington into a 
success. He has produced La Mile du Tamlour Major, which went 
merrily enough at the Alhambra. It is what Mr. Arthur Roberts 
would call “ strictly proper ” — ^not Con-naughty, but nice. 

The late Mrs. Bateman was a devoted mother and a thoroughly 
good woman of business. We sincerely wish Miss Isabel Bateman 
all success in her management of the New Sadler’s Wells Theatre. 

We have also to deplore the loss of Mr. Sothern, who died last 
week. He will he famous in theatrical annals as the creator of Lord 
Dundreary, the typical Foppington of John Leech’s time. He had 
a very strong sense of humour, was a most genial companion, and 
a fiyer in the hunting-field. He was an exoeRent stage manager, 
was impatient of tradition, and detested conventionality. Ams! 
poor Yorick ! 

Our Special Representative wrote to us last week to this effect : — 

Not ail the Cab. Horses, nor all the King’s Men — ^iacluding the 
Provost FeRowSj and Scholars in residence at Cambridge, who are 
evidently the King’s men of the Humpty Dumpty ballad — could have 
succeed^ in dragging me away from the fireside, or, to be accurate, 
the &e-front, on either Monday or Tuesday last week — certainly not 
Tuesday— to witness Mr. Booth, first as Othello and then as lago. 
With the very slightest hesitation necessary for the jeu de mots, I 
said to myself, ‘ I-ar-go not to night ; ’ and, let me add, being a 
TYiflp of my word, I didn’t. I saw the eminent American actor in my 
mind’s eye, Horatio, and well out of all draughts. The weather 
must have been peculiarly rough on the Theatres. Idle people who 
have got carriages and horses won’t take them out, have a dread 
of cabs, and won’t ride in ’busses : while busy people, glad to get 
away from business, walk hriddy home, and stop there. Logs and 
grog^wer^the order of the mgnt, ^d their Majesties, King Log, 
ani' 
their 
can’ 
often.” 

Logs and Grogs indeed ! 

Chimney Corner to Othello ! 



The idea of a Critic preferring the 


Supposed Correction. 

A Correspondent writes to the Spectator, pointing out that when 
Mr. Stopporb Blair— tie poisoned-mutton man— used the woifl 
“ cursorary,” which so much tickled Sir W. Y. Harcourt’^ 

—and our own— he had Shaksreabe’s authority for it. Vide 
JBLenry the IWh, Act. Y. Sc. 2. True ; but in whose mouth does 
Sbcaksreare pl^e it ? Why, intiie Frenjcjh King’s, whose speech, of 
course, can’t be taken as model English. Judicial Mr. Spectator 
oughtn’t to have yidded to so weak an argument. 



PUNCH, OR THE LO NDON CHABIVARL 


[January 29 , 1881 . 


DEEPER TTTATY THE SHOW. | 

Telegram from Mr» Larhhall {of 
the Firm of Briggs and Lark-^ 


hall^'Fenchwrch Street) to Mrs, 
Larkhall, JDtickpond Villa^ 
Marshfield Seath^ Herts, 

Roads impassable: no cabs, 
no trams, no omnibuses ; all rail- j 
ways blocked with snow-drifts. 
Shall stay in town, and clear up 
office arrears till weather breaks. 
Will telegraph to-morrow. 
Don’t be alarmed. Address Tavi- 
stock Hotd.” 

Note sent ly Messenger to young 
Mr, Sparkhall {of the Firm 
of Sparkhall^ Hdbhs, and 
aparkhaU, Mincing Lane), 

Dear Dick,— T his snow’s a 
godsend. Shall get two or three 


for a spree, which I want badl 
after six months at Harshdelc 
The country ’s healthy, but dull. 
Let’s dine together to-night at 
the “ Ship and Turtle,” and d 9 a 
theatre or a couple of music- 
halls togelher. We can wind up 
at the ** Tav.” with supper, and 
smoke till all’s blue. 


“ Eeom the Ranks.” — Our 
esteemed Contributor, ** Tommy 
THE Tope” called into say that 
the weather has been so hard on 
him he could hardly hold a whip 
let alone a pen, but we might 
depend on hisj giving us his 
number (three) next week for 
certaiu. 



NEAT AND APPROPRIATE. 

The eloquence of Mr. McDon- 
ough, Q,.C., during the Land 
League trial produced a startling 
effect on the Court. In the report 
of his speech given in the Free- 
marCs Journal^ January 14, the 
Learned Counsel is represented to 
have said : — 

“ That question struck the Govern- 
ment of the country, but was first 
prompted by the men who you are 
asked to send to gaol. They were the 
first to ask tho question; they were 
the first to hearken to the cry of dis- 
tress, and they were the first who 
uomo to tho relief of the starving 
people.— The Court then adjourned for 
lunch." 

The Court couldn’t stand the 
touching picture — at least it 
couldn’t sit any longer. It rose 
as one man — one very hungry 
man — and went to luncheon. Did 
Mr. McDonough retire to study 
somebody’s legal Digests ? 


INSUP-FISnr-ENT ACCOMMODATION. 

A LITTLE coercion is wanted in 
the City, just to make the Cor- 
poration apply some adequate 
remedies to the Billingsgate 
Market nuisance. Arc Aldermen 
and Common Councilmen no 
better than a multiidication of 
Ducal Mudfords V As it ’s a Fish 
market in question, couldp’t the 
Prince of Whales throw liis 
weight into the scale ? 


How TO Kill Time in this 
'Weathek.— Go on “sleighing” 
every day. 


ALL FROZE OUT; 

OE, WHAT IT MAY COME TO, 
{From a Glaaial Diary.) 


January 21. — Glorious, healthy, bright, brisk bracing weather. 
Thermometer five degrees above zero. Have just out f oUowmg 
} from Daily Telegraph : — 


extinct. Westminster Abbey lighted by fireworks. Sell my last 
damaged hot bottle to a distinguished personage for a magic lantern 
(lamp trimmed). Polar bears, without being admitted after seven, 
appear in the pit at the Haymorket Theatre, and are addressed 
courteously by the Management. 

JUBU «uu xujLxuw^if 2.— A^Primeyid ^ seea ibJaottett^’ST, md su'^uently 

fpomDflz7y Telegraph:— put up at the Beefsteak Club, and -^oe black-balled. The whole 

iKmdm parks and English TOtors were the pleasnre-srouiiaa of irotioanmuds, Nationd Anthem. Several for^ expeditions m searA p± the 
and that they might become BO again— if the frost eontinnee long enough." North West passage go into winter-q^narters in Upper Wimpole 

Believe there is someaiing inthis. Hopethereis. Buy a damaged ^ ^ f 

lot of indianibber hot bottlli at two and iinepenoe a pie5e, and 1^ penod f^y established under ]^gGi3^ 

ton8ofprimeooalatthirteenandab:,onthesteeng(ihof it. Mercury Hearing t^t ^ncAwM now being pubbAedmae 

still faQing. Hooray t Exchange shower-bath for its weight in mebergs, 

gh^l^Siges. ToW seeinirmvwavtoairoodthiiiff. ® and Piccadilly patroUed by.frueiveroTW mw^ths, I this afternoon 


— — wvu.vus.M.wua \ivrx\4. UJ.CMJU.OXJLU.VUia a KJWJVt UUJLL UV- U W V J.OO U i.___ 

!^P“iLowther Arcade. Thames frozen to the Nore. Wolves at 
Rosherville. Admittance to irardens reduced to fourueTifie. Mdmv 


Jlosherville. Adnuttanoe to wrdens reduced to fourpence. Soldmy ® 

last ton of coals to a Eoyal We, for £15,000, a &otoh moor, the C^apter had opened St. Paid’s as a Turtosh Ba^. Exohang^ two 


Cmder of the Garter, and five ludfer matches. To bed in an anthra- 
cite stove, * 

I February 10.— Glacial period rapidly developing. Shot mv first period, 

I mastodon m Cranhouxn Street. Left it to be stuffed at the Hay- ' "" 

market Stores, and purdiMed an Hereditary Dukedom in Pall Mall, caetaiw wolan 

kte day. for a hot bottle. Snn rises 11-45 ; sets at 12-15. , ^ CAMinr nolak. 

Met a batoh ot frozen-out Peers in the Cromw^ ]^ad, gave them Paenell dropped his Whip last weds. This threatened mis- 

i mto oustod:^ and wrote to the Charity Organisation Society. Came chief to the Ohstruotioiust coach. It was evident he must have him 
Mme m a hansom drawn by a couple ot steam-rollers (tandem), back, quandmeme^ anyway , — Nolands volens. 


inger lozenges for a Life Member’s ticket, sit in the Crypt, and 
.etermine to read back numbers of the Daily Telegraph until the 


CAPTAIN NOLAN. 


^talogue : 672 XupoBEUin! NoxtOE. — 'The Eyrie Sooisty meets to-morrow— Piiuee 

TheDebate.cmPeaoe Liopou) ia the Chair. Several Kyrle-pap«Hi will he read. Tto 
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TEANSVAAIilDITT. 

{A Word in Season.) 


At a time when Mr. Punch has heen in common with all their hest 
friends, watching, not without some anxiety, though with every con- 
fidence, the course pursued hy Her Majesty’s Ministers, in dealing 
with certain exasperating troubles near home, he is the last to put 
forward any suggestions likely to cause them embarrassment furtmer 
afield. Yet the latest advices from the Cape, have set him thinking I 
rather seriously : for, eag^le-eyed, and clear-brained as Mr. Punch 
admits himself to be, he is compelled to avow, that of all the dijQBlcult 
and delicate problems he has, for some years, been called upon to 
examine and solve, this Boer business seems to him to be about one 
of the very worst. _ 

The threads are in an almost inextricable tangle, and rights and 
wrongs are so jumbled up, that the excellent law-abiding people who 
would send off a British army of 16,000 men to “ cru^ out a 
•rebellious enterprise,” are no nearer a just estimate of the situation, 
^an are Mr. Bichabd and his enthusiastic friends, who woidd give 
“ a struggling community their legitimate liberty. ” The last-named 
Gentleman would, if logical, dissolve the whole British Empire in 
about five minutes, while the former would extend it with something 
rather less than the apology of a Darius. But ik^justum medium is 
not evident. 

Wo^d it, then, surprise Mr. Punches friends, who do not read 
Blue Books, to learn that these heroic Dutchmen, who are appealing 
to their sympathy, have in times past, by their brutality to the 
natives, their total inability to govern themselves, and their general 
unfitness either to establish or extend civilisation, as understood by 
its CTeatest pioneer, the British Colonist, almost jeopardised the hold 
I of me white man on South Africa altogether ? Would it again sur- 
prise his friends further to learn that, notwitibstanding these social. 


To put the matter, as Mr. jPwnc^^osually^does, into a nutshell, — 
there is wrong and right upon both sides. Before the matter is 
allowed to take the proportions of a disastrous'and bitterly-contested 
campaign, Mr. Punch trusts that some wise and comprehensive basis 
for a settlement may be arrived at by a Cabinet not deficient either 
in the ready pluck which deals with pressing danger, or the quieter 
courage that is not afraid of timely compromise. 


soms or the sciejstces,— hi. geology, 

Say, Mastodom say, how you wandered of yore, 

’Mid the Bed Crag of Suffolk on Pliocene shore ; 

The Ichthyosaurus was gone when you came. 

With the strange Pterodactyls, what wonderful game ! 

But the mild Dinotherium rose on your view, 

And the festive Bhinoceros lived with you too. 

Did you ever conceive with a sort of a shock, 

Eozoons had lived in Laurentian rook ; 

And then came the fishes with very fine scales, 

While the Trilobite waltzed in the waters of Wales. 

In the oolites large Labyrinthodons walk, 

Till the Ammonites came with the oceans of chalk. 

Oh ! Mastodon, tell when your troubles began, 

From the fiint-headed arrows of cave-dwefliog man ; 

Those swells of the Stone Age were gourmets^ one owns. 

For we Ve proved that they often enjoyed marrow-bones. 
While the size of their joints would make modern men stare. 
How Sirloin of Mammoth would please the Lord Mayor ! 

Now we ’B bid you adieu, and we ’U read how, in sooth, 

The Thecodontosaurus could boast a queer tooth : 

How Darwin has told us with labour well spent, 

That live types and old fossils have common descent j 
With our Lyell we ’ll learn how man first had his birth, 
And with Murchison study the crust of the earth ! 


1877, as invahd, since he might just as legitimately, hy a similar 
mstirument, have tacked on to the possessions of the Ckown of Eng- 
land the Polytechnic Institution in Eegent Street ? 


Obstruction Cases {part heard). — SnowY. CimUsaUon: Mudford 
{Duke of) T. Metropoktan PLat^ay&rs ; Parnell v. Gladstone. 
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comes from G-ixlo'vv or Totteiiliam Court Road, aud this 
shows tho foUy of importing French words into a lan- 
guage so rich as the English. The use and abuse of the 
letter H are subjects I could say much upon, but until 
the authorities have settled the correct pronunciation of 
hospital, herb, and humour, I prefer to remain silent. 

SEASONABLE WEATHEE. 

{A JBcicJj-Sircet Ballad,) 

The hum of those skate-irons sounds in my oar ; — 

Or is it the wail of tho driving wind ? 

There, in the Park, all was gladness and cheer. 

And the blast, that was blowing my old eyes blind, 


THE ANTI-SEMITIC MOVEMENT. 

Brown for Bloomsbury), “What a shame, this PEnsECHTiONr oe the 

Jews in Berlin 1 ” 

Sir Chrgius Midas {flaming up)': *** Shams V Serte ’em bight, J say! 
They ’re all very well so long as they ’be kep’ under, them ’Ebrews 
ARE ; but just you let ’em get the upper ’and, that ’s all !— and their 
hignoranoe, their hostentation, and the hairs they give themselves 
KNOWS NO bounds ! ” 

Baron von Moyer {w7ho flaMers himself on the strmgth of his personal appearance, 
that no one can suspect his origini), “ Hear ! hear I Sir Cobohits ! You neffbr 
shboke a druer vobt zan zat I ” 


SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.— No. 4. 

In ^dressing people there are many daily* blunders which you should strive 


^ _ yoi ^ ^ 

close as possible to the nouns they qualify. Y ou should never speak, as house- 
agents do,^ of an */ antique gentleman’s residence,” hut should say a “ gentle- 
man’s antique residence,” showing that the house is old and not the genfleman. 
The aisle of a church is pronounced “ ile,” but oil has not by any TviAfl-ng the 
sme pronunciation. Always should not he written “allways,” hut should 
always be written always. You should he very oareful in the use of negatives. 
It is not elegant or correct to say, “In 
id nuffin) for nobody.’’ If yo 
_ n hronchial troches, and you pi 

tro^ez. ^ough is pronounced “chuff,” out cough is pronounced “koff,” 
^d borough IS pronpimc^ “ burrow.” We must take things as we find them. 
Derby is D^y,” Berkeley is “BarHy,” and Colquhouu is “Coon.” In 

j - ^ Encore 

easily be 
t means a 

kiiido£tyi>e,itispi^^oii ’ oertam 

th^erformer is bad or good, — 
in English, except <m the stage. 

be pronounced “prwpiration,” though that* is'even better tiSS 
even if it is reddish, should not be pro- 
^ easily confounded, if you are 

^oar^ though t^ir ,^er^t meaumigs must he evident to tke meantet 
suite of funutnre is pronounced “ sweet,” whether the fnmiture 




White as Ihe winter, still as the snow, 

And, but for a few rags of raiment, as bare 
As the wind-swept flags below. 

And that hum beats time in my half-dazed brain 
To her moan of pain — ^to her moan of pain, 

Till my lips could writhe with a maddened curse 
At the sound, half ghostly, that seems to link 
The rich world’s joy and its gold-plumped purse 
With a scene like this ! Ah, to think, to think 
Of these helpless hands— they arc dead with cold- 
That have no more power, alas ! to hold 
The thing they love, than that empty grate 
To warm this garret bare ; 

And I dream if the rich folk roystering there 
Knew half the pinch of Poverty’s fate. 

When streams are frozen, and blood runs slow 


It would check,^ which were pity, their noisy glee. 

and sigh, “ Poor things ! ” 


UJULCUA., 1 

Yes, they’d shiver, uuiu. j. wi. biJLJ 

As a passing thought oi us robs their laugh 
Of a ripple or so, they will shudder, then quait 
A little deeper the warming wine ; 

And how should they guess how a bit of lire 
Would make my girl’s eyes widen and shine ? 

Well, a thrice-told tale will tire, 

And Poverty’s "wail 
Is a thrice-told tale. 

Hark I here it blusters, the driving gale 
Bearing the snow-dust, finer than rain, 

Worming its way through the curtainlcss pane ; 

And the shrunken door, as though eager, mad, 

To pinch yet bluer our frost-numbed foot. 

There is wild work soa-ward to-night, 

And watchers and workers on shore are glad 
To crouch in corners. And yet to meet. 

On sea or on land, in a fair hard fight, 

Cold on the wave with the life-boat crew ; 

Cold on the cliff or the wide white moor ; 

Cold in the streets, ’gainst the hoarsest roar 
Of the blackest North-easter that ever blew 
Were better ; ’twere battle, and battle will warm 
The stagnant blood in the frailest form. 

But helpless Poverty huddled alone 

By an empty grate, with a sick girl’s moon 

Beating its ears in a vain appeal 

For one ray of warmih, for me scantiest meal 

Were maddening, hut that a frost-numbed brain 

Is all too sluggish for phrenzy’s strain. 

Not a crust in the cupboard— no ! 

Not a stick to kindle— none I 
And when will that North wind cease to blow, 

And the falling flakes have done 
Their soft white devil-dance ? Hush ! ’Twere brave 
Did they only dance it over our grave. 

TTien the steely hum of those skates might sound 
Cheerily on ; as the very voice 
Of wealth and comfort, that dare rejoice 
When the bitter winter the pools has bound. 

Nor like chill mockery beat m my brain 
Blent with the wail dc the sick gml’s pain. 


Weather and Well-doing. — The frost will “give ’ 
soon^orlatOT. Let the WeU-to-do be beforehand with 


the frost, and give &eely to the much-suffering poor. 
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starving in England, or ‘ ‘ Boycotted ’ ’ in Ireland. Dictate 
conciliatory post-card. 15’otliing like vox populi^ after all. 

10*30.-^fi,ead newspapers for kalf-an-nonr. ^ All of 
*ein urging “strong measures” — and blaming me! 
Qtiery-^who was it wbo said sometbing about “ onatter 
of irresponsible frivoHty?” Must Imve been a very 
clever — ob, Lord B., to be sure I Ah, well — ^rather a 
vulgar remark, after aU. 

12 A.M. — ^Been closeted witb Thorold Bogees and 
Speaker.^ Former bas lots of precedents. It seems 
Speaker is right person to interfere witb Obstructives, 
Speaker says Tie’d ratber I did it. I*d muob ratber be 
did it. We both suggest that Thorold Rogers should 
doit. 

5 p.M. — ^Wire to G-ortchakoep, asking bi-m what they 
do witb Obstructives in Russia. Wires back — * ‘ Siberia. ” 
Too stringent. Wire to GtAreield, asking ditto in 
America. Reply — Lucrative office in Post Office or 
Custom House. Good idea, ratber. 

7 p.M. — ^P ariosijc. just quoted Bright — “ force is no 
remedy.” Stupid thing of Bright to say. Post-card 
to him, asking .if be wouldn’t like to repudiate the re- 
mark. He says, not at all. Then won’t be explain that 
be only meant that force and remedy were two different 
tbiims, and that former must precede latter ? No. 

Morning, — Feel ratber fatigued 'on rising. 
Must take quiet exercise. Do so. Write last five 
chapters of my Life of Lord B, Also article for 
magazine on “ Endymion Legend, and degcading Modem 
Caricatures of Same.” Also postcards to Erugbr, 
Collet, Gtortcohakope (witb congratulations on bis 
retirement from public life), &c. Then into St. James’s 


retirement from mblic life), &c. Then into St. James’s 
Park witb axe. ^ Deputation, consisting of Park-keeper, 
Doctor, and First Commissioner of Works, imploring 
me not to cut down trees. Doctor says that over-exertion 
m^ superinduce cerebral pblegmatosis. 

Thursday {I think, but the days have got so mixed ), — 
Feel ratber fatigued.. Read Iliad through to refresh 
me. Doctor suggests composing draught. Tell him I 
repudiate suggestion. Says be doesn’t know what I 
mean by “ repudiate : ” if I mean I ’ll take it, that ’s all 
be wants. I say I do mean that. Doctor complains of 
my ambiguous language. I tell him, not half so ambigu- 
„ , , ^ ous as las. Mustn’t quarrel witb one’s Doctor. Go 

Master Tcmv {wTme Qodpapa has come to take him for a great t^mt to the Jrvnier to bed, and dream of Gh'antiilly Castle. Would I were in 
IkchibiMon cd the Eoyal Academy). “ Bother the Old Masters ! Jus* as ip I it now ! 

hadn’t enough o’ them at School ! Ugh 1— precious sight too much ! — ” . . . ■ . . _ . 

JV8- WHBif THEBE ’s SHOH A LoT o’ JoLLY lOE ABOUT | BEOTSWIOZ’S FATED CHIEFTAIjSr. 

{A Tale for the Schoolhoards in the City of London.) 


DIAET OF THE PREMIER ON SHORE. 

Monday Mornina of any Week . — Let me see ! What ’s the Parliamentary 
business for to-day ? Ob, Ireland, of course. Why canH they be satisfied with 
my Land Bill of 1870 ? Read a book of the Odyssey, to console me. Find it 
doesn’t console me at all. Query. Aren’t sufferings of Ulysses exaggerated by 
Homer ? Did Ulysses ever listen to an Irish Obstructive ? Write sixteen post- 
cards, and rattle off a parallel (for Nineteenth Century) between mudi-suffering 
17/^5565, troubled with Sirens, and myself ditto wifli Home-Rulers. Send it 
over to Forster. Forster returns it, witb thanks: aays be never beard Biggar 
called a Siren before— nor did I. I think I shall write an Epic entitled “ The 
Much Enduring Ulysses (myself) and Impatient BarneUope!^ 

11 A.M. — ^Boy comes to s^, Deputation of Irish Members wants to see me. 
Don’t want to see them. Query. Can it be “Impatient Pasnellopb” and 
Suitors in a fit of remorse ? 

No; only moderate Home-Rulers come to ask me to “re-consider Land 
BOl.” Say they’re afraid there won’t be anything about the “Three F.’s” 
in it. I say I don’t know at present what will be m it. They ask if I don’t 
believe in the “ Three F.’s.” This pertinacious curiosity disgusting. I reply 
by some general remarks on the state of the weather, the prospects of the 
potato-crop, the Gulf Stream, &o. They leave, apparently quite satisfied. 

Tuesday . — Very disturbed night. Dreamt I was cuttmg down a Upas-tree. 
Mention it to Doctor. He says it is caused by a sHgbtly abnormal extravasa- 
tion of the lesser clavicle of the cerebellum. It may be. He also wants to 
know what a Upas-tree is : says be never saw one. Nor did 1 1 Says I must 
leave off reading JELom&r, and orders a course of post-cards instead. 

10 A.M:, — ^Rather bea^ correspondence awaitmg me this morning. Angry 
letter from “ Greek patriot,” wanting to know why I didn’t at once give 
Thessaly and Epirus to Greece. Send post-card, referring him to Gambetta. 
Twenty-six Midlothian electors want my autograph, my opinion on “ Sabbath 
travelling,” and my views— if any— on bypotbec. Very flattering communi- 
cation from a Home-Rule organisation in Donegal : “perfect confidence in me : 
feel sure I ’ll never rob Irish tenants of advantages they *ve gained by constitu- 
tional agitation,” &c. Find the advantages they’ve gained so far by constitu- 
tional agitation are that they pay no rent, and that toeir landlords are either 


Once up-on a time a per-son called the Duke of Bruns- 
wick died, and left much mon-ey to the Ci-ty of Gen- 


built it on a mor-ass ; and now we read in the pa-pers 
that it is sink-ing, and wOl soon dis-ap-pear al-to-getb- 
er, and nev-er be seen a-gain. 

And once np-on a time the Cor-po-ra-tion of Lon-don, 
there being no poor peo-ple want-ing mon-ey or food, 
spent ten tbou-sand pounds in build-mg a ve-ry ug-ly 
thing they call-ed a Me-mo-ri-al, but wbiob all otb-er 
peo-ple call-ed a Fol-ly. But they did not build it on 
a mor-ass, and it will not go a-way ; at least not just 
yet. Don’t you wish it would ? 


Questions for the Kyrle Society. 

One of the objects of the Eyrie Society, which held its 
first meeting last Thursday, under the presidency of 
Prince Leopold, is the preservation of open spaces for 
the people. Was it with this view that PrmoeJLEOPOLD 
assisted? in putting up the obstructive Temple Bar Me- 
morial ? And was it as a compliment to this Society that 
the sculptor made the Griffin’s tail Kyrley ? 

A Sum. 

Ie there are thirty street-crossings between MarT- 
bopougb House and St. Martin’s Cburcb (and there are 
quite that number), each provided witb a beseeching 


and parochial negligence P 


shilling 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

rXTEACTED lB,Oi 

THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


l-'fcWi# THWttfliAV 4ANV4Xr ay. Tajty v 





Mj*. FoBsam’s si 

proof to Justify the position taken up. More would "haye^lJeen 
tedious, seeing t^t the world has been saturated with proof for 
weeks ; less would smoely have been decent. There was a hearty, 

honest. nnen'm'nmTn'ia'ino* -pi-noc oil n-nw ... 




u.<wj.\4. AM. MSMOjuk, oiu xcjjLguu. ejajuj^eu. un its prey: 
out rather the tone of a man who has at last made up his to 
do ^ undesirable and distasteful task, and who, haviim put his 
ham to the plough, will certainly not look back. 

JBusimss done.— Bill for the Protection of Life and Property 
(Ireland) brought in. Debate adjourned. 

Tv^day^ Midnight.-^ A. feeling of gloom prevails among the 
vrentiemen from Irelmd. Mr. Heaxy is tearing his hair. The Rev. 
Mr. jxelsob' sits ^ in a lump by the Gross Benches with his hands 
nanging hmp before him, and his chin prone on his chest. Mr. 
Dnxoir more tightly closes his lips, and Mr. O'Donnell keeps a 




tight grip on his eye-glass, knowing full well that should he let it 
j will drop with/it a tear. Mr. Obat, whom nature ha-a 
gifted with peculiar vocal advantages for the task, gives sorrow 
tongue. He is addressing the House in general, and the Treasury 
Bench in particular. “Let ns,” he says, with a tear in Ms voice, 
adj ourn till our little party m complete.” 

It is the old old story told with more or less monotony of mourn- 
fulness since the time of Mtt.t qn : — 

For Ltgidas is dead, dead ere his prime, 

Toimg Ltcidas, and hath not left his peer.’* 

Here a moment in the full bloom and strengtii of Parliamentary 
vigour; the next. 

“ Comes the blind Fury with the abhorred shears. 

And slits the thin-spun life.” 

It was a touching moment, the grief of the Irish Members losing 
nothing of its pathos by reason of contrast with the immobility oi 
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‘‘ W BLL,r M Shaw ! * * 


the English and Scotch. The last touch was given to the impres- 
siveness of the scene hy the fact that the ParliamentariLy disembodied 
Lycidas looked down upon iL heard the lament of his faiths 
friends, and watched the scornful attitude of his hereditary enemies. 
Though Ihe body of Obstruction wastunder hatches on the floor of 
the !^use, its soul had gone aloft to the Strangers’ G-aUery. Here he 
sat — ^knowniu the flesh as Joe Bioq-ae, in poetry 
as Ltcidas— whose untimely end his compatriots 
bemoaned. But a short time since he was 
standing over there, buttressed about with blue 
books. He had come iu fuU of hope and statis- 
tics. Great things were expected of him, and 
he meant to equal expectation. Illustrious men 
are often spurred on to desperate acts by rivalry 
mth themselves. Mr. Bigoae had made his 
eech of four hours* 
length. That was wrdle his career was yet 
opening. I^ow it had been long and gloriously 
established, and it became the veteran to out- 
shine the deed of the youth. 

So Mr. Bigoae entered, weighed down on 
one side with blue-books, and with a gleam in 
his eye, which told of coming conflict. When 
his turn came he rose with the grace that dis- 
tmgumhes every .movement, an£ holding out 
his right hand, shook it with Angers loosely 
down-popped in the direction of the Speaker, 

This is a semaphore signal with which Mr. 

BRAisn) is only too well acquainted. It means 
that, fer an indeflnite period, all. Parliamentary traflic must be 
stopped. Stopped it was now, whilst Mr. Biggae spread about him his 
papers, and having flxed his glasses astride his nose, and suspended 
his right hp.d by the thumb hooked in the arm-hole of bis waistcoat, 
began to discuss matters generally. He had not gone far before the 
Speaker called him to order, Mr. Biggar occupying the few seconds 
of interval thus supplied, by re-arranmg his papers. Once more 
on his feet, he travelled a little further and was again called to 
order. This happened three times, Mr. Biggar, growing accustomed 
to the process, utihsiag it more obviously and with greater satisfac- 
tion in looking throng his notes, and preparing fresh extracts for 
present reading as soon as the Sp^iaker would be pleased to sit down. 
It appeared to lum, however, that it would be as well, rather iu the 
general interest than in his own, i£ he should have authoritatively 
settled a question that was always arising. What was order P>lt 
was not Hke a side of bacon, that you could feel and weigh, and 
smell, and if need be, taste. It was an abstract something, now here 
now there, but always evaded the dutch, like the ghostly dagger 
that haunted Macbeth, Would it not be well to have this matter 
settled, and was there any time better than the present ? Mr, 
Biggar thought not : and so, laying down aH his papers to the end 
that he might hook both hands by Bie thumb withm tiie hospitable 
recess of Ms waistcoat, and with head cocked a little on one side, 
he proceeded in his endeavour to solve the difficulty. 

‘^Mr. Speaker, Sir,” he said, the metallio tones of his voice 
modified by earnest inquiry. “How, what is order?” For all 
reply the Speaker “named*’ Mr. Biggar; and before that great 
Patriot quite knew whm:e he was, he found Mr. Forster putting 
the question that he be suspended from further service in the 
House. To some men ft mi^t have ooouxred that since by some 
sudden turn of fortune he had become the object of personal and 
partioular discussion, a dignified course wouldjbe to leave the com- 
pany. _ Mr. Biggar took another view of his duty. Perhaps he 

was waiting for 
the answer to his 
question^ per- 
haps he thought 
that J he of all 
men should have 
a voice in the 
decision. How- 
ever it he, he not 
only remained, 
but voted in the 
division. Even 
when the figures 
were*announced, 
and his suspen- 
aon decreed^ he 
showed no signs 
of initiatiag ac- 
tion. 

Lmger, the Speaker would tell him, what order was. Instead of wMch 
the Sp e a ker , “ observing the Hon. Member for Cavan in his place,” 
requested Mm to withdraw ; wMch he did with a graceful smfle, and 
a lew cheery words to the Sergeant- at-irms, vmo was so polite as 



to show Mm to the door. A few minutes later he was discovered up | 
in the Strangers’ Gallery in friendly converse with the doorkeeper, 
‘himflftlf unmoved, while below Ms bereaved friends fidied the dank 
night with iUimitahle lament. 

“ Weep no more, woeful Shepherds, weep no more ; 

For Ltoidas your sorrow is not dead, 

Sunk though ne be beneath the watery floor. 

So sinks Ihe day-star in the ocean bed. 

And yet anon repairs bis drooping head, 

And tricks his beams, and with new spangled oar 
Flames in the forehead of the morning sky : 

So Lycidas, sunk low, has mounted Mgh. 

Business done , — ^Mr. Biggar suspended. 

Thursday The House of Commons is very like what I fancy 

the sea mnst be. Sometimes you look over the expanse of green 
benches and everytMng is quiet, even humdrum. Suddenly a breeze 
arises. A quick commotion fills the place. Members, hurrying in, 
crowd up the seats and stand at the Bar. The storm blows with 
ever increasing fury, and sometimes, as happened on Tuesday night, 
Mr . Biggar is flung like a piece of seaweed on the^ rocks (here repre- 
sented by the Strangers* Gallery). After a wMe the storm goes 
down as suddenly as it arose, and the next eveniug, when you come 
to look on the scene, lo ! the wind is hushed, the waves are stillei 
and the stranded seaweed, sun-dried during the day, has dropped on 
the rock, and is once more gently rocking m the summer sea. 

Thus it is to-night. The House is full hut quiet, and eminently 
respectable. Mr. Biggar has been restored to its bosorm and occu- 
pies Ms usual place thereon. Ho one, unless it he Mr. Glad stoke, 
bears tbe slightest traces of having sat up aU night. The Premiee, 
truly, looks ill and worn, and has the restless movement which tells 
how sorely Ms nerves have been overwrought. When in his usual 
good health he finds it impossible to sit still and listen to inanity or 
impertinence with the imperturbabiKty that has 
made long life poss ible and agreeable to Lord 
Beaconseield. when mind and body are over- 
^ht tMs absence of self-control is more 
iHy marked, and to-night those who hold 
ftie Premier’s life precious, watch him with 
grave face as he excitedly shakes Ms head, whilst 
Mr. O’CoisrKOR Power is speaking, and anon 
interaellates remarks inaudible above the din of 
the Representatives of Ireland who sit below the 
gangway opposite, and make mock of the man 
who delivered their country from the thrall of 
the Church, and is even now working to complete 
the deliverance of its land from the grip of the 
raok-renter. 

‘ ‘ If Gladstone could onlv keen himself Quiet ! ” 


Lord Hartington growls, as he thrusts Ms hands 
in Ms pockets, tips Ms hat over Ms nose, and 
prepares to take charge of the sMp, wMch on 
the stroke of midnight the Premier hands over 
to Mm. Thffln the mocking cheers subside, the 
interruptions cease, and the broad smile that 
festoons the lower part of Mr. Biggar’s expres- “ Impatient Par- 
sive countenance disappears. The Irish Members nellope.” 

look across at the Treasury Bench ; and, knowing 
that they might as well attempt to remove the Griffin iu Fleet 
Street by battering it with their heads, as trj to disturb Lord 
Hartington with their contumely, they subside, and presently go 
home. 

Business done. — ^Hone. 

Friday Night . — The debate on the First Eeading of Mr. Forster’s 
first Coercion Bill was to he concluded to-night, and Hon. Members 
came down prepared to do their duty. But it appears tiiat as yet 
we had only touched the skirts of tue question. There are scores 
of gentlemen ready to boil over with wor^ of counsel, and floods of 
eloquence. It seems we don’t know nearly enough yet of the 
views of the Irish Members ; and that if, after talking of the one 
thing for three weeks and a night, a decision wMch every one is 
prCT)ared to give, were straightway to be taken, it would be an 
undue limitation of freedom of speech. Freedom of speech is 
already strictly limited to one side of the Channel ; and to-night, 
when Mr. Gi^stonb proposed to state his views, he was rudely 
^d yiolentiy mterrupted from the Irish quarter in a way I am tola 
the like of wMch has not Mtherto been seen in the HousOt 

Business done, — ^Hone. 


Scene prom the “ Biggar’s Opera.” 



IJNTVERSiTr "Weather. — Sixteen degrees of frost were regist^ed 
oue morning last week, and ninety-six degrees in the Cambridge 
House for the Matiiematical Tripos, when Mr. Forsyth, u£ 
Tnnity, appeared as Senior Wrangler, . Bad weather for those whx> 
were plucked and left out in the cold. 
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THE THEATRES. 


THEGEIFFIN! GOING I GOING!. 


Houp-la ! Here we are in a stall at HEiraLER^s, moTing or 
ra^er resting in the very best of Circles, coital entertaimnent 
being^contribnted, “ for man and beast,” by “ Toro the Performing 

Bull,” who, with the aid 
of two Spanish gentlemen, 
in gay costume, a horse- 
whipj a halter, and an 
occasional mouthful of 
dog biscuit, successfully, 
though not without a 
severe intellectual strug- 
gle, grapples with the 
intricate problem of stand- 
ing contemplatively for a 
considerable time on two 
inverted milk-white mash- 
tubs. ’Watching the in- 
tense thought brought to 
bear by this reflective 
creature— who, for mere 
steak, must be worth at 
least two-and-ninepence a 
pound— upon feats which 
a couple of ponies earlier 
in the programme, and a 



CiR-cTJSsoBAnT Bemarrs. 



the City 
.e Terrace of the 
The Hall 


m a programme 
Clowns.” 

After Mazeppa comes the Pantomime of George and 
the Dragon^ or. The Beauty and the Beast, Capitally mounted, well 
acted, and with never a flagging instant, we pass from the 
Cave of the Enchanted Champions to the Limpid Lake in the 
Land of Love (what a title for Mr. SwESTBURira I), from ' 
of Somewhere to the Palace of Humm^ Fizz, from the Tei 
Palace to the Hall of Nations ; and this is a good scene, 
is handsomely 
painted. Armies 
of troops of all na- 
tions flock on the 
stage till it is well 
nigh full ; but this 
is but half of what 
we have to see. 

Here come the 
Messrs. Sa^&ebs’ 
chances, and they 
avail themselves of 
them. No less 
than twenty gor- 
geously appar^ed 
knights nde in on 
real live horses ; 

Eastern warriors 
on real live camels ; 
and half-a-dozen 
real live elephants. 

Then rides in St. 

Q-eorge, mounted 
on a white charger. 

From above de- 
scends the Beast, 
a gruesome mon- 
ster, who threatens 
Beauty, St. Q-eorge 
and the Dragon 
flght. The great Beast is slowly overcome, and sinks to the ground, 
where St. George gives him his final death-thrust. Bravo, Messrs, 
Q. & J. Saituer ! 

The weather has been something fearful for 

J j-l- - 3 1. r» 



A Fly with the Dhao-oh. 



TO Sra WILFRID LAWSOir. 

7 The best name for a firm of wine-merchants that I ever heard 
01 , obeyed an eminent teetotaller, “ is Wisdom: aed Warter.” 

An Irish Gentleman remarked that there must be some mistake in 
the second syllable of the first name, which ought to be “ key.” 


{XstBid,) Birmingham^ January 27,1881. 

Our firm does a large business in South Sea divinities, and 
we are prepared, if the figure be not too high, to take the GriflSn off 
your hands. A K^awasa potentate writes us, that having sent his 
god to the Paris Exhibition, it was honourably mentioned, but 
never returned. He also encloses his esteemed order for another. 
We offer £5, a very good second-hand price. 

Yom’s, &c., 

Grollt, Mould, a2TD Castem. 

{J^nd Bid,) ^ Banbury^ January 27^1881. 

I have been commissioned by an Austrian Arch-Duke to 
supply him with a wedding-oak^ of nandsome proportions ; and it 
has occurred to me that the City GrtfiBba, carefully coated with white 
sugar, would make an effective centre-piece. If you are willing to 
take 15a. ^d, for the animal, as it stands, and throw m the chalk 
I bas-reliefs, I am prepared to treat with you. 

Tours, &c., 

J. BuFEnr. 

{^rd Bid,) Baris, January 27, 1881. 

Glorious Fraternity, — ^Is not the memory of your Temple 
Bar immortalised by the display of the head of Chari.es the First ? 
This consecrates it. France lasses the Griffin. Send it, carriage 
prepaid, and complete our solidarity. Blessing your embraces. 

‘xour^&o., 

YiCTOH Hugo. 

{4ih Bid,) JEddystone Lighthouse, January 27, 1881. 

Look here. There ain^t much going artistic down this way 
from one year’s end to another. Send ’im ’ere ; there ’s room for 
’im on the rock. Yours, 

The Eeepee. 

(5^A Bid^ Bayreuth, January, 1881.^ 

If capable of being filled with steam, and supplied with 
mechanical legs, I have a part that will just suit the mystic creature 
in my new Opera. Yours, &c. , 

Richard Wauneb. 

{Uh Bid,) 

Give it to the Duke of Mudford to mark the site of Covent 
Garden when the rubbish is cleared away. 

J. T, Bedford, 


THEATEE EOTAL, ST. STEPHEN’S. 

Bialogice in the Manager's PrivcUe Eom, 

Mr, Forster {Jthe Author of a New Sensational Irish Drama), 
Then you will keep the piece ? 

Mr, W, JE, Gladstone {Manager of Theatre JELoyal, St, Stephen^), 
Decidedly, It must be done in two good strong Acts. Act L, 
Coercion. Act II. , Remedies . 

Author, Yes. And I ’ll take care in the first to allude to certain 
important points in the second. 

Manager, Of coui^e. They must be carefully led up to. 

Author, The reading will occupy some time. 

Manager, It wiH play sharper than it reads. I ’ll superintend the 
rehearsals, and depend upon me to cut out all useless scenes, which 
only waste time, try the patience of the public, and delay the action. 

Author, 1 think it ’ll be a success. 

Manager, I hope so. \_Fxeunt severally. 


The Police and the Public. 

“ Charges of assault preferred against Policemen have of late been lament- 
ably fret^enV* -^Standard, 

The Police should protect us, and do wdl enough 
’Gainst assaults of the burglar and raids of the rough ; 

But it seems, as reward, that they wish to go out 
And on no provocation to knock us about ; 

So ’tis (dear if this sad state of things should increase, 

We must call in the burglars for aid ’gainst the police ! 


Bumbledom, Pumbledom, and Grumbledom. 

Grumbledom: is always complaining of Bumbledonij when it ought 
to attack Fumbledom. Fumbledom wSl not attend toits own affairs, 
but hands them over to Bumbledom. Bumbledom consists of three 
members, Ignorance, Impudence^ and Incompetence, and these have 
the admmistration of Forty Millions sterling a year— or a sum equal 
to one half of the Imperial revenue. If Grumbledom and Fumble- 
dom were to unite their forces and destroy Bumbledom, London 
would have fifty thousand scavengers the same as Paris. 
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^'/.^^*^' II. 


SIliiiK';': 

a '•VAM.V I':'. ' 


'‘DON^T ALL SPEAK AT ONCE I” 

Maiure Sio^m {archly pviting up 7ier ** ichic tootsicum”), **Ab ! now which of you is (K)iNa to put on my Skates fok me?” 

[MoTneniary hesitation amxmgst the QmtUmen — due, no doiibt, to dash/uhiess. 


STEAJTGLOTG THE MONSTER. ; 

Mstrad from a Forthxming New Edition of Z/cmpriere, (Irish Vh'don , ) 


jQinn, ana Deanaff a marKed tamily resemblance to nis grandparent 
Chaos. Like Polyphemns as described by Yirgil, he was — 

'^Konstrum horrendum, ioforoae, ingens, qai lumen ademptam.” 

He was a three-headed monster, and from his seyeral and nn- 
shnt-Tip-able months vomited forth fire and fury on all snoh as 
opposed or angered him. For twenty-four hours at a stretch had the 
Ogre been known to spout out imintermittent lava floods from his 
inexhaustible vocal volcanoes. He resided for the most part in 
Hibemm, and ever plotted to plunder the surrounding country. He 
dwdt in the gloomy recesses of the Hills (lUs he called them) of 
Erin, was vengeful as the Erinyes themselves, and the Avenues of 
his Avemus were strewn with the remains of daughtered cattle, and 
with dead men’ s bones. . 

“^^en Hercules returned from the conquest of Ben H’ Ymiom the 
O’Caous “ conveyed” some of his Bulls (for the most part of the 
breed l^own as John Bulls, though some were BH.bemian ones) and 
dragged th^ into his cave, terri^^g them into submission by the 

^oadful and mysterious menaces. Hercules, after part€iking 
of Makarthus’s hospitality, was on the point of proceeding quietly 
oa hm way without discovering the extent of the dMoulty into which 
the O’Cacushad drawn him; but bis John Bulls* loud bellowings 
were answered feebly from the Cave of the O’Cacus, and the hero 
thus reused Ms loss and the new labour before him. He therefore 
attacked the O’Cacus, and, after a desperate conflict, during which 
the Monster vomited forth even more fire and fury was his 
pleasant wont, strangled him in his arms, and erected the Ara 
Maxima to Jupiter liberator, in commemoration of his victory. 

XI describes the encounter between Meides and 

the O’Cacus ; — 


The long-pent vapours with a thunderous sound 
Heaved from beneath and shook the rocks around. 

The Commons, breathless, as the fight they view, 

Bend from their seats and watch the desperate two. 

« « 

Graceless O’Caous's three mouths expire 
Mixture of lurid smoke and lambent fire ; 

In hope the hero to obfuscate quite, 

And so prevent his taking aim. aright. 

But great Alcides through them fought his way, 

Kor turned nor paused until he grasped his prey. 

The monster spouting fruitless fiame he found, 

Qrinped his three throats^ and raised him from the ground. 
Chewed in mid air, his crippled members coiled 
In a close knot, the Incubus was foiled. 

The Bulls, now freed, breathed open air again, 

Safe from the despot warder of the den. 

The wondering populace, with glad surprise, 

Beheld his triple head, his horrid size. 

His mouths that spout no more, and his extinguished eyes. 


“CLIPPING-!” 


The cave of the O'Cacoa bared to sight. 
Glared with the force of late-admitted light ; 


A CoEHESFOOTENT sends US the following clipping from The Glas- 
gow Herald : — 

•WEST-END SCHOOL OF OOOKBEY, Corporation Buildings, 
Tf 2, Dalhousie Street. Mrs. Black, will Commence a CouasE of Demon- 
strations in Superior Cookery on Thursday, 27th January, at 11 
o^clock. The First Lesson will he Clear Starching and Ironing. Ticket for 
Course, 10s. ; Admission, Is. Syllabus of Lessons on application. 

Is Mrs. Black introducing a new School of Cookery ? Does this 
lady propose to commence a dinner with a basin of “ thick” starch, 
and one of “ clear ? ” And then the “ Ironing ? ” What has this to 
do wi^ a diimer P In view of a course of clear starch and flat irons, 
a weak constitution would require a considerable amount of ironing 
to stand it. Precious Black joke this, though. 

Gband Idea for Seasonable Benevolence in the Cixt. — A 
Turtle Soup Kitchen 1 1 
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FROM THE RANKS. 

III . — Fare and Unfair. 



Yes, Sir. It^s 
crule to have to 
say it, but ‘ ‘ Babes 
in the bands of 
the Bilkers ” is 
about what we 


Mr. ymcENT of 
the name of Bobby ! 


Yard, please copy. Pah! Howl hate 
Yours respeelJully, 

T. H. {alias Tommx the Tope}. 


TALK FOR THE TUNNEL. 


about what we « The impossibilities of yesterday, thanks to science, become the certainties 
are. We ought of to-mon*ow ; and such a system of communication will, no doubt, before long 
ito have eyes in revolutionise all the traditions of travelling.*’ — Fail^Faper. 

^^Sada^^nd^tlnlS Bepoee Staetieg. 

of them, at least, 1 understand you that the fare to Paris and back was only 

to avoid the shoals haH-a-crown? . , i 

and pitfaHs that me— my mother-in-law will now survive the Channel 

are spread to trip xv xt. • i. 

us up. Ah, Sir ! What do you say to taking the children for their summer holidays 

there^s the affee- Constantinople ? 

tionate hilk. Is that hole in the pavement a receptacle for coals, or the eutrance 
What do you to the station ? 

fbiTik of that?- 1 310^. think the horse of the four-wheeler can comfortably 

I ’ve seen several descend this circular staircase. 

specimens of that; ^s we are now seven hundred feet below the surface, you may as 
lot. There was a tell the cabman at the top, that I deoliue to pay Him an extra 
lady as had just ei^teen-pence. I 

returned from Will these tickets admit of onr getting out for a fortnight on the 
triook S Ooodwin Sands? 

her blessed bus- Tes, I should like to come back by the new route under the North 


her blessed bus- 
hand’s tomb. Did' Pole. 
I know the way' 
to Brompton “Wl 


Dxjbing a JotntoT. 


^ to Brompton 'Why have we come to a dead lock, with the lights out, and 

Cemitary ? Of course I did. ^ She had a smile IBsce a (merubim. expemence a considerable difficulty in breathing ? 

And then she wanted a nice quiet lodging, with a bit of garden, ^d fs it sea- water that is pouring down my back in gallons ? 

we were several days looking for it, and when we weren’t looking If I had purchased a complete Diver’s suit, ■witii an air-pump, 

for it she had tears in her eyes, and smiled at me dreamily as she at the bookstall, this inconvenience could not have occurred, 
thought of her dead husband. I took quite a fancy to that sweet As there appears to he a hole seven feet in diameter in thereof 
lady as loved her husband so, and it stuck in my tiiroat to hotiier of the tunnel, I shall oertaioly, as soon as I get out, write to the 
her for a few shiBings when she was so pleasant and ^ so sorrowful Times. 

and not settled with her things. And then when she did get settled, Will you kindly detach the six-and-sixpenny lobster from my 
and I called, she asked me into the parlour, instead of leaving me on cheek ? 

the door-mat, and made me sit dowm and wanted to know what I Gluard ! remove the shark to the third-class compartment. 

■fought of the carpet-pattern and of the portrait of the lost one, The funny Tnan in the comer says the tunnel ought to have been 

who was a stout gent, over the chimney, with a bull neck and a lined with blotting-paper. 

J 1 T t • 1 ® yS i..!, .« i n 


uniform, and when I said something about my money she looked I wish the Shareholder wouldn’t tear ‘hia bair out in such large 
wild and spoke of her oheque-hook and how great a privilege it was handfuls. 

to be able to do a little good to those we love — and cried a bit — and If this goes on much longer, this will certainly be the very last 

then cheeriug up), asked me to go and fetch the cah and take her time I shall patronise the Company, 
for a drive, Demg so low-spirited, for I’d have cause to bless her =^==== 

some day. So I took her fas great a fool as my betters) for lots 

of drives and shoppiug and that, and got into awful scrapes at home FAREWE LL TO 

and deep in debt to old Ssiionni, and was obliged to pawn my 

Sunday suit and the few things I had, to keep at all above water, a peatheke 

and not get the sack, and I don’t know where it would have ended, , . ^ 

if I hadn’t one day seen the bill put up “ To Let ” in those windows " .. 

where she used to sit smiling that intoxicating smile. All the 


FAREWELL TO FESTIVITIES. 

A PEATHEKEP mrET, 


for being such an old fool as to be took iu by a artful woman’s jfiat- 
tering rubbish ; and the months of hard work it took me to pull 
I myself together after she had bolted, were a judgment on me. 

But if there ’s so much of the ugly side to be met with in the cah- 


caU. What ? A pubho servant, and hound to obey ? Pooh ! If yon 
see a party hail you, and don’t like his face, it ’s easy to say you ’ye 
got to change horses, or if he persists, to pretend to cast a shoe, or if 
he wil get mside, you ’ve only to crawl ^ he ’s exasperated and too 
delighted to get out again. One day a prize, the next a blank, taking 


ing^ what ’U come of it. Yon feel your wits are pitted against other 
wits, which is exhilarating if you began as a gnitter-snipe. You’ll 
tumble against queer people^ during the time yon ’re out, and 
you’ll he set racMng your brains as to who and what they are ; and , 
you.’]! see ’em do things as ’ll make your hair stand on end — ^for] 
somehow they don’t count Cabby as anything more than a bit of fur- i 
niture, and they’ll do things before him wmch they’d he ashamed 
to do except in secret. It ’s scarifying sometimes to see their shame- ' 
lessness. They lay bare the black parts of their lives to yon, some 
of ’em, with a recklessness that ’s wonderful. If I was a detective, 
and wished' to study a mam I’d disguise myself as a cabby and 
throw myself in his way. He mightn’t nibble for a cast or two, 
but if played properly he ’d bite at last, and throw ofE the mask 



The dark days of dinners are over, 

When gourmets were gathered indoors, 
And we both are fairly m clover, 

Though comrades ^ve periled by scores. 
A plague on the festival season ! 

May all men who eat us he ill ; 

And go, and with very ^od reason. 

In search of a dose Blue Pill 1 
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FASHIONABLE INTELLI* 
HENCE. 

The next series of Tableaux 
Vivanis (the vulgar call them 
PosSs Plasiiques) at Mrs. Skt- 
lase’s are already arranged, and 
we believe we are violating noj 
secret in divulging the subjects. 

** Orson endoiffea vnth Peason.^^ 
This will be represented by a 
distinguished Meddlevex Ma^- 
trate deciding to license a London 
Casino. 

“ Ajax drying the Lightning?^ 
This will be represented by a 
distinguished London Theatrical 
Manager deciding not to close his 
house during the late elemental 
strife. He will recite a new 
version of Wordsworth’s poem, 
beginning 

“ My heart leaps up when I behold 

A snow-storm in the sky,” &c. 

“ Samson carrmng the Oates of 
GazaJ^ This will be represented 
by a distinguished Journalist re- 
moving the barriers of the Duke 
of Mtjdeobd’s estate in G-looms- 
bury. 

My Mother bids me bind my 
Hair, This will be represented 
^ a distinguished member of the 
House of Lords carrying out the 
Law of Primogeniture. 

** Hamlet making disrespectful 
observations to his Mother,^ This 
will he represented by one of the 


TEHAJerXS AED TELEPHONES. 

CoEBOiVE Measures might be 
expected from a Hovemmeut in 
which there is such a di^lay of 
Force ; viz.j Force-ter in Ireland, 
and Force-it at the Post Office. 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS -No. 17. 
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ANTONIUS TROLLOPIIJS. 

Authoe op The Last Cheonioles op Ciceeo. 
** 0 Rare for Antony ! ’’—Shakspeaee. 


OLD FRIENDS. 

Mare’s-nest and Gobemouche 
are remarkably active at the ijre- 
sent moment. Mare’s-nest knows 
a manVho knows another man who 
says he saw, with his own eyes, a 
placard posted outside the Munch- 
mg House, advising the public to 
lay in a fortnight’s provisions, as 
seven days of perpetual frost are 
expected, and the snow will be 
fifteen feet deep. Gdbemouohe 
immediately spreads this report, 
andMare’ s-nest helpshim. Some- 
times they predict fifteen days of 
frost and seven feet of snow, and 
sometimes seven days of frost and 
fifteen feet of snow. When the 
weather fails them, they have the 
Fenian scare to fall back npon. 
The Bank of England, the British 
Museum, the Marlborough Club, 
the Punch Office, according to 
Gdbemouche, are all guarded by 
detachments of soldiers. Mare’s- 
nest knows that the Insurance 
Companies havenot booked apolicy 
for several weeks, and he is very 
great on the subject of Mother 
Bhipton. It is a pity that so 
much inventive talent cannot find 
harmless occupation in legitimate 
works of fiction. 


A Trying Wait. 

A coeeespondent of the Globe 
asserts that the lads who attend 
the Weighing-Machines in the 
Metropolitan and District Rail- 
way Stations, are kept at their 
posts from 9 a.h. till 10 p.m., and 
on holidays till 11 p.m. Fourteen 
hours a day of asphyxia refri- 
geration ! “ Try your wemht I ” 
indeed. Poor lads ! The British 
PubHo would hardly care to try 
their wait — if that is its length. 


SCHOOL-BOAED PAPERS.— Tfo. 5- 

Before taking leave of you and this subject, perhaps you wiR 
allow me to say a few words on the virtue of humility, i on must 
not despise your elders who were bom in an age when ratepayers 
were not benevolent, and the rule in matters of eduoation was — ‘*^the 
devil take the hindmost.” You must not look with contempt on 
yoj^father and mother, or your uncles and aunts, because they find 
a difficulty in aspirating the letter H, in asking for a beefsteak at 

11 2 ?^®* or in spelling or pronouncing words of more than two 
syllables. If you correct them when you notice their shortcomings, 
it must be in the most delicate manner. If you know they are wrong 
yon must not say so, but must gently hint that authorities differ ou 
certain points, and that the generally received spelling or pronunoia- 
1 * 19 ^ of certain words is so-and-so or so-and-so. You must behave 
wixa the utmost politeness to the working classes. You must not 
order them to work as if they were slaves and you were a slave- 
driver, but you must ask them if they will kindly oblige you by 
executing a certein task at theic own time and pleasure for a remu- 
neration qmte inade 9 uate, though generally considered liberal. You 
must ^tieipate their weakness for the dinner-hour by reouesting 
m^to take it much earlier and prolong it much later. You must 
be liberal m the matter of beer, and not obstinate in the matter of 
tobaoc^eyen duimg the hours of labour. Instead of leaving them 
to Cj^ert their claim to a half -holiday on Saturday and a late arrival 
Mondaj^ you shoTud request them not to work after sunset on 
JiYiday night unM midday on Monday. Leisure is the gift of the gods, 
and no man shouM be deprived of it. Do not enquire too curiously 
how this lewure IS utilised. One man may distribute tracts which 
I he ^es not ; another man may read tracts wMch he does not 
^tribute, ^e m^ nmy prefer the simple game of skittles to the 
mvolity ” of ^ess ; aM another man may despise both, 
and preier to spend his time and money in inoreasmg the Excise 
revenue of his coun^. Seated, as you are, on a lofty pinnacle, in 
the upper regions of education, you can afford to look down with 


charitable tolerance on the weakness of those who were horn before 
you. Their intellect may be equal to yours, but their training is 
inferior, and it is your own fault if the world is not governed in 
future by able-minded paupers. 

THE TELEGRAPH MONOPOLY. 

The Telegraph Monopoly— popularly known as the Post Office— is 
proving, if any proof were needed, that no Government can be 
trusted. Tory, Conservative, Liberal, or Radical, are aR alike when 
the law gives them, or leads them to beReve that it has given them, 
unlimited powers as traders. The so-oaRed Post Office, having made 
a bad and improvident bargain with the Tele^aph Companies, is 
detemmed to burke invention, and earn an ew reputation as the 
chan^ion of everlasting stagnation. The impertinent inventors of 
the Telephone have been made aware of this in a court of law, and 
are now made eveu more bitterly aware of it in their subsequent 
negotiations with the Government. 

In the first place they are told they must he taxed, and this is a I 
communication they can hardly be astonitiied at. Nearly every living I 
thing in this country is taxed, except vermin — ^the cbJld in its 
cradle, the dying-man on his bed. xhe only thing practicaRy 
exempt, is the corpse in its oofiSn. However sluggish the Govern- 
ment may be, the tax-gatherer is superhumanly active. A Govem- 


Because the Government wasted ten miRions of nnbRc money in 

tan ^ ... -nr • 


\wvernmenu, neoessitatea a money-grubbmg policy m anomer. Xl 
this Government, that Guvemment, or any Government, had bought 
the "Water Companies, half the kingdom would have beeu dying of 
thirst ; and if tiiey had bought the Stage-coach interest, raRways 
would never have been buRt ; or if built, woxRd have been aRowed no 
further than Hampstead and Camberwell. 
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ooUapse, and am borne out senseless into 
the tea-room. 

October 31. — Another month gone, and 
business but little advanced. Seventeen 
more Irish Members, thank goodness, re- 
moved permanently to Coluey-Hatoh, but 
remnant^ stih seem^ in fair condition. Am 
carried in my chair into the House, amid 
a respectful hush. Afraid I 'm breaking', 
thou^ large Turkish tovrel, steeped m 
vinegar, under my wig, is an immense 
relief. Avoid^ “ ruling ” as much as I can, 
for fear of saying silly things, and laughing 


no precedent for this, and begin to cry 
quietly. Hear “cheers” and “counter- 
dieers.” CanH help it. Cheer away! 
Saved from a fit of hysterics by the new 
standing order, that enjoiQs''Jfchat “The 
Officers of the House shall* every five 
minutes, or more freauentl^ if it be neces- 
sary, empty a pailful of cold. Thames water 
over the head of every Member or Members 
engaged in the debate.” Wonderfully re- 
freshed for half a minute, and nod to a mend 
in Strangers’ Gallery; but seeing the Deputy- 
Speaker Drought in on woolsack (borrowed 
from “another place”) to relieve me, go 
suddenly ofi my neadj and am carried out 
into the Lobby, singing chorus, and last 
verse of “/ hope that they won't tell 
Jemima." 

November 5. — ^Am brought into the House 
still singing, “ J hope that they won't tell 
Jemima ^' Hoke Secbetart explains to 
me that in a Committee of the whole 
House, my doing so officially has been 
voted “not out of order.” Everybody 
very kind. Hotice that all the striking 
apparatus from the Clock Tower has been 
arranged over the heads of the reporters in 
their gaUe:^. It seems to keep people 
awake. Find the ice helmet under and 
over my wig an immense benefit. Observe | 
that the whole of the front benches are 
dancing a fandango on my table. Smile 
and say nothing. Am told by Sergeant-at- 
Arms, who is crying like a child, that last 
Irish Member has been taken in a cab to 
Bedlam, and that debate is over. Try te 
cheer, but am overcome. Remember 
nothing more till I find myself going up 
Parliament Street towards Charing CSoss, 
in my chair, amidst a tremendous mob 
singing something about the fiflh of Novem- 
ber. Am hit with a halfpenny from a 
third-floor window, and so to sleep for a 
fortnight, thankful the Session is over. 


AN ULTIMATUM. 

Cabby {Master of the SUiwbim). “ Take up youb. Master at Cavel’sh Square ? How, 
LOOK ’ere, your Gov’neb ’ll hev to come hisself,— and tell me where he want to go, 
an’ He can make me a Hoffer ! ” 

THE END OF IT; 

Or, Last Leaves from a Coming Mouse" Journal. 

September 30. — ^Two hundred and fifteenth day of the debate. Led staggering, bi^ gently to 
my fjhaiT by Usher and Sergeant-at-Arms about 9*30. Seems a fine morning, but feel I can’t 
keep my eyes open much longer. Think I might manage if I could wear a wet towel ro^d 


buned, JiJke tUe omer seven speaxers wno nave njiea me post ana sucoumoea since jApru. laHu, m 
Westminster Abhey ? Hot -mat I care about it ! Z would far rather go home. Hotice that 
■the Irish Secretary seems to have been aifieep withotd moving smce last Tuesday week. 
Hope he ’s all right. Perhaps they -wake hiTvi whmi I get delirious. Finding, toTrards 
11 '20 P.M., that the Reporters’ Gallery appears to grow purple and to commence wultzing, I 
get -the Mace Bearer to ring a dustman’sbell in my face whenever I bob. Tiy to make signs 
to the Premier that I can't stand this much longer, when am immensely relieved to see the 


A Word with Mr. Vaughan. 

Ho, Mr. Vaughan, the Cabman’s charges 
were not exorbitant, and Cabmen, as anile, 
are not extortionate. If you had applied 
this language to the Parochial Authorities, 
who Kterally rob the public of money for 
services that are never rendered, no one 
could have cavilled at your judgment or 
doubted your justice. Instead of nning the 
poor Cabman, who deserved a reward for 
coming ont at all in such weather, you 
would have done well to have caught a few 
Vestrymen, and put them on their trial for 
j Highway Robbery. 


THE LOWEST DEPTH. 

Throwing down crumbs for the frozen- 
out bMs in order that you_may see.your 
oat catoh them. 
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ROUND ABOUT TOWN- 

The ToxophiUte Grounds^ JRegen^s Park* 

Iir the sunxnier time I imagiiie the Toxcjphilites are rather a Qiumt 
body. They possess a sort of neglected kitchen-garden in the 
Regent’s Park. To make np for their not very pretentions real 
property ” (from its position I fancy it must have been a gift »om 
the CrowiO they have erected a kinder pocket edition of a baronial h^ 
in a sednded portion of the grounds. This pocket edition of a baronial 
haJl is chiefly remarkable for stained-glass windows,, antlers, gneer 
inscriptions, and an enormous fire-place. The architect no doubt 
was tSd that he might “ revel” in the hearth, and he seems to have 
strictly obeyed his instructions. The fire-place was evidently in- 
tended to silence the impertinent suggestion ** that, after all, the 
baronial affair was only a summer-house.” When I saw it, it was 

closed, its « place being 
"(\ ,1 I . taken by a German 'stove, 

'I'A' '^vi ^ I connected with the original 

' ' ■ I ' SKsSLr . I .1 / i' f ■ i'l I > I :■)' structure by a yard or two 

o^neat^moyip^^ Tery 

- ney smoking, or some otiier 
__ iA i^me^ o ^amity^ of^ a 

windows informed ^ me 
that King William the 
I Foxteth had been an 

Foon Ma]£HaI archer, a fact that made 

• , it a subject of sincere 

regret that a portrait of Hia Majes^ had not been taken for the 
Club in fuU Robin Hood costume. So much for the Toxophilites, 
who have given up their ground to the Skating Club. 

In spite of the snow it was not difficult to find my way to the 
rink, lumbers of nice young Ladies and determined-looking 
middle-aged Gentlemen were going in the same direction- I fol- 
lowed them. A wooden gate was opened by a brisk Commis- 
sionfliretwho welcomed me with a military salute full of encourage- 
ment. His eagle glance diviaed in a moment that I (like Mr, 
Winkle ) a “little awkward” on a pair of skates. I passed 
Ki-m with an assumption of dignity, and came to the rink. It seemed 
to be a flooded lawn. It was .surrounded by snow, out of which 
peeped here and there an aged target, which apparently had been 
left there in the summer by some toxop^te^ too languid to carry 
it back TOoudly to the Archer’s HaU with him, as a trophy of the 
ohace. Rut these targets had their value. Round the frozen water 
were one or two aged ladies, who shivered, and cast glances at rosy- 
cheeked damsels who were seen disporting themselves gaily on the 
ice in the distance. How and tiien these damsels gleefully approached 


examination for Membership. The two gentlemen I was now 
watching, did not lack the decoration, or I should have imagined 
that one of them at least was in statu pupillari, \ 

“ Can you do this ? ” asked the first of the 9 ther, and he started 
off as if he had been subjected to an electric shock, which had 
deprived birn temporarily of all control over his legs. F ortunately his 
lower members seemed to he on kindly terms with the remainder of 
his body, and, after two, or three wavering mnyes, brought him. round j 
in a circle, without causing him any serious injury. His friend shook 
Ms head, and adopted a feeble smue, apparently assumed with the I 
intention of disarming criticism. 

“ I don’t know, but I wiH try,” he murmured, as he attempted to 
imitate the movement. The effort entailed great labour, but was 
perfectly successful. He struck off with au energy born of resigna- 
tion, and Ms legs, too, carried him round in a cirolo out of danger. 
Then he absolutely beamed with satisfaction, and boldly stooped 


noticed that the Champion Skater was on, the eve of re-commenoing 
his instruction. He appeared to be watching me through the corners 
of his eyes. 

“lam not quite sure you will bo able to manage tMs just yet,” 
said he to Ms companion. “It is very effective, but requires prac- 
tice. But you can look at me while I do it.” 

Hejglanced at those near him as if inviting their serious attention, 
and observing cheerily, “I shall cut a pretty figure,” was taken by 
his legs into the air, and — sat down ! He did not lose his compo- 
sure. He was up in a moment, with an aMHty arguing much 
familiari^ with the manoeuvre, and added, “I told you it was 
rather difficult, but take my word for it, with a little practice, you 
will do it as well as I do ! ” And at tMs point of his leoturo I 
thought.it time to leave, and return to a comfortablo fire-side at 
home. 

A GROWL. 

{Frim, a Frozen-out TrwoclUr. ) 

See, — W e all have been more or less affected by the inclemency 
of the weather, empty cisterns, frozen meters, and pitfalls in the 


snivermgs, ana noaaed more or less merruy. in a moment, tne rosy- 
cheeked damsels were off to another part of the rink, and the 
dowagers were once more alone. Then the targets came into 
requisition. The dowagers employed their ample leisure in prodding 
them thoughtfully with an umbrella ! 

Leaving these “ sad ones,” (as they would have been called in the 
English libretto to an Italian Opera) 
to their own mournful reflections, 1 j / , j 

came to a mnoh more cheerful sight. ' MT 

A young lady offsingularly prepos- • p,; l{ \ 

sessing appearance was performing i/i, 

some extremely .intricate evolutions f 

round what should have been— and li- 
no doubt was — a very happy orange. !. iV'" ij 1 1 

Theymmgladynovaa^oed ooatiBt- 
tisMy, then retired with a graceful | ■ (.rra 
curve, I thought she was gone for ''i.'i 
ever, when, in a moment, with a ' 
gentle glide, she was once more close V yJ 

tome. She hovered about that orange 
like a bee upon a flower. As I noted « \ 
her charming performances, I came ^ 

to the conclusion that I was watching -> - - 

a very pretty firae. I felt almost "V/ ' 
annoyed when she was called away I'v ' < 


shape of slides artfully manufactured by malicious urchins. I do 
not resist exorbitant cab-fares as I invariably walk. But what have 
I done that I am compelled to trust myself once a week to the tender 
mercies of the South-Western Railway Company? Are my social 
offences so CTave that I should expiate them by having to travel, for 
an hour and a half, a distance that on most other lines would bo done 
in half that time, in a first class carriage that must have been pur- 
chased second-hand from the Midland Railway Company at the time 
they discarded their second class compartments. Granting the 
South-Western Railway Company a monopoly of dirty and uncom- 
fortable carriages, why should not the luckless travellers on this 
line have at least the consolation of knowing that they will arrive 
at their destination within lutlf^an~1tour of the time specified in 


annoyed when she was called away 

by a iffiort stont gentleman, to form ' 

a party of fomr with two other ex- A Pebttt FrauMj. 

tremely disagreeable-looking pCTsons 

to take her pk.ee, in what seemed to me to he a sort of mad quadrille. 
Ha^ new potMng better to do, I^tumed my attention to the antics 
or tro Clubby of the mMe sex. All on the rink were adorned with 
tiny silver skates, showing that they, had pass^ the qualifj^g 


owjLuc vrxi.c 4 ,w w.j'xxjLg wcci.uu.cx, cux xccu uv; uc UCJLLLLUX liCU. uy uXic gXa.Le— 

ful foot-warmer during the occasional twenty minutes wait between 
stations ? I admit that I have seen a foot- warmer on this line. It 
was provided for a young lady. She was young and lovely. I 
am neither, — ^but that ’s all the more reason I should have had the 
foot- warmer. 

As the authorities of the London and South-Western Line seem to 
have a natural propensity for getting themselves into hot water, why 
don’t they put a lot of it into hot bottles for the long-suffering public, 
before the latter cries out threateningly, “We’ll warm you i ” 

Yours, ^ Unsea-soitable Ticket-holder. 


Forms and Seats. 

Home-RuIiEES are apter at noise than at nous, 

But at least they ’.ye accomplished the strangest of feats ; 
Tlmy ^ve managed, by .straining th.^ forms of the House, 

To fix it for twenty-two hours to its seats I 

Result oe the Irish State Prosecutions. — A ll engaged in them 
acquitted themselves — entirely to their own satisfaction. 

(anti-Semitic) eor the German Parliament. 
— The Old C16-ture. 

A Potboy who had been reading €htlUver*s Travels, was asked 
whjeh place in the hook he preferred P His reply was Xta peuyter. 
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BORN, 1795. 


DIED, 1881. 


Shut fast the door ! Let not our vulgar din 
Vex the long rest of patriarchal age ; 

But one step more eternal peace to "win, 

England’s Philosopher ! old Chelsea’s Sage ! 

How they will greet him I When he nears the home 
Where dwell the deathless spirits of the dead — 

Goethe and Schillee, “ sovereign souls,” will come 
To crown with immortelles his honoured head. 

Out from the unknown shore, the heroes past — 
CnoMWELL of England, Feedeeick the Great- 

Will lead the grand procession, and recast 
The roll of genius that he joined so late. 

What will his message he, from life to death 
Grand hero-worshipper of years ago ? 


“ Is England true ? ” they ’ll ask him in one hreath. 

‘ * Faithful to history ? ” He ’ll answer No ! 

To this indictment he must pledge his word, — 

What warrant else could an historian sign ? — 

He lived through England’s triumph, but he heard 
With dying ears the shudder of decline. 

Perchance the revolution and the shame 
That like black shadows crossed the Commons’ door. 
Were spared him dying ! Whisper not their name — 
Shut fast the door ! He ’s sleeping. Close the door ! 


ADJUSTMENT. 

Our Station-Master {to old Jinlcs, whom he had Mndly provided with a foot-wamier 


• A Very Vulgar Incident. 

Scene — A Pullic-house in Rateliffe Highway, 

Professional Burglar, Yot do I calls you? Yy, I 
calls you a blank old fool ; and if you says you ain’t, 
why I ’ll knock yer blank old *ead ofE yer blank old 
shoulders. 

Professional P^fecior from licensed Premises, Now, 
then ! Now, then J This ’ere language won’t do ’ere ! It 
ain’t Parlermentary. 

Professional Burglar, A begging your parding, which 

■wnn M VTrmTiT i+. woo 


m% a gowrmy dovm the Line to see his sich Daughter), “ Well, did you find the avent a-read the Debates, or you d know it was 
BENEFIT or IT, Mastbe Jinks?” ' the most reg’lar Paxlermentajy laiigim , 

^ « . « . ^ Professto7ial Bjector from Licensed Premises, yfmoD. 

Old J^nJ<s, Oh, ate, thankee, Me, Geeen ! Tha theeb Box o’ Hot parding is granted, and I begs of yours. Your language 
Watee tha woe uncommon’ comfoe’able, sure-lt ! I SAT ON *M THE Parlermentary. But out you goes ! 
whol’ 0* thb'wat, an’ tha* did warm me up to-eights, I CAN TELL *EE 1 ! ” \_Striiggle, and vehement adoption of the cloture. 


SUNDEEJLAIfD OE BLUNDEELAND? 

We are led to ask this question as to the proper name of the great 
northern town by the proceedings of its Board of Guardians. The 
workhouse children were iavited to see the Pantomime, as most poor 
workhouse children in most dull towns are invited at this season. 
Mr. Yule — ^who is evidently no descendant of Yule-log, whatever 
branchy of the great log family he may belong to — objected to 
the children being contaminated by contact with theatres. This 
sentiment,^ once stpted,^ found plenty of supporters, who overruled 
the more liberal dissentients, and the Aldermanio Chairman, by Ids 
castiag vote, deprived the hungry little paupers of a meal of pleasure. 
There is evidently no more need to send Cant to Sunderland than 
there is to send coals to Newcastle. Towns that give themselves 
these virtuous airs are not always shining models of j)ropriety. Once 
upon a time there was (and is still) a semi-religious, half-Scotch 
periodical, conducted by an editor with broad views and generous 
sympathies. To make his magazine popular, he admitted, amougst a 
host of mixed parsons, a few writers of the worldly school whose 
names were fanSliar to the public. This excited the indignatiou of 
a uumher of husyhodies in an obscure Scotch town, called Something- 
Bogie, who burnt the magazine in a comer called the market-place. 
One of the worldly writers was so stirred by this that he made a few 
searching ingiuiries about Something-Bogie, and found that it pos- 
sessed the highest rate of illegitimacy of any place in the known 
world. Perhaps Sunderl^d has just as much right to throw stones 
at the theatre, as Something-Bogie had to bum the productions of 
worldly writers ? 

From Bohea-ioa, — Motto for Five o’clock Tea-drinkers.— 
est Tea^sip&re in loco. 


A SHOCKING OCCUEEENCE. 

SwTizEEiAND on the 27th instant was visited thrice during the 
day, in several places, with a touch of the earthquake reported 
by wire. It caused both a lateral and vertical oscillation, preceded 
by a subterranean rumble, made the clocks of churches to smke and 
their bells to toll, shook books off their shelves, detached pictures 
from the walls, and, in Berne, for one place, threw down more than 
one hundred chimneys ; hut beyond that, appears not to have done 
any notable damage. The people, therefore, who experienced the 
shock, were much more frightened than hurt ; hut so much frightened, 
some of them, that — 

Children and teachers ran pell-mell from schools, and all study had to bo 
given up for the day.” 

“ Study given up for the day ! ” Oh won’t English sehool-hoys 
wish there were occasional Earthquakes about. The Head-Master 
of Eton would grant a holiday, or even an extra week, for an earth- 
quake, if it only quaked enough. How merry the proverbial ‘ ‘ merry 
Swiss hoys ” must have been on the occasion. 


Shakspearian Valentme, Adapted. 

{from Mr, Ol~dst~ne to Miohaei Lavitt.^ 

I ’ll have our Micecael Davixt on the hip. 

* m * ^ * 

How comes it, MQcchaei., you are thus forgot f 
Michael, I pray you pardon me, I cannot ^eak. 

[^JExit hficHAEL, in CMSiWy. 


YOL. XXXX. 


Q 
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MAUDLE ON THE CHOICE OF A PROFESSION. 

Maudle, How coysTmuAiELY lovely tour Son is, Mrs. Brown ! ” 

Mrs. J3r6mi (a Philisiine froTii tli& country). “ Wsat? He’s a mOE, irASTLY Boy, if you 
MEAN TBAT, Me. MAUDLE. * He HAS JUST LEFT SCHOOL, YOU KNOW, AND WISHES TO RE AN 

Artist.” 

Maudle. “ Why should he be an Artist ? ” 

Mrs. Brown. “Well, he must be soMETHim!'' 

Maudle. “ Why should HE anything? Why not let him remain for ever content 
TO Eeist Bealtifvllt ? ” 

\Mts. Brtrnn determines that at all eveivts her So^i shall not study AH tinder Maudle. 


80:^08 OF THE SCIENCES 

rV.—BOTANY. 

What reck I thougli she.be'fair 
If the flowers are not her.oare ; 

If she ponder not upon 
Many a Dicotyledon ; 

If she have no admiration 
For all forms of lestivation. 

Let her learn through happy hours 
Properties of plants and flow’rs ; 
Know how Watercress should he 
Bank’d with the Crucifercs ; 

How the Sundew mthout question, 
Darwin tells us, has digestion. 

If perchance her ardour burns 
For the Cryptogamio ferns ; 

She will see how spores become 
Cased in the Indusiiim ; 

And how wondrously you vary 
Seolopendrium vulgarc^I 

She shall’calmly learn to state, 
Clover is'itri-f oliolate ; 

And describe in words exact, 

A'wn and axis, blade and bract : 

So shall I in her sweet presence, 
Find my love hath inflorescence. 


Burton on Trieste* 

Burton we know stands on the Trent, 
and Mrs. Burton, traveller herself, and 
wife of a great traveller, has been standing 
three-quarters of an hour in Trieste, lec- 
turing those who have not, and rewarding 
those who have distinguished themselves 
for humanity to animals. Mrs. Burton is 
converting Italia Irridenta into Bedeemed i 
Italy. Aid may her good work prosper. | 
In future it is to be hoped thatCaue Canem 
will mean “ Beware or the doas, the oxen, 
and the horses you possess, ana do not beat 
them so mercilessly as you have been in 
the habit of doing, or you will receive no 
prizes for humanity from Mrs. Burton, 
who, by the bye, wants two hundred pounds 
to reward you this year.” Address, Mrs. 
Bichard Burton, Trieste. 


Advice to Business Men.— Keep your 
good name without a single Spec. 


A CHILD^S BEMONSTEANCE. 

Dear Me. Punch, 

I AM only a school-girl home for the holidays, hut I am told 
that you are very fond of young people, and always ready to listen 
to their little grievances, and I have a grievance which is anything 
but a little one. Dear, dear, how dreadfully disappointed I was last 
Thursday! 

I My TJnde has lately become a Councilman somewhere down in the 
I City, and, as he has no children of his own, he very kindly took me 
wim him to the Children’s Party at the Mansion House ! I had 
thought of nothing dse for a week before, and Mamma had bought 
me such a beautiful dress, such as I never saw anywhere except at 
the Theatre. Well, we got there at seven o’clock precisely, so as to 
be in time for the flrst dance, but almost the first thing we heard 
was that there was to he no dancing ! No dflu m-n g ! And a beautiful 
bpd of soldiers playing such nice music, and plenty of partners, and 
plenty of room, and no dancing ! 

Of course Unde wouldn’t believe it at first, but it was too true, 
the Lord Mayor tdd him that some of the most important people 
there would not have come if he had not promised there should oe 
no daneiiw ! 

Dear jpunch ! I am nearly fifteen, I quite love dancing, I was 
most beautifully drest, and there was plenty of partners, and yet 
wmt do you think were the only things provided for my amusement ? 
There were three or four very plain people with their faces chalked, 


dressed up like statues. There were four dreadful-looking men with 
their faces blacked singing comic songs ; there was one terrible- 
looking black man who seemed to be imitating a poor paralysed 
negro, and who was so horribly ugly that a poor little fellow had to 
be carried out of the room in a perfect agony of fear, and, worst of 
aU, there was a hideous-looking black man oressed up in woman’s 
dothes I and trying to sing like a woman ! After thiat there was 
Punch and Judy and a Conjuror, and all that sort of rubbish, and 
that’s all I 

Oh, it was so dull ! One little fat gentleman told us, that if we 
waited tiU 11*30, a Mr. Spurgeon would come and preach to us, and 


young genuemen i Jiiut tnat isn't my laea ot aancmg, ana so, oy 
eleven o’clock we were all so tired and so sleepy, that we went 
home. 

Oh, dear Mr. JPunch^ if this is what is called a Children’s Party at 
the Mansion Honse, what dreadful stories some of my hriends must 
have told me about last year’s. 

Yours almost ready to cry with disappointment, 
Fanny. 

SIXTY PER CENT. 

An indignant Traveller, who, during the late snow-storm, thought 
he was overcharged by a Cabman, said he felt ho was in the hands of 
the Jehus. 
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JBTOTES PEOM THE DIARY OE A CITY WAITER. 

VE eliange ? not as a rule I 
doesn’t ; but I begins to 
think as sumthink might 
be done to make our Sun- 
days in London just a leetle 
more cheerful. Of course 
I don’t mean nun of your 
Continenshal -wiekedness 
as I ’ve heard spoke of 
sumtimes, such as Horse 
Racing and Theayters : no 
no, nothink of that dredful 
sort; butlsertenlydowiah 
as our Sundays wasn’t quite 
so dredful dull as they are. 
Now here am I and my two 
boys, of course we ’ye no 
prof esshunal engagements 
on that day, and what on 
airth to do with ourselves 
we don’t know. Ifitappens 
to be fine, of course, after 
church, we goes for a walk, 
but it seems every year that 
we has to go further and 
further to get into the 
country, and, as everybody 
knows, about three times 
out 01 four the wether’s 
somethink howdacious. 
Then what are we to do ? 
There ain’t no Libery open, 
or we should go there and 
look at sum pieter books. There ’s one great book that I myself am 
rayther fona of looking' at caRed Wanity Fare, that has picturs of 
all our Publick men, and makes ’em all look like Ideots, or Lunertics, 
or Monkeys, drawn by a Gent of the name of Ape. I ’m not werry 
ansum myself, and that book’s a grate comfort to me. I wunder 
some werry ill-natured f eRer don’t Iry a simelar book of our beautiful 
Ladies, for aR the plane women would be sure to buy it. 

William is rather fond of Wunderful Historys, such as Gullwer's 
Travels, Baron Munchausen, Stanley’s Limngstone, and the Fabian 
Knights, and some of the things as he reads in them and teRs us of 
arterwards, are real staggerers. My Missus acshaRy says as she 
don’t beUeve half on ’em ; but then, unfortnitly, her eddicashun 
was a good deal niglected. 

I shouldn’t think myself it could weR be considered a kind of 
! wicked deborchery to go to the British Museum and see aR the wun- 
derful things there ; but no, it ’s aR shut up, and so is the Nashunal 
GaRery with aR its beautiful picters. To be sure there ’s plenty of Oily 
Churches open in the arternoon, but they don’t seem much usea. 
For instance, me and William went into a nice Rttle Churdh in 
Cheapside one Sunday, and there was only one person besides us, and 
she was only a old woman. The service was one of the regular old 
sort, with the Clerk in a Rttle box aR to himself, to say Amen, and 
after it was over, he came to me and he said, if we werry much 
wished it, the Wicar would preach us a sermon, but there was a 
capital precher over the way, and should we mind going there. So 
up we got and went out, and didn’t trouble the capital precher over 
the way. 

WeR, as we was a going home, who should come dashing along 
but the Lord Mare in ms Dutiful Carridge with his 2 Footmen, and 
the Sheriffs in their butiful Carridge with their footmen, and a 
Bishup in his butiful Carridge with his footmen, and the hunder 
Sheriffs and lots of Common Councilmen and Churchwardens, aR 
gomg off to the Manshun House to Lunch ! 

“ HuRo,” says William, “ this seems a rum go I We can’t go to 
a Libery or a Museum or a Pieter GaRery because we ’re told it 
would make people work on Sunday, but how about the Coachmun 
and the Footmun, and the Cook and aR the rest on ’em at the Man- 
shun House Luncheon ! Ah,” says he, “ this is a rum sort of world, 
Guvnor, and must take a chap a joRy long time afore he understands 
it aR.” 

We took a long walk after this, and being preshus thirs^ we 
wanted summat to drink, but no PubRc House was open ’cause it was 
am the law. We met a very respectable PoReeman and asked him 
what we should do, and he said with a smRe, you ought to belor^ to 
a dub, and then you can have anythink you likes, at any time, 
that’s Club Law ; or, says William, you ought to he a Bishop, ana 
lunch with the Lord Mare. 

Bobby was a wery intelligent man, and told us that some of the 
Ghemists in the neighbourhood made up prescripshuns for thirsty 
soles that very few people would know from Brandy and Water, and 


aR we had to do was to ring the heR and ask ’em to make up Dr. 
Walker’s prescripshuu for x>re venting of EngRsh CoRery ! As I 
don't want to get noboddy into trouble, I says no more, except this, 
that where there ’s a wiR there’s giaeraRy someboddy over the way. 

I was haviag a chat the other day with a poor foiTcn Waiter -who 
had hiu dismist form a West end house because he wouldn’t pay a 
lot of fines for the most trifieing thiugs. For instance, fancy finmg 
a poor Waiter 2s, pd, for helping hissclf to the wing of a foul, and 
Is, for agreeing with a Kustomer that the fish wasn’t so fresh as the 
butter, and 6 J. for reading Bunch, and 6d. for lar^g at it, and 
28. 6d, for smoking, and this in a land of freedom ! Bfe assures me 
it’s aR fax, and his fines oum to 31®. in a fortnite, and as he 
wouldn’t pay he was sacked. WeR, we was a talkin about Sundays, 
and to show what a strange sort of chap he is, he aeshuaRy said that 
he thort a man showed as much thankfulness and gratitood by 
looking appy and rojoying hisself, as he does by looking miserable 
and bemg as miserable as he looks, p’raps more, hut of course he ’s 
only a ignorant Frenchman ! Why ne once went so far as to say 
that Religion ought to make us cheerfuRer and appier. Ah, I 
wunder if hf3 ’s ever been to Glasgow ! 


I remember werry weR when I was fust married, I was engaged 
at the Wite Art at Winser, and many a time have I took my Missus 
on my arm and gone and prommenarded on Ihe Slopes on a Sunday 
Arternoon, widle a fine Milingtery Band played lots of joRy toones 
for our emusement. 

I also knows I can see plenty of picters, if I goes to Ampton 
Court, hut Ampton ’s a long ways on, and Winser ’s longer, and I 
wants my rashemal emusement here, in London. If it ’s aR wrong, 
it must be wrong everywheres. If it ’s aR right, why make it so 
(RjEcult to get at ? 

I paws for a Reply. 

Let the Queen’s Bench of Bishops anser if they can. 


valentiStes. 

{From Bandolph Churchill to Mr. Gladstone.) 
With your party I ’R combine, 

Take me for your Yalentine. 

{From an Eminent Firm of Solicitors to “ Tsb SerjeanV^) 
On a brief your name we ’R sign, 

You shaR be our Ballantute. 

{From Mr. Val. Brinsep to the Academy Hangers.) 
You must hang me on the line, 

For I am your Valentine. 


OUR BOOKING OFFICE. 

The Mystery in Balace Gardens. By Mrs. Riddell. The mys- 
tery as a puzzle is a good specimen of a Riddel!.. We won’t give it 
up tiR we ’ve quite finished it. (Bailley & Son.) 

Miss Cohbe on the Thsties of Women. Miss Cobbe on her hobby. 
The object generaRy is to show that, like the Grey Mare, the Cobbe 
is the better horse. ("Williams & Norgate.) 

The Spirit of the Matterhorn. A Poem by Lord Qitbensbeery. 
Ought to be the story of a climb, showing how the Spirit-:da.sk was 
used in the ascent of the Matterhorn, and what that Spirit was. 
(Hurst & Blackett.) 

Mrs. Ramsbotham asked her niece to read out a Rst of hooks to 
her. The latter commenced with The Life of Cicero, by Anthony 
Trollope. 

“ Sissy ^eated Mrs. Ramsbotham. “ Oh, one of Trol- 

lope’s heroines. What else ? ” 

“ Broken LiqhtSj' read out the niece. 

“ What a title I ” exclaimed Mrs. Ramsbotham. “ Might as weBL 
caR it How to Keep a Cat on a Farthing a Day.” The worthy lady 
refused to listen to any ex]rfanation. 

Our Future Highway. By Y. Lovett Cameron. (Macmillan & 
Co.) To judge by the title, this should be a book most dangerous to 
the morals ot our juvenRe offenders, who would learn from its pages 
how to become Our Future Highwaymen, Odd^ enoimh “ Lovett” 
was Rie pseudonym adopted by the celebrated Paul Clipfoed, the 
history of whose gaRant career has produced many a successful and 
unsuccessful imitator. 

Incredible Thirsty. By the Author of TTnknomi Hungary, is not 
in the Press. 

Mr. George Meredith^ will, of course, foRow up The Tragic 
Comedians, with The Comic Tragedians. He has not yet announced 
whether the first of the series wiR be Mr, Irving, or Mr. Toole. 

The Bower of Sound. (Smith, Elder, & Co.) SoTind and sensible. 
The present known limit of the pow^ of Sound is when the Tele- 
phone Company comes in contact with the Government. 
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MODESTY THE CROWN OF MERIT. (A LECTURE ON DEPORTMENT.) 

Professor Diihois (/rom JParis), “I AM late, Sir BJidell ! I comb from to dine vid ze Duke of Stilton, and he ” 

Sir Fonifipey Bedel {Bedel^ FlunJce, ds Co.). congratulate you, my dear Professor ! I am told his Grace’s hospitality is 

T.IULY SPLENDID. BY THE BYE, THOUGH, LET MB CAUTION YOU, AS A FRIEND. It IS NOT CUSTOMARY, IN GENERAL ENGLISH SOCIETY, 

FOR A Professional 'Man to mention that he has dined with a Duke.” ' 

Professor BvibmS’ Liable ! You English are already so Democrats as dat?" 

Sir Pompey. “On the comRARr, my Friend. We may at least flatter ourselves over sere, thank Heaven ! that to 

BE the Guest of a titled member of our Aristocracy does still confer a somewhat enviable personal distinction — er ” 

Ghrigslyl “Like Physical Beauty, you know, or Triumph in Love, or Prowess on the Field op Battle ” 

Sir Pompey. “Exactly. And, therefore, to escape the reproach of self-laudation, and, moreover, to avoid wounding 

THE susceptibilities OF OTHERS AS DESERVING, PERHAPS, BUT LESS FORTUNATE, IT IS WELL TO DRAW THE VeIL OF RETICENCE— ER ” 

Crigshy. “Over the Effulgence of Consummate Achievement!” 

Sir Pompey. “Precisely ! ” \_Thi%Tcs well of QHg^^ whom he has not met hefo 7 'e. 


. AT LAST I 

Aveeb. a month, of Donnybrook Fair, miscalled an early sitting: of 
Parliament, the Ministers responsible for the government of Eng&nd 
have cleared the 'House of the Irish ObatruotionistSj miscalled I'wo 
Members of Parliament, and have re-arrested the convict Davut, Wha 
who ought never to have been let loose from prison. The cause oi Why 
this sudden outburst of energy is not far to seek. As long as Irish Argus ! 
landlords only were'.cowardfy murdered from behind hedges, and Salli 
fandangoes were dancedin their blood : as long as Irish ladies only were Biggai 
assatd^ by cowardly ruffians, who filed before a horsewhip ; as long Thai 
as Irim households only were threatened with a state of siege, ana drum, 
only f^-blooded, generous, honest Irishmen, pretended they were I she 
not able to pay their just debts, because they^ were fright^ed by a If it 
secret band oi nameless scoundrels, the Ennish Minister^ comfort- splittei 
^ly seated at home, or snoring on the weU-stufiEed benches of the Wel 
Ho-^e of Commons, were content to do nothing but respect the rules for the 
of “ Pwliamentary practice.” The moment the Rotation came myow 
nearer home, when inglish tenants found it was easy to repudiate Sow 
the payment of rent, and a few anonymous writers of Fenian JDowi 
menaces caused the militaxy in and round London to he confined to it, Sc 
barracks, and the fire-brigade to be in a ferment of e35)ectation, the Hoora] 
sit^tion was changed, and the necessity of action was apparent, even Finii 

to^e meanest Government capacity. I rTiaII 

The Cockney mind is still a force in Imperial politics. evenin 


MR. SPEAKER’S COMMENTARIES 
To himself — during a remit historical crisis 

I WONDER whether Playfair really feels as fresh as he looks. 

What a fool I was to refuse that fidEth cup of green tea ! 

Why, the weight of this confounded wig is enough to have settled 
Argus ! 

Salloa I I certainly was off that time. Curious, — ^but I thought 
Biggar’s voice was a Kettle boiling. 

Thank goodness, here ’s Gossett coming to ask me another conun- { 
drum. 

I should rather like to see Sexton play Romeo. 

If it wasn’t for the smeUing-salts and Gossett’s capital side- 
splitters, by Jove, this would begm to be serious ! 

Well, 1 uever ! Relief from w. E, G. in this idiape ! Really, hut 
for the look of the thing, I would get on the top of my chair, dash 
my own wig, and wave the Mace. 

Now for it : — ^I fancy this wiR wake ’em ! 

Done it ! I don’t believe there ’s any precedent. But — I done 
it. No idea 1 had so much pluck about me ! Result decisive anyhow. 
Hooray ! 

Finished. Now, all I want is a nice little thirteen hours’ nap, and 
I shall be as bright and as breezy as a bird, for my ofifi.oial spread this 
evening! 
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PantomiDie of Gulliver, representing GuUive7''s cocked -hat adrift off 

lilliput or Water-Lilliput. , 

No. 37. Swamped Sutter cups. 

No. 38. The Red Doorway, Sug- 


WHISTLER’S WENICE; OR, PASTELS BY ^ 

*.%A#s-r-i-i-i-iitA#Ai-r>r- No. 37. Swamped JSuttei'cups, 

PASTELTH WAITE. Ifo. 38. The Red Doonoay, Sug- 

M-r . "Whistlee is the artful Doger of Yenice. Titbsee made gestion for the Home of Smudge, 
** studies ” from which he subsequently developed his pictures : but on e i.- j • j* 

Mr. "Whistibr is the “Chiel amang ye taking notes** — ^in colour, Sugjgestipn for a view of 

and, unable to keep them to himself, he exhibits them in the most 

generous and self-effacing way to the pubho generaUy. It is very «,,o.n.no+,Vn 

kind of him ; perhaps it is very deep oi him. Does he want to dis- ^ Suggestive 

courage his brother artists^ from gomg to Yenice? He may have 7 r 

conceived a violent animosity to Mr. Uooz, and has hit upon this Awfully Cowl d . Sug- 

intending tourists from visiting the “We of 

Whatever the motive for the exhibition, the artist seems to speak country, ha'v e 

for himself, and say — *‘Well, Sir, I*m Master Joimt Whistlee I 
am, and if I can do this sort o* thing with a shilling box o* paints 
from the Lowtiier Arcade, a few sheets of blotting paper, and some j 
brown-paper covers off the family jam-pots, I could do bigger work ' 
with improved materials, you bet I ” 

This address evidently conveys the suggestion that he should be j 
forthwith presented by his friends and admirers with a real colour- 



This address evidently conveys the suggestion that he should be 
forthwith presented by his friends and admirers with a real colour- 
box and the entire artistic paraphernalia. In furtherance of this 




design, we place before our readers our own “ Notes’* in black and 
white, suggested by those of Master Whistlee. 

N.B. — ^Yisitors are requested to observe the principal figures, on 
which we only allow ourselves to touch lightly, and compare them 
with those in the brown-paper Catalogue. These notes being in- 
tended for practical ^dance, every visitor should take them to the 2 ^-^^ pelledto rise ft 

Gallery as a suggestive commentary which will be of the greatest and— but we ts 

assistance to him in appreciating the coUeotion in detail. ^eautif iil Yenice ! ‘ ‘ When f ou 

No. 1. SoUo Portico, San Giacomo, A sort o* portico. Pretty J.W.] 

clear so far. ' 

No. 7. The Little Bach Canal, Subject from the celebrated Tri- jq xilIU' 

umviretta, Coxio e Boxio, r j n- 

S&i'gmto Bouncero. Don’t be angry, Gentlemen. There used to l)e a Little Circumsp 

Back Canal here. “ SeE, they number thi 

Boxio e Coxio (together). Then put it up ! \JExit Bouncebo. Thirty-six and I bui 

No. 10. Noeturne—The Siva. J’KconfoTini tiiOTkm 

A Mud-bank note. “ First Im- Never yet did Gossei 

pression of Venice on a piece of 

Blotting-Paper.” „ Bbaitp replied, Ca 

No. 13. The Giudeeea t note Stake you diall ; and,- 

in flesh^cohur. Suggestion for Shall I lump and wg? 

a Picture to represent Mr. Ieveng SS?.®’ t? 

as Shy lock on a river— some- Whispered Gossett, 

^ere. Note for Jewdeoca-rative Then grew fierce tiie d. 

No. 14. The Bridge — fiesh- 

No. 10. colour and brown. Suggestion ^ S 

loonS"— say a pair ot Xite s. ‘Po-no* aTioat* oe ft 

•F'ilA specimens of shoes left out- Si^ttentt Irim 1h 

ade the.bedroom doors to he cleaned. 1 ti,,. 

Suggestion for the Boots, j 

No. 21, Fish Market, San Bar^ \ 
nabo. Suggestion of trade being j 
very dull. 

No. 22. The Old Marble Palace, 

We “ dreamt that we dwelt in marble 
haUs,** and awoke with a severe cold. 

About this period we came to the 

conclusion, that if we wisited Wenice t ^ 

— ^Whistlbe’s Wenice — ^we should No. 18. tiieir wildness and terror, are in 

soon become what Mr. Mahtaxiei for the English m^ket at very h 

described as a “ demm’d moist uncomfortable body.** _ ^ ^ less wild and temble, they would 

No, 27, Campanile at Lido, Suggestiou for a camp in ile— this higher prices. Civilisation is somi 

isn’t in ile. Note — ^it ’s out in the 

desolate country, a truly-rural- 

Lido sort of place. Thrue f 

No. 28. Boat Ahoy 

Suggestion for a picture of Tjxk of unparlmmentai 

“there were three sailors of Bad example Bedai 

Bristol Caty, "Who took a boat T^fine at wr sweaai 

and went to sea,’* When you re just aft 

No. 29. The Giudecca — TFVw- 

ter: grey and blue, Unoom- 

fortahly snggestive of a nervous Perfect A 

•man bent on taking a header. 

Ifo. 29. 1^0. 35. The Staircase : note “ I EIND it so difficult to pay cal 

in red. Suggestion that this of s, large family, to her husband, 
note “ should be taken as red.** “ So do I,** he replied, as he tho 

No. 36. The Cemetery, This is what Master James calls it. shares of the Minimum TJnder- 

■ .. Ik J. ^ T 


■ee unfortunate Pierrots who, returning from a fancy hall in the 
country, have lost tlieir way and stuck in a 
peat-bog. 

No. 51. Campo Sta, Blartin — IVinter Been-- 
iiig. Note in Beal Jam, or “Yenice Pre- 
served.** 

No. 53. The Brown Morning — Winter, 
Master James means the Brown-paper Morning. 

And lastly, what in nature is this curious 
specimen that appears in every picture ? 
lt*s not a Gnat: it*s not a Mosquito. J, 


lt*s not a Gnat: it*s not a Mosquito. ( 
Can it he a — ^but this suggestion of 
Yenice is unpleasant for travellers. Did 
Master James stay in the Palace of the 
Doges, and at midnight was he aroused ^ 
from his harmony in snores, and com- 
pelled to rise from the ancient bed, light a candle, 
and — ^but we will not pursue the subject further. 

! “When found make a note of.* Blem, by 


10 TBIUMPHE! 

{A Circumspect Paan.) 

“ See, they number thirty-six — 

Thirty-six, and. I but one ! 

I HI confound their knavish tricks ! 

Never yet did Gossett run ! ’* 

Thus— the hero to the Chair. 

Beand replied, “ The iron’s hot : 

Strike you ^all ; and, — ^time to spare, 

Shall I lump and name the lot t 
Come, how will you have it done ? ** 

"V^spered Gossett, “ One by oneP 

Then grew fierce the deadly strife, 

And full thirty-five at bay ^ 

Fought for dear obstructive life, — 

Fought,— Molloy though ran away. 

And from rafter, roof, and floor 
Bang the cheer, as Gossett’s hand, — 

Six attendants from the door,- 
Cleared the House. Then, up spake Beahd, 

“ Wiiat — cleared I Bless me, how was it done ? ** 
Quoth Gossett, smiling, “ One by one!^^ 


Kurds and tlieir Ways. 

i It appears &om an advertisement in the daily papers that the 
_ “ -wild and terrible ** Kurds, as they are called, in the intervals of 

ouid No. 18. their wildness and terror, are in the nahit of makin g Persian carpets 

T.TM T for the English market at very low prices. Perhaps if they were 

Lcomfortable body.” less wild and terrible, they would make worse carpets and charge 

Suggestion for a camp iu ile— this higher prices. Civilisation is sometimes a great demoraliser. 

isn’t in ile. Note — ^it ’s out in the 

desolate country, a truly-rural- 

Lido sort of place. Thrue for You ! 


Talk of unparliamentary speech, Sorr 2 ^ 
Bad example ? Bedad, Sorr, who gave it ? 
Yery fine at our swearing to screech, Son*,— 
when you ^re just after taking our Davitt / 


Perfect Agreement. 

“ I ITSTD it so difficult to pay calls,” said a busy I^ady* the uiethcr 


We prefer to consider it as suggestion for a dark scene in some \ yielded anything except 


•yearly report ( 
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A SAOTTAEY MILLENNIUM. 

Has the MiUenniuTn arriyed? 
After the late hard frosts, with 
the thermometer, as a yotmg lad.y 
said, waltzing ahout below zero, 
after a thaw which burst our 
pipes, caused our cisterns to col- 
lapse, and brought upon us the 
frequent visits of the assiduous 
plumber, we are told it would be 
quite easy'to build houses which 
would defy the variations of our 
climate. Professors Huxley and 
Jenkin presided over, a meeting 
the other day, and then when 
each man present must have pos- 
sessed a mms conscia ckteri/icB. 
and wondered when a flood would 
come down through the drawing- 
room, Mr. Hawldtson rose and 
blandly said, It was quite pos- 
sible so to arrange a building 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS -No. 18, 


A GALLANT ARRAY OF 
NEW A.R.A,’s. 

Mr. Frank Dioksee. Well 
deserved. The last man to assert 
himself, but he cau now write 
himself A.R.A. on his own 
“ Ipsev-dicksee.” 

Mr.HAMoTHORNYCEOFT. For 
sculpting. The Hacademy 
Council evidently conjugated 
the present tense of “Hamo,” 
and arrived at the flrst person 
plural, “ Hamamus Thomy- 
croft ” — and the thing was done. 

Mr. Brett. Not a Brett Har- 
tist, but a true Brett 'un. Tell 
this to the Marines, and they '11 
be delighted. 

Mr. Bow. No joke to be made 
about him ? Oh, Go w along with 



NO PIPES POE PAUPEES ! 

The proverb untruly deckres Yirtue to be its own reward. On 
the contrary, in so far as Yirtue is arduous and painful, it is its own 
pumshment, Yice is its own reward indeed, when pleasurable, 
which makes it so common; Yirtue not only punishes itself, but 
is also liable to be punished. See, in the subjoined police case, what 
an exemplary parochial ojBdcer got by a virtuous excess of duty : — 

A decision of some importance to paupers and workhouse authorities has 
just given by the Stipendiary Magistrate at Leeds. An old pauper, by 
I name Haley, in the Leeds wor!^ouse, was lately detected by the taskmaster 
in the act of smoking, raid being taken before the workhouse master was 
ordered to be imprisoned in the o^ where tramps break stones. Haley had 
to be forced into the cell by the taskmaster, who, he alleged, hurt his head by 
thumping it against the wall, and his friends therefore summoned the task- 
master for assault. The Ma^trate decided that no more violence was used 
than necessary to get Haley into the cell, but questioned the right of the 
wor^ouse master, even when backed up by the guardians, to derive a pauper 
of his liberty. In defence it was urged that the master had "me right under 
the provisions of the Act 65 Geo. HI., cap. 157, sec. 5. The Magistrate, 
however, sud that neither that nor any other Act empowered a workhouse 
master to imprison a pauper, and accordingly fined the defendant 40 j. and 
I costs.” 

Thus was an o£S.ciaI philanthropkt fined for a slight over- 
exertion of true benevolence ; a benevolence during the late incle- 
ment weather peculiarly seasonable. And so Yirtue was punished. 
Benevolence is a virtue v^arly much mistaken. It does not 
consist in merely giving. There is a Positive Benevolence, which 
gives, and a Negative Benevolence which denies. The latter 
IS ■&e Benevolence with which Political Economy requires Paupers 
to be treated, for the good of others — ^the Ratepayers, and for a 
warning also to others on the other hand — the labouring cksses. 
Xtoefore, the Poor Law forbids pipes to Paupers, old or young. 
Tobao^ IS an anmsthetic. The narcotic influence of a pipe blunts a 
p^p^s spse of his situation, and alleviates the fisoomfort to 
which he has been charitably condemned for improvid^oe in not I 


having effectually taken thought for the morrow. Negative Benevo- 
lence denies the pauper a pipe, precisely as justice orders the garotter 
a flogging. Allow me pauper tobacco r As well let the garotter be 
flogged under chloroform. 

But might not paupers reduced to want bj pure misfortune be, 
without prejudice to politico-economical principles, permitted the 
occasional solace of smoking ? Negative Benevolence says decidedly 
“ No." The least culpable of the inmates of a workhouse must not 
be elevated into an order enjo^g an indulgence not conceded even 
to first-class misdemeanants in a gaol. These are the uncompro- 
misiag views and sentiments of Mr. BumbU. 


ECHO IN THE CITY. 

Q. Can we to Corporation look for help in time of snow ? 

A. m/ 

Q, What is the last thing they can do, who should from misery 
shade us P 

A. Aid U8. 

Q. Who is the real Autocrat at any glacial crisis ? 

A, Ice is. 

Q. How shows the management of our big-wigs of bulky salary ? 
A, AH awry. 

Q. What is the only auswer comes when one has for a Cab sent ? 
A. Absents 

Q. What are they, these officials high, who Jack Frost’s freaks 
should bridle ? 

A. Idle! 

Q. And what the great Fanjandrums who bring London to such 
passes P 

A. {soUo voce). Asses J 

At THE PRIK'CE OP WALES’S IHKATBJE!. 

V Oolonel^"* says the GfoJa, “ is well mounted.’’ So he ought 
to.be, as he commands a cavalry regiment. Theatres next week. 
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"STEADY!” 

CUizcii {wha had hem dining v)ith his Gonvpany''). ** Here, Cabma*, le’ me drive!—! ’ll uld’tAke to make him go !*’ 
Cabby, “ No, no, Sir— not ip I know it 1 D’you want to get us both * Warehoused ’ ? 1 ” 


BEAUTY NOT AT HOME. 

A Back-Strect Ballad, dedicated to tlve Kyrle Society. 

The ceiling was cracked, and tke walls were bare, 

There was mud on the floor, there was ice on the bed ; 

For “the tide had been in,” and, in piteous scare, 

The mother and bairns from their “ home ” had. all fled. 

And he stood, midst the wreck of his flooded-out dwelling, — 

’Twas fourteen feet sgtiiare and three feet underground, 

And few cellars more dirty or evilly smelling 
In London, the dull and unlovely, are found. 

He was only a labourer, brawny and coarse. 

He ’d been trying to sweep out the slime from his floor. 

And perhaps ’twas the damp that had made him so hoarse ; 

But a spiok-and-span person who peeped at the door, 

And who looked like an angel who ’d folded his wings 
Under broadcloth, lisped forth, “ Now this really might give 
A Suggestion to those who love Beautiful Things. 

How— how can our dear poorer brethren — a— live 
Lives so uniBsthetic, so shorn of True Beauty ? 

Now here is a capital opening for them, 

Who— like our Society— hold it their duty 
To bring Beauty home to the People. — Ahem 1 ” I 

The labourer lifted his head at the grunt— ! 

For a Kyrle’d darling’s cough ’tis perhaps a coarse term— 

And exclaimed, “ Wot ^s your game r”— these low men are so blunt — 
“ Here ain’t nothink to tempt yer, onless yer a worm. 

partial to mud- like a wriggler, all right ; 

You ^ And lots on it here. I don’t like it myself. 

I would say ‘ Take a seat,’ as is only perlite, 

But yer can’t axe a gemman to sit on a sheH.” 

Then the Kyrle man stepped in, all a-tiptoe, and stood 
Wiih a crook in his neck, and a kink m hia waist. 

And he said, “ My poor friend, I would fain do you good. 

I *m a humble apostle of Cultohaw and Taste.” 

I ** Wot ’s them ? ” asked the labourer— “ Summut to eat P 
Or likely, this weather, to keep out the cold ? ” 


Said his visitor, “ Ah ! They give Light, they are Sweet ! ” 
“Oh I like fires and rum with, if I may be so bold,” 

Said that fustian-olad'Philistine : “ don’t sound arf bad. 

Why, I took yer forgone o’ the kind I outs short, — 

Meaning Tracks ! ” Sighed the Kyrle Man, “ This really is sad ! 

What would Postlethwauee make of a scene of this'sort ? ” 
Then aloud, “ Friend, the worst of this terrible scene 
Is its uttah unloveliness. Beauty ’s a boon 
That makes even the desert of Poverty green. 

Now a dado, you see, or a simple-sweet toon. 

Were it only ^ Bo-Peep ’ on a comb, don’t you know. 

At this moment would make aU this misery melt 
Into raptehaw, and banish this odour,— although 
I must own ’tis the nastiest ever I smelt. 

Take a sniff at this Lily, or only a look, — 

We can live upon looks, if directed aright. 

I will leave it you, friend, with Miss Hill’s little book. 

What you want ’s mural paintings, and Sweetness and Lights 
Lilies would not grow here, though there ’s plenty of mud, 

And for frescoes your walls, I admit, are scarce fit ; 

But just think of the Beautiful, not of that flood, 

And you’ll grow quite resigned to things— after a bit. 

Has your wife, now, a good Peacock’s feather ? What, no ? 

Oh, there ’s comfort untold m a fine Peacock’s feather ! 

’Twin make her forget the high tide, the deep snow. 

And the wreck of her home, and the state of the weather ; 

Believe me But here, from a sound that ensued, 

The Muse very much fears that Kyrle man got kicked out. 
Were the poor not such Philistmes, boorish, and rude, 

He ’d have done, oh ! a great deal of good ther&—TOLO doubt 


Parliamentary Lbgacsy.— We have heard a great deal lately of 
“The of the House.” Is Parliament moribund? If it calls in 

its legal advisers and makes its will, it wHl, of course, leave every- 
thing to the Speaker. The “ Will” of the House, however, just 
now seems to be William G-ladstone. 
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ENCOURAGEMENT. 

J<me8 {who hm just added the last finishitig touch to his Fictim), 
“Well?” 

Smith. “Well, you’ve just got it into a capital state to 

BEGIN WORKING UPON ! ’’ 


YEEY CIYIL WAR! 

{A Page from the Diary of a British Officer m the Transvaal.) 


Monday , — Received mstruetions to * ‘ treat prisoners withi courtesy, 
■but not to afford^ them the rights of belligerents.” Wliat on earth 
does this mean? Looked up the dueen’s Relations and the 
Articles of War. Can’t find anything to meet the case. Seems to 
me that a fellow must he either a rebel or an enemy. Powder and 
shot for the one ,* soda, and brandy for the other I Hope I shan’t 
t£&e a prisoner. If I do—hanged if I know what I shall do with 

Tii-m 1 

Everything going on all right. Playful skiroishwith 
enemy, duery, are they enemies, or rebels, or what ? Give it up — 
never was good at answering conxmdrums l Portunately they rode 
away before we got up to them. In consequence, no prisoners on 
either side. Had anomer turn at the authorities, and went to sleep 
over them. Write this before turning in. All right up to now. 

Wednesday . — ^As I expected ! In for it ! Just before ending an 
uneventful, and consequently cheerful day, a prisoner was taken by 
an over-offloious oolour-serge^t ! ffliouldlike to break the fellow 
for his fol^, only I suppose it was his duty ! Mce mess though ! 
What am I to do now ? Decided not to see the prisoner to-ni^t. 
He will keep — or rather, we shall have to keep hiTu — ^until to-morrow 
morning. 

Thurse^.— The prisoner was brought before me. Hot half a bad 
fellow. He had strayed into our lines by mistake — wish he had 
made another mistake, and had strayed out again! He speaks 
English fluently, and has read all the London papers. He Imows 
my instructions, and feels for me. Asked hiTn if he would mind 
b^ng handcuflea ? He saiA * ‘ Hot at all — to oblige me.” Apolo- 
msed tob^, but explained I was in no end of a fix. He says he 
rather Ipces handeufls — great fun ! ” Awfully good fellow I Saw 
hi^o his 0 ^. Gave him my sofa, and lent him a dressing-gown. 
Awially cheery fellow ! Ehows a lot of fellows I know. Inoked 


up the Articles of War, to see if I could make him an honorary 

member of the Mess. . v t. i x. i_<: j. 

Pi'idau.—Deax old Peter (my prisoner) had breakfast with me. 


Oe going too XtU. JLI. JL OUUU ^ 

eulty, and wants to help me. He suggested that he might keep up 
the spirit of the thing by picking some oakum. He says that he 
believes “ that ia the proper penal servitude form.” * ‘ With some rope 
aud an old pair of kid-gloves,” he says “ he will be quite the cheer- 
ful convict I ” Awfully good fellow, Peter ! The most obliging 
chap I ever met ! Looked him up in tno evening. He says “ oakum- 
picking not bad fun.” Ho more it is 1 Tried some myself. 
Bet Peter 1 would pick a pound before ho got through eight ounces. 
Won, by Jove, in a canter ! Peter (awfully good fellow, Peter !) 

paid up like a mau ! . » -i t t -rk 

Glorious news! Ho end pleased! Peter escaped 
this morning ! Got d. letter from him later in the day. tolling me 
that he thought it would save us both a lot of trouble if he bmted. 
He added that he had got shot through the arm by a sentry. It was 
only a scratch, and he was going on all right. Hot to be bothered 
about him. Thanks for all my courtesy and kindness. Had had a 
tery jolly time with me, and was sorry he Was obliged to be off. 
“ Ta ! ta ! and love to all old pals ! ” Dear old Peter, one of the 
best fellows I ever met ! Shall certainly put him ui) for my Club 
when I get back hoine ! 

$11 ;;0flcmorianu 

(Monicmenial Brass for St. Stqihcn's.) 

Hereunder Sleeps 
(With one Eye wide open) 

THE LOHG-ESTABLISHED PROCEDURE OE PARLIAMENT, 
Curious, Cumbersome, and Characteristic ; 

Yet, owing its gradual Development 
To a jealous Watchfulness over the Liberties of the 3^£any 
Rather than 

To a boundless Consideration for the Licence of the Few, 

It gave, for aR Time, 

Hampden, Pitt, and Palmerston 
To the Worship of a Grateful Country’’, 

And consigned, one Tuesday Morning, 

Mr. BIGGAR 

To the Custody of the Sergeant-at-Arms, 

Thus, while fulfilling simultaneously 
The Purpose of Historyi 
The Duties of the Policeman, 

And, 

Sir Michael Hicks Beach being lulled to Slumber, 

The Functions of a Harcotio, 

It nevertheless 

Handed over to several courteous Gentlemen from Ireland, 
Apparently absolutely aud for Ever, 

The Legislative Machinery of the Three Kingdoms, 

The Contents of the Tea-Room, 

And the Nervous System of Mr. Brand. 
Inaugurating, therefore. 

Within the Walls oe the House op Commons, 

The Production of Pantomime, 

The Installation of Torture, 

Aud the Extinctiou of Debate. 

. It Collapsed, 

After one-and-forty Hours of dozing Dignity, 
Summarily and sweetly, 

On the Appearance of Mr. Gladstone, 

Who, 

Mamm slept and hreahfasted^ 

Hurled it suddenly, 

To the Delight of the Reporters, 

The Consternation of Mr. Pajrnell, 

And the Jubilation of Everybody, 

Into the Depths of that Official Avemus, 

Where, 

Mourned et a Discreet but entirely Elegant Minoriit, 
It is earnestly to be ho]^d 
It will rest undisturbed 
In Imperial but permanent Peace. 


A Buy WoEP.-^-Cash. 


* TO CosBSspoirsxzrsB. — Tks B^tar doet not hold him^hoitnd to aehiundedge, return, or pay for (hmtribvdkmo. In no eeue eon these ho returned unUae aeeimpouded dgf a 

sUmped and directed envelope, Oopiee tkould he hept. 
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THRUE FOR YOU!” 

Me^or 0* Scallywag^ M,F. ‘‘Well, Tim, the Boys have given the ould 
House o* Commons a Snayzbr this thimb ! ** 

Th£ O' Rafferty. Gch, shuee they have ! Nothing like a Big Pinch of 

EAAL * Irish Blagyard ’ foe that, Sore ! ! ” 


A EUSE A LA EUSSE. 

{Extracts from the Diary of a very Dlustriovs FersoTt/age.) 

July 14^/i, 1878. — ^Berlin Treaty signed yesterday. “ Eternal friendship 
between England and Enssia, &c., &e.,” the inevitable consequence ! And now 
to business. Dear old Britannia (bless her 1) fast asleep as usual I Have pro- 
mised her “that Afghanistan shall always be considered outside ilie sphere of 
Eussian influence.” Must have my joke ! Funniest part of it— ^ot her to 
bdieve me ! Let' us see how 'we stand. "We have got 20,Q00 men at Samarkand 
as “ a base of operations against India.” Been there since April, and want to 
be on the move. EAUFiyrANN (shaiT) fellow, EAufmann !) cele orated the open- 
ing day of the Conference destined to “ cement the eternal friendship between 
England^ and Eussia,” by giving Sh^rb Ali a draft treaty in my name, pro- 


Ameer. Poor Ali, to be advised to foregather with the 
Sultan, and “to look to his brothers over the river.” 
Request also to be made to him to tell plenty of lies, “ to 
perplex the enemy’s mind, and give up his intention of 
fighting him.” Stoleetepf read over fihLe draft, and said, 
“that with a little blasphemy — ^whioh always pleases the 
Afghans — ^it would do very nicely.” News from London 
— BRiTANNiAasleep, but with one ^e open. Send all sorts 
of friendly assurances. Result. Britannia snoring ! 

December 1st. — Shere'Ali becoming a bore ! Says he 
is getting the worst of it, and wants me (of aU persons 
in the world !) to help him! Never heard of such a 
thing! Have ordered Kaufmann (rather a donkey, 
Kaufmann!) to tell him we can’t be bothered with 
him during the winter. StiQ, if he likes to keep alive 
until the spring, we will see what those 20,000 men at 
Samark^a can do for him. In the meanwhile — ^Russia 
and Elagland were never better friends ! 

Degi^iber 10th. — ^Really Shbre Ali is hecoming an 
mtolerabie nuisance ! Stolieteff (injudicious sort of 
fellow, Stolieteff !) followed me'^ the way to Livadia 
from Afghanistan -mth despatches ! Of course the idea 
of upsetting Britannia is an exe^jent notion. No doubt 
about ^Aa^must he done as soon as may be ! But , 
Sherjb Ali is played out. However, sent love to hiTn 
through Stoleeteff (persistent fellow, Stolieteff !), and 
authorised him to say, distmotj^, “ that, e^er the cold 
season was over, the Russian Grovemment would come 
to his assistance.” Recommended the usual amount 
of lying, ^th hiuts about the intervention of the Sultan, 
and E Congress at St. Petersburg. This to be sent to 
Shbre Ali (stupid dog, Shere Ali !) with the conven- 
tional bl^phemous invocations. Eternal friendship be- 
tween England and Russia more eternal than ever ! 

January Zrd^ 1879. — ^Hang that scoundrel, Shere Ali! 
He actually wanted to visit me ! This when he was 
officially told by Kaufmann (slow sort of fellow, Kauf- 
mann!) that “It was impossible to assist him with 
Russian troops.” Told them te look after him. Curious 
ooinoideuoe— on reaching the Russian frontier he died ! 
So much for Shere Alt ! Bored with the whole aflair, 
and shall leave plotting against England in the hands of 
my Ministers. They wl do it just as well as I shall ! 
Other things for me to do ! I haye to bury my first wife, 
marry my .second, quarrel with all my family, escape 
the explosions of the Nihilists, and to finish it all up 
with a nice trip during a storm in the Livadia. Con- 
sequently, close my Diary until i have done enjoying ’ 
myself ! 

February lOiA, 1881. — Open this book after a long pause 
to write that I have found a greater wag than mysdf . 
The^ London papers have jus^ublished our secret nego- 
tiations with Shere Ali. The plot to overturn the 
British Empire in India— hatched while we were swearing 
eternal friendship to England— has been discovered. 
Dpon this, the Duke of Argyll * ‘ Fears that these papers 


Dpon this, the Duke of Argyll * ‘ Fears t 
produce a feeling against Russia ! ” 
His ^ifaop will be the death of me ! 


Ha! ha! 


mising him every kmd of support against the Engli^ ! We arc to protect him 
from invasion, recognise his heir (whoever he may he), and lie for Hnn like-^r 
an Emperor oi Russia !' All he has to do is— nothing I— except (as an after- 
thought) by our advice I Have written to Kaufmann (sharp fellow, Kaufmann !) 
to get on with the aflair as qui(My as possible. Latest news from London — 
Bbjtannia (bless her !) still fast asleep ! ' ‘ . . 

Sei^mher 2>2nd . — Open diary to say that Stolieteff is on his way to see 
me. He has written to that popr old donkey, Shebe Ah. to' tell him “ that he 
hopes that those who’ want to enter the gates of Cabul from the East will see 
that the door is closed.” He added, “ tiiat then they would tremble ! ” Eternal 
peace in the meanwhile going on between Russia and England— beautifully I 
\^atawaglam! 

October 6^A.— Had a bug chat with Stolieteff. Sent a message to the 
^meer (“-4 mere lad in diplomacy cojnparpd with" me,” I said in !^glisb to 
Stolieteff, who screamed at it !) that, "“I, the gr^at ^^peror, was a true friend 
to him and to Afghanistan.” To prove this, I. added, *^that I would do what- 
ever — 1 thought necessary ! ” Nice vague phrase this, which tiokled Stolieteff 
(who ^ a keen sense for humour) immensely. Suggested that he (Stolieteff) 
.^uld say that “ our Government was as wisp ap .a Serpent, and as harmless as a 
dove.” Stolieteff delighted. Thinks it the most heantiful poetry h© ever 
heard m his life! ^ it zs/ Gave him some more hiuts for his letter to the 


NEW RULES or PROCEDURE. 

Frightening the Sergeant-at-Arms. 

^8. That when the Speaker has to name a Member 
for expulsion, the Sergeant-at-Arms shall he allowed to 
look at him first through the door, ^d see what he is 
like, before proceeding to extremities. 

19. That the Member so named must not say, when 
touched on the shoulder, “Do you know, Sorr^ that I 
carry a couple of six-chamhered revolvers m each 
pocket?” “Do that again, Sorr, and you’ll make ac- 
quaintance with the floor of the House !’’ “ Have ye iver 
seen dynamite in the lump, Sorr ?” or make any other 
remark calculated to agitate or distress the arrestmg 
official. 

20. That a Division on any inroortant Irish question 
being in contemplatioUj it shall be lawful for the Ser- 
geant-at-Arms to take immediately six lessons in prize- 
fighting, with or without the assistance of Black Rod, in 
the Lobby, and supply himself with three glasses of hot 
hrandy-and-waterl)etore entering the House. 

21. That this last he at the sole expense of the 
Speaker. 


“Ltostg in S^te .”— R ussian Diplomacy. 


VOL. LKSZ* 


n 
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THE TOICE OF THE TURTLE. 

Sib,,— I send you a cutting from a 
contemporary : — 

T urtle soup.— T hick, clear. In- 
valid’s Green Fat, in Quarts, Pints, 
Half-pints. Made exclusively from Uve 
■West^iidian Turtle, imported by them- 
selves every fortnight, ky Royal West 
Indian Mail Steamers. — C.& A. Paintss,, 
Ship and Turtle Tavern. 

Why, these turtles must he as 
green as the fat._ But they ought 
to he encouraged in their self-sacri- 
ficing and disinterested enterprise. 
Yours, 

Lauitceiot Gobble. {Of 
Gobble ajstd Choke. 
^Portsoken Ward, M C.) 

The Royal Academy can’t give 
us such specimens as these Painters 
can, eh ? 


A Case for Clemency. 

Thebe was little need for the 
memorial designed hy Irish and 
some other Members of the House of 
Commons for presentation to Sir W. 
Habcoubt, requesting him to use his 
influence to have Davitt, whilst in 
prison, treated as a first-class mis- 
demeanant. Sufficient for’ law and 
order is the imprisonment^ which 
keeps Davitt out of mischief. A 
considerate Government must wish 
not to he too hard upon a one-armed 
man, seeing that their next Irish 
Bill is to put down carrying any 
arms at all. 


AFTER THE PARTY. 

Plderly Cogicette. *'And I’m sure you naughty Girls sat up ever so late, talking us over ! 

How I SHOULD LIKE TO HAVE HID MYSELF BEHIND A SCREEN AND HEARD IT ALL ! ” 

JECorridBmf. No, Torx W 0 ULi>yTj" 


A Good Spirit. — ‘ ‘ L. L.” Whiskey 
-Irish Whiskey. N.B. — “ L. L.” 
stands for Lord-Lieutenant, not for 
Land League ! 


AFTER THE SCARE. 

{AucUoneering' Intelligence' in advance. — April 1.) 

The^ series of efficient precautionary measures taken hy the 
authorities, in the earlier part of the session, having, as might have 
been expected, rendered the execution of anv single one of the many 

j* j J.1 j. A. j 



Lne to the fact that buyers seem shy at anything like remunerative 
prices, or there happens to be, just now, a glut of this class of goods, 
the demand for them has been far from brisk. Recourse, therefore, 
1 m been had to the hammer ; and yesterday, the crowded condition 
of MesOTs Ruttick & Stimpson’s rooms, where the lots of a very 
interesting catalogue were taken in succession, testified to the wisdom 
of the experiment. 

After several tons of hand-grenades, six-chambered revolvers. 



bidding, a few of the more important lots were 

Among these perhaps ^ the ^ most notieeab_« 

dozen eelf^vmtor mechanical infernal macJiines: eac. 

- Z7* - 7 - 


int on to the table, 
was (91). “ Two 

Ji warranted, 


JUJLgWJhUkVU.^ CA1JJ.VI. €XX\iXMXfSO% au. bearing LUC 

^me of a highly respectable American firm, were nanded about for 
inspection, and a live!^ contest ensued ; a nobleman weU-known in 
society for his hearty devotion to practical joking, materially raising 
figure. The lot, however, -was eventually Imoeked down to the 
President of a South American Republic, amid a round of applause, 
for £4: 16«. 

The following leading lots were then put up, in their turn, and 
di^osed of severally as under : — 

119. Belf-wopelling Land Torpedo ; warranted, when set, to 
owrr^ ^raigkt through amy thickness of stone wall, and explode as 
per inawator. Purchased by the Channel Tunnel Co. (il 2s. 6d.) 


135. Steel Nevolver-proof Shirt. Leggings and Lack-hoard to 
match. The Anti- Assassin^ s Suit, as advertised. Captain Gos- 
sett. (£15 15s.) 

174. Tin Canister, drilled top ; whipcord, cog-wheels, and charge 
of powder complete. A most serviceahle machine. This fell to 
3ilr. Labouchere (purchased hy him for presentation to the Fleet 
Street Clearance Committee), and went, after a spirited contest, 
amidst several rounds of applause, for 13s. 4(7. 

207. A Bag of damaged Dynamite, a timefuse {directions lost), 
and a box of explosive halls, beautifully packed and T'eady for use {a7i 
excellent Christmas present for a Literary and Scientific Ifistiiution). 
The Greek Government. (£9 9s.) 

265. Thirty-six Conspirators Cloaks, slouched hats, daggers, 
dark-lanterns, forms of oath, and gun-cotton pockethanclkercniefs. 
All in excellent condition. Mr. J. L. Toole. (£1 16s.) ^ 

311. A Letter in Cypher {without the key). The Editor of Notes 
and Queries. (Is.) 

347. A Subterranean Plan of the House of Commons, showing 
exact position of Cellar under Speaker's chair ; with wires, battery, 
dgnat, secret passage, and explosive material, comvlete. A sensa- 
tional lot. The Westminster Aquarium Co. (£100.) 

Several other interesting articles further on in the list occasioned 
eager competition ; but the excitement culminated when the great 
feature of the Catalogue (459), A silent, three months, slow- 
progressing Railway Terminus Shaker" (a first-class piece oi Phila- 
delphia work) was put up amidst tremendous (iheering. ^ The 
Auctioneer, in caUing attention to this “remarkable lot,” pointed 
out that it had been accidentally “set ofE” somewhere about the 
first of January, and that it must therefore be, as he expressed it, ‘‘ in 
fine condition for purchase ” at the present moment. Notwithstanding 
the anxiety of a gentleman representing the Turkish Government, 
that the bidding should commence without any delay, this announce- 
meut created a panic which it became impossible to control, and, by 
general consent, the “ Slow progressor” had just been taken to the 
presidiug Magistrate at Bow Street, in order that he might express 
Ms opinion as to what had better be done with it, when our parcel 
went to press. 
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IWl Monday Night Feb. 7 . — ^Haye fonnd a 

llnl humorist. He turned up in the most 

llll li X unexpected place— on the Tory side, and not 

AT / v’ only on the Tory side, but amongst the 
^ X Ulster Tories ! Kame,MAcN‘jiGHTEH'; county, 

Antrim. ; species, dry. 

"When Mr. MacHaghten presented himself to the Hous^ no one 
for a moment expected the joy of this rare discovery. Everyone 
knows it is not the Ulster Custom to make jokes, nor did Mr. Mac- 
Naghten’s appearance suggest the possibility of variation from 
established usage. Not being personally known to the House, he 
was taken for another of those members of the Clergy with whom 
Ireland, always odd, has dowered the new Parliament. There was 
no reason for this perhaps, except that he looked very grave, spoke 
in a solemn voice, and had that disnosition to conceal his shirt-front 


which appears iuseparable from Holy Orders. Mr. MacNaghten’s 
jokes wnl probably not teU very well in paper currency ; they are 


y y rather of the kind that require the mint-mark of manner and voice. 

y y Perhaps the greatest joke of all was the uncertainty that prevailed 

y y whether he really knew he was funny, or whether he marvelled why 

/ / the House should, from time to time, break into roars of laughter. 

- X ft 'e ^ 1^0 smile played over the visage of the Member for Antrim, nor, in- 

- ^ ' deed, was there suggestion of any other emotion. If it had been 

the wooden figurehead of a ship set up at the corner seat below the 
gangway, there could not have been upon its features less of responsive flicker to the merriment of the House. The tone and 
manner of Mr. MaoNaghten’s delivery are precisely akin to that of a Curate reading his sermon on a sultry Sunday afternoon. There 
^s the slow rise and fall, the nasal intonation, the indrawing of breath in fitful hope of humanity, and the outbreathing in something 
like a sigh of hopeless despair. 

Yet Doth the matter and the style were far beyond the average Sunday afternoon sermon in quiet places. Mir. MacNaghtek was 
talking strong common sense, and, as often happens with men so gifted, his thoughts found expression in simple, well-turned 
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sentenoes. But the mtonati<m ^ rc^m ^^r^ ^'^n^eraUe^-^Sit^wds. the debate liojpped doTO 

: dressed from quotatioahe^aMed " I ^dqJetty bathed its lait am hour We the apjwffied time. 

wMlst Mac- The consequeiice was great consternation in the Lobby. No one 
that the House went look^^ would stay in the House who could [possibly be out of it whdst the 

resumed and again adjourned. movements so as to be back at five o^ clock, and were just privileged 

rMe 5 «?ayJ^/i^.—“Tou’d better go in, Tohi/: there ’s Joe Cowbn ^ colleagues streaming into the Lobby, having recorded 

rubbing the House of Commons’ back the wong way. their votes. ^ , ...,-_ 

It was the kindly voice of Sir CHAnT4ES Dilze that thus addressed j any inanition in the debate inside the House was 

me as 1 was trotting meditatively down the corridor leadmg to the compensated for by the vigorous language used by these Peri shut 
library, glad to be away from the flood or paradise of the Division Lobby, 

illimitable talk that fills the House in j^usiness done . — Second Reading of Protection Bill carried by 339 

W^m spite of newly awaken^ votes against 56. 

^ Brand-new rules. I have had my back i* . i • -lj. -l* i. • -li t. i. 

TObbed Hie widng way myseli, and felt Thiirsday NigM,-Oa.6 of those m^hts which appreciably diorten 
rome curiosity to%iowhow the House of life by the wear pd tear of con&etum emorions. Hot since Mr. 
rnmTy.rvmi gfoodthe opefatioii. I must say CfrAPim made his memrable and melancholy speech haye 1 been 
^BSSSm^ it Mt ffirotteh it verV iU. Here was the so deeply touched or felt the great deprivation involved in the 
gmtleman whom everyone' calls “Joe,” injimotion of the Sergeant-at-Arms against indulgence in an ooea- 

/mSSmBmm Stahdmg on the floor rf the House, pour- sionalhowl. . x. t • x. nr v i, x v 

mr hi® foTMi a flood of piofuresque and ooea- First of all there was the case of the Irish Memhers, about whom 

M sionaJly biting eloquenofe. Job was, to somebody has beem saying something in prmt. 

tise a phrase familiar in the Gargery It is quite natural that gentlemen like Mr, 

^ S? household, “on the rampage.” As he AAratrit O’CoNNon and his countrymen who sit r 

mH "'w admitted, he felt strongly on the question below the gangway should resent person^ attacks, '4 

n of the Coercion BUI, and to do him justice, and should have no hesitation in sheltering them- 

m M — he spoke strongly. It was real eloquence, selves behind the avenging rules of the House of 
-M A unpurchaseable— by the lesser sort un- Commons. They themselves are so punctilious m 

'> m attainable. Ndseitut non Jit The OTato^ the matter of not imputing motives, so polite in 

* ^ W kad no notes, hot even the little scrap of their mauner, so courteous in their speech, that 

'*^^*^®* paper that Mr. Gi/lnsTONh and mx. one hears not without a thriH of indignation that 

Loan RroHAan Gaos- Bbioht bring to .the table with them on some one has been attacking them. Moreover, 

-v^oa. grdat occasions. Ih a continuous unihter-' their distress is more real and more deeply seated 

Dick Wseipfington. rupted unhesitaMng s^eam poured forth than mere sentiment. It appears that some one 

the lava of his burning indignation, of has been saying that th^y' receive fifteen guineas 

his heated sympathy, and his by n6 means nnutterable scorn. a week from the Land Lea^e^ whereas they 

It was a difficult task, fequirmg a dauutless spirit, to stand on- the don’t. Mr. O’CoOTonJs plaintive manner m TMlt^ 

floor of the House dE Commons and utter this unpalatable speech.- ffiSkidS contradiction must hd'^e moved the r. 

Nor did the peculiar reception ^ it make the task easier. At MrdeOT hedrt to pity. Mr. PaisSnell is unfor- 

some men the House wouKL have roardd; and I^ can fancy thkfe ttuiately SLway just now, no one exactly toows 

a horn orator having a brave hedrt would delight in such a storm, where. If he comes hack again I think I will 

But to-night there was something worse than this — a chilling silence drop a word in his ear. If 1 could only convey A 

broken oidy by the cheers from the Irish benches that anyone can to him a tenth part 6f the emotion With which Mn. Bro adhtjest 

buy vTith a phrase. In times past Job has spoken amid this Angered Mr. O’Connor declared that the ^atement was — the Free 

silence on his own side of the House whilst tiie rafters have rung to not true, or one-fifth of the indignation with which Accepted 

the acclamations of the party whom, apkrt from foreign policy, all Mr. McCoan confirmed the denial, something mason. 

Ids life has been devoted to thwarting, and Who might be done, __ , _ . , 


Lord Rtohard Gros- 

-VENOR. 

Dick Wuippington. 


Ids life has been devoted to thwarting, and Who 
owe to his genius, his tireless energy, and his 
lavish devotion of mon^, the memorable defeat 
i they suffered in the North of England in the 
Election of ’68. But now even these voices 
were silent, and bis old Jkiends of the Beacons- 
field-and-Glory era stared straight before them 
with an unmistakably Don’t Imow you ” air. 

Only on the Treatsury Bench was this stony 
silence hroken^this strange rigidity of innscle 
varied. When Joe rose', Mr. Gladstone, with 
a foreknowledge of what was Goming, ky back 
in his seat, closed his Oyes, arid put ok a pretty 
affectation of slumber. But the mask fell off 
after a few uneasy, and from the first hopeless, 
attempts to retain it. Presently the Preiubr 
was sitting bolt upright, with eyes wide open,* 
and a look of Jove-liko displeasure on his face. 
As Joe thundered along, bitting out right and 
left, now bestowing on- Mr. Bright a* “ oner,” 
anon turning aside to rain blows on the 
PsEMlEEr, Mr. GlAR^cTnE’s indignation over- 
leaped ail bounds! of re^rve, and in a voice 
audible to -those hear himf he from time to 
time tum^ to Mr. Bright, and characterised 
J OE and his ^eeeh -with a frankness unequalled 
even by the N(E?thtimbiiam oxUtef .* Oh the" -who 
eeehe^ 

Pmineas 



Mb, Gowen— who pleaded tor me preservation ot " me picturesque peculiarities 
The Wide-Awake of the Chief ships with all the fervour of diction and gesture that a 
Member; so useful in movinga jury to a verdict in a breach of promise case, 


wnere. ii ne comes oacK asaui x uiiuit x wiu. 

drop a Word in his ear. If I could only convey 

to him a tenth part 6f the emotion -^ith which Mr-Broadhttrst 

Mr. O’Connor declared that^the statement was —the Free 

not true, or one-fifth of "the indignation -with which and Accepted 

Mr. McCoan confirmed the denial, something Mason. 

might be done. 

This was one thing that touched a heart naturally tender. But I 
was quite' broken down when some hours later Mr. W arton rose and 
dropped a tear over the practically accomplished extinction of toe 
CMefshipS, and the proximate Abolition of the Monarchy. Whilst 
Mr. FowL±Rwas shouting, I fancied I heard a pecuHsu^ snuffling 
from -toe back bench behind ex-Mitiisters. I thought it was only 
Mr. WartoN taking snuff ; hut it seems he was struggling against 
his emotion. He was ‘^touched,” he tells us, “aye, deeply touched,” 
and though “(ihe effect of contact does not appear to have operated in 
the direction of adding coherency to his ideas, -the emotion does 
credit to his heart. The H6-ase was touched too, but it was under 
toe fifth rib, and it laughed as immoderately as if Mr. Warton, 
instead of struggling -with hk emotion, had been physically tickling 
it. Mr. Gladstone, who has been in better spirits to-night than for 
toe last fortnight past, laughed immoderately as this bulwark of the 
British Constitution, snuff -^ox in hand, and parti-coloured pocket- 
handkerchief in reserve, lamented the passing away of old things, 
and toe Americanising of the Law Courts by the inttoduction of such 
titles as President ana Yice-President. 

No one quite knew what it all meant ; but it was a pleasant change 
after the thunder toid lightning of Mr. Wolverhampton Fowler. 
who pleaded for the preservation of “ toe picturesque peculiarities” 
of toe Chief ships with all the fervour of diction and gesture that are 


Joe and his meech -with a frankness -unequalled jBwsmess ^ouse went into Committee on Protection Bill- 

even by the N(«*toitiiabiiaa£- oxUtof.' Qh the" -whok" ffitoer S-JiijdBfcil Abolition of Chief ships agreed to by 178 votes ftO; 

Friday iV%rA^.— Considering that iSJ. PajeEnelI. has ili:J^steriously 
■ ^ e s JNcne,- ^ ^ disappeared, that Mr. O’Kelly has vanished into thin air, and that 

pied tHis^ affcemooffi at Kalf-^st fd-fif^ Mr. jSealy has taken to his heels, we are not gettiM on so well as 
fef dftockys, the debate on -toe Second Reading of -the oteoHon might have been ^eoted , in Committee on -the Protection BiU, 
Bui. T^ Mppy event might as weB. have occurred oh Monday; or There has B^n a &eat deal in toe 6i protestation and 
m&p. on Friday,^ for all u^ toe extehadii of its existence has Been to ! v^ li-fctle' in the way of Aitt^amaQ-ts. After idpits’’ work ^ 
, mortal. A spmt of vexation has kejit it alive so long, and in d^g have got through less than one-tSitE paft of tfie Amendin^ts bxr 
jtnl^actenstically jmdeayoured -to vex as many people as possible, toe paper. . , 

What undertakers Salt “tod event” was hot expected to takd place JBimness done.— N^ mucK. _ 
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OUE OWN CITT COMMISSION. 

Xtie Churchwarden* 

Our Cotnmissioner. You are, I believe, a City Cburobwarden ? 

Churchwarden. I am. 

O. C. Of -wbat Parish. ? 

C. I would rather not mention the name. 

O. C. Certainly. Is it a fair average specimen of a Ci^ Parish ? 

C. Yes, quite so, as regards the Parishes within the City gates ; 
that is, from Aldgate, in the East, to^Newgate, in the West. 

O. 0, How many inhabitants haveV®ii ? 

C. About two hundred. 

O. C. Do they reside ? 

C, Oh, no ; nearly the whole of them sleep out of town. 

O. C. What Parish Officers have you ? 

C. We have a Rectc^ three Churchwardens, three Overseers, one 
Poor Law Guardian, a v estry Clerk, an Organist, an Organblower, a 
Sexton, a Beadle, and two Pew Openers. 

0, C. What an establishment ! Is'your church well attended ? 

C. Pretty well. 

O. C. What may be the average number ? 

C. About twelve. 

O. C. That *s less than the number of officials. Have you many poor ? 

C. When the City was divided into several Unions, we used to 
keep a couple of Paupers, to prevent our being united to some poor 
pariah, but now that there is but one Union we do not find it necessary. 

O, C. Have you any Parochial Funds ? 

C. Oh yes, certainly. We have about £1000 a year. 

O. C. £1000 a year, and no Poor ! What do you do with it ? 

C. A considerable portion goes in paying the officials. 

O. C. How much r 

C. About a third. 

O. C. How about the rest ? 

C. Some portion we devote towards payment of the Poor Rate. 

O. C. Whose pocket does that save r 

C. Well, of course, it reduces the charge to the Rate Payers, but 
we really don’t know what else to do with it. 

0. C. Continue, Sir. 

C. It has been the custom from time i m memorial to serve wine 
and light refreshments at all meetings of Yestries and of Parish 
Officers, and once a year, sometimes oftener, we have a Parish Dinner 
at the Crystal Palace or Greenwich, paid for out of these funds, 
which we find very conducive to good wiU and harmony : occasion- 
ally too we visit our Parish Estates to see that they are in good condi- 
tion ; and the Carriages, and then Banquet, come to a considerable 
sum. 

O. C. Anything further of the same kind? 

C. Yes. At certain periods we perambulate the Parish, what is 
technically called, “ beating the bound^” and on those occasions our 
labours are rewarded by a banquet at Greenwich or Richmond. ^ 

O. C. Is the income that you administer in so very extraordinary 
a manner increasing or diminishing ? 

C. Oh, increasing very rapidly. When an old lease falls in the 
rental is increased at least four-fold. 

O. C. Have you any accumulation? 

C. Oh yes, to a v^ considerable amount. In fact we find it 
extremely difficult to difipose of our present income ; and what we 
shall do with it a few years hence, when it will be largely increased, I 
cannot form an idea. 

O. C. Perhaps some means may be suggested to relieve you of your 
difficulty. 

C. I trust. Sir, you do not allude to any possible scheme of con- 
fiscation. We do our best under very difficult circumstances to spend 
the income provided by our Pious Ancestors, and if we fail, it is 
because we are beaten by circumstances beyond our control. 

0. C. How do you mean ? 

C. We have money to expend for bread, but no recipients ; we have 
money for apprenticmg, but no Apprentices ; we have gifts for the 
Poor, but no Poor to receive them. What can we do ? 

O. C. It seems to me that the money that should be spent in Bread 
for the Poor, is actually expended in costly Banquets for the Rich; 
that the money that should relieve the Poor, is applied to relieve 
the Rich Ratepayer; and the money that should be applied to 
apprenticing Poor boys, is expended diamefully, wasteful^, extra- 
vagantly, and uselessly. And I can only express a hope that when 
Her Majesty’s Government are relieved from their present embar- 
rassment in regard to the poverty of the poor Irish, they may be 
able to turn their attention to a state of thm^ perfectly wonderful 
by contrast, and wMch, if I remember ri^tfy, was once aptly 
described by the present Premier, when he spoke of the City of 
London as being ‘^gorged and bloated with charity.” You may 
retire. Sir. 


A Govebiocenx Mistake. — ^Sending Colley to Newcastle. 



FROM THE RANKS. 

IV. — A Cabman’s Troubles, 

SiE, — ^The law’s 
a rum thing in 
this free country 
of ours. If you 
go into a baker’s 
shop and steal a 
loaf you’U be 
given in charge 
and punished. If 
you get into my 
cab and steal a 
drivefrom me you 
can enjoy yourself 
with your boots 
on the cushion, 
and snap your 
fingers in my 
face. 

A sensible driver 
never summons a 
fare, for, even if 
he finds him, he 
gits no satisfac- 
tion. He loses his 
whole day’s work, 
perhaps 2 or 3. 
and is never paid 
for the valuable 
time during which 
he should have been earning his living. Even when the Beak con- 
victs, he only makes the defendant pay the amount claimed, the 
cost of the summons, and one-^and^sixpence for Cabby’s loss of Ume. 
Isn’t that a genuine grievance, now ? 

And here ^ another thing as happened to me once which helped to 
make me lose my faith in human nature. Oh ! The dirtyjaltry, 
disreputable things as mean low miscreants are capable of I What do 
you think of a respectable-looking^ chap laying snares to steal my 
twopeimy halfpeimy traps ? This is how it was. A genteel-looking [ 
person engaged me one evening and ordered me about from place to 
place and gave me a cigar, as many of ’em will, to put you 
o£^ the scent and make you cheerful, and asked after the Missus 
and the family, and said as how he had little ’uns of his own, 
till I was quite took in by his blarney. Well ! We got on as 
joUy as sandboys, had a glass here and a glass there until I 
felt that if I didn’t look out I should appear before the Beak, not 
of my own accord, and git my licence endorsed. 

So says I, Look here, old chap. It ’s very kind of you, and 
I’m much obliged by your hospitality, but I’d rayther have no 
more. Give me a extra bob to take home.” ** Just one more,” 
says he in his deluthering way, “a stirrup-cup, and then you ^11 
drive me home and I ’U pay you.” So I gulped down that last 
glass to his jolly good health, which tasted a bit queer and didn’t 
seem, somehow, to fit comfortably into the inside, and started o£E. 
It was pitch dark by this time, and I did feel uncommon queer to 
be sure. I was aU of a perspiration, tho’ it wasn’t hot. The road 
was a waving up and down, and the lamps was making faces, and 
poussetting one to the other and blinking and bowing and whirling 
round and round and in and out tfil I felt as if I was bewitched. 
But I set my teeth and knitted my brows in hopes as the fresh air 
would bring me round, and took a tight grip of the reins, which 
seemed to be dipping away from me— but it was all to no puimose. 
The fare inside seemed to be hoUowing out and saying something, 
but I couldn’t hear distinctly what, for the singing in my ears. All 
at once the road gave a great jump, and the cab a great lurch, and 
all the lamps came in a body and oanged me in the eye, and water 
rushed up mto my head till I was all wet and drowning, and blessed 
if I could remember any more. 

When I came to, it was the ^ey of morning, and I was sitting 
inride the cab with a friend bathing my temples. “What cheer?” 
he says, chuckling. “ I ’ve had a joh to prevent your being collared 
by the coppers. You stupid man, Thow came you to git sohlooming 
boozed ? ’^ “ Where am I ? ” I says. ‘ * On the Load of Hay rank,” 
he says, “where you ought to be.” “Where’s my fare ?” I says, 
beginning to remember a bit what had passed. “ And where ’s my 
rugs, and my mat ; and where ’s my old overcoat, and my money — 
oh murder — ^where ’s my silver watch and chain, as father gave me 
on his death-bed ? ” I saw it all, and so did my old pal, who looked 
grave. That heartless well-dressed scamp had stooped to drug a 
wretched cabman’s beer in order to rob him of the few poor trifies he 

Respeotfully Yours, 

T. H. [alias Tommy the Toef). 




/ESTHETIC LOVE IN A COTTAGE. 

Miss JBxldsrlogie, ‘‘Yes, dearest Joconda ! I am going to marry young Peter Pilcox ! We shall be vert, vert poor! 
Indeed how we are going to uvSy I cannot tell 1 ’* 

Mrs. Oimabtie Srovm. “Oh, my beautiful Mariana, how msLE of you both! Never mind irow, but where ajie you 

GOING TO LIVE ? ” 

Miss BilderbogU. “Oh, IN DEAR OLD KENSINGTON, I SUPPOSE— everything is so CHEAP THERE, YOU KNOW !— PEACOCK PEATHERS 
ONLY A Benny a-fiecs / ” 


STKICTLY CONFIDENTIAL. 

Last Thursday the following information from Constantinople 
appeared in the Times : — 

“ A great deal of interest and speculation has "been created here by a mmour 
that the Sultan has received from the German Emperor an autograph letter 
containing some advice about the Greek question. Ihe rumour has very little 
solid foundation. The Sultan has, indeed, received from Berlin a letter 
signed by the Emperor William, but it had nothing to do with politics, and 
was simply a formal expression of thanks for a musical composition by the 
Sultan’s pianist, w'hioh His Majesty had sent to the Emperor by Count 
Hatzfeldt.” 

We here give the Emperor’s reply— rerdaftm, of course : — 

B:i^r Porte,— C omment voits Portez-vousf Thanks for your 
pianirt’s composition, which is better than anything in the way of 
Turkish Notes I ’ ve ever seen. 1 ’m not much of a hand at the piano 
myself, but, as for as one finger goes, I can back myself against any- 

a* \ J *• k ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ J _/) * 


THE PLEASING BIRTHDAY BOOK. 


Instalment for Fehrwaryx 


expecting Goschen 


Motto— 

For a Host or Hostess. 
For a tall Man. 


For a Coroner, for choice not him 
of your own district. 

Ton had better be careful whom 
you choose for this. 

For a Literary Man. 

For a Railway Director. 


every day, eh ?)— which is a valuable one, as it keeps one sharp, and 
has no other accidentals. Love to the Harem-scarem generally. 


lUh . “For solitude is some- 
times best society.” — M ilton. 

11th. “Often the cockloft is 
empty in those whom Nature hath 
huilt many stories high.” — 
Fuller. 

l%th, “ The Coroner went into 
more public-houses than any man 
living.”— Dickens. ! 

l^th. ‘ ‘ A fool at forty is a fool 
indeed.”— Young. 

“Most authors steal 
their works, or buy.” — ^P ope. 

21s^. * ‘ Creep in one duRline.” 
Pope. 


Yours harmoniously. 


carem generaRy. 
Sweet William:. 


Pessimismus Triumphatus. 

‘‘Nlwnham CoLLEGE.-^In the recent examination for the Mathematical 
pExpos, Miss Clemes, of Newnham College, attained the standard of a Senior 
Optime.” 

^ Wet Blankets predicted that the establishment of colleges for the 
instraotion of the female mind in the exact sciences would result in 
I smo^. The honour of Semor Optime, taken by a young lady, has 
I obviously confuted those Pessimists. 


‘‘ Gloria ICundi Fumus.” 

[A memorial, signed by 220 Members, has been presented to Mr. Shaw- 
Lefevre, asking for increased accommodatioii in the smoking-room of the 
House of Commons.] 

What wonder Her Majesty’s Commons should need 
More extensive apartments for using the w-eed : 

Too tiny a smoking-room mnst be no joke, 

When one half the debates, as we know, end in smoke I 

Grounds of CIuarbel with Ashantee.— Coffee Grounds. 






“THE IRREPRESSIBLE NIGGER!” 


Kara Coefee. “ TA— MAJSSA BULL ! DI8 COLOURED GENELUM MUS’ TRUBBLE YOU EOE HIM OLE FAMILY 

UMB’LELLA, SARI” 
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THE COLONEL” 


NUT-SHELL. 




Nuts on the Colonel. 


A Philistine and Maudle visit the Prince of Waters. 

I to see Th'i Colonel at tlie Prince of "Wales’s, and I took 
Maudle with me. I had somo trouble in persuading Mm to accom- 
pany me, for at first he flatly 
^1^ Aw ^e^sed to go to any theatre but 
the Lyceum, but at last he con- 
^ sented. Then another difficulty 

arose, — should he take Ms lily 
^ heard some- 
thing about the play, so I said 
decidedly not, and consolmg 
himself with .Ihe reflection that 
jJKBB the night air might not agree 

flHL with the ^ precious ” thing, and 

HWhB bidding it an aflectionate adieu, 

we departed for Tottenham 

^ Here is the story of the play. 

'\ Forrester y physicaUj 

strong, but morally weak, is 
[ married to a charming ime. 

^ But, unhappily, that lady, under 
the guidance of her mother, 

' Ladj/ Tompkins^ has fallen a 

Nuts on the Colonel. victim to .^stheticism. So 

_ ^ ^ ^ Forrester* s house is decorated 

according to the prevailing mania, with hangings in “ art-colours ” 
and sunflowers, plates and pottery, and mediaeval furniture ; his 
wife and mother-in-law appear as 
‘‘airangements” in brick-red and 
sage-green, and even attire Ms poor 
little _ sister in peacock-blue, vwiile 
they religiously endeavour to live up m 
to their haw^om chma . .^d that ^ 

the house is a PrSessoroF Esthetics, B 
^certain LamheH l^rey^e, who is, to p 

of Mr?^^^VoNE^,^at 

Mr. Padgett— wo^ * an I'*' B 

^Esthete. When we saw all “ Ahs Longa.’* 

tMs on the stage’ Maudle , 

was delighted ; he echoed the language of the play, declared it was 
“quite too utter,” and regretted he had not brought his lily. 


will, allows the Colonel to be sent to an hotel. So ends the First 
Act in which the tone of sesthetic society is preserved with such 
satiricM fidelity that it made me shudder and delighted Maudle, 
who wildly proposed “two lilies and a split soda,” if that refresh- 
ment were attainable : which, happily, was not the ease. 

In the Second Act we are in a very different atmosphere. Here, 
on a fourth floor flat, furnished 
with a total disregard for Esthetic 
principles, lives pretty Jfrs.J?Z2/^7<, 
a gay widow, who wins all hearts, 
and with whom we discover that 
IiB\ Forrester^ calling himself 
Fisher, is flirting on&ageonsly. 

He introduces the Colonel to Mrs, i 

Blyth, and it turns out they are 
old lovers separated through a 
misunderstaudmg ; and it was, in- f; •, ' ' 
deed, to seek out the lady that the fijt 
American came to Europe. Then 
occurs an alarming complication. 
flfrf. Forrester arrives to enlist 
Mrs, Blytlis co-operation in an 
■ JEsthetic scheme, is followed hy 
her mother and Mr, Streyke, and 
discovers her husband, whom she 
had supposed to have started for " 

the country, and the Act winds up An Olive and a Little Pickle. 
on a telling situation. 

Third Act. Streyke and his nephew fall out, and we hear of a 
hill run up by the pair for all sorts of luxuries at a neighbouring 
restaurant, while they pretend to live on the contemplation of lilies. 
Mrs, Forrester has appealed to the Colonel, who hoists Streyke with 
his own petard, opens Xady , Tompkins* s eyes, reconciles husband and 
wife, is accepted by Mrs, Blyth, arranges an impromptu caiyet 
dance after the fashion of an American “ Surprise,” wheu the ladies 
return to the garments of civilisation, and the play winds up merrily 
with the discomfiture of the -33sthete, and the triumph of common 
sense. 

Maudle was, and is, very angry. He sat in sulky silence until 
the end, and then the inextinguishable laughter roused him into 
speech.^ He said he considered the Author a person of no culture, a 
rhilistine of the Philistines, wholly destitute of sweetness and light 
and of any feeling for what is most precious in Art. I have shown 


'C^ 


“Ahs Longa.” 



was delighted ; he echoed the language of the play, declared it was 
“quite too utter,” and regretted he had not Drought his lily. 

“CdNSUMfiATBl** ^orrister ,is. very 

.... .. aImou 1 ^. that ^Ms 

imikd should, stay .mth him,'.£ady TompUns detenniaes.tQ' get rid 
of to PhiHstme, aM the obedient wife,- tough sorely against her 




“ The Light Fantastic.” 

tMs to Maudle, who admits it is' a fair account of the* piece, hut 
adds, that he wonders the brain did not curdle within the cranium 
of the perpetrator of such an outrage. As he quitted the theatre he 
sighed out, “We are not all Impostors.” I at once admitted the 
truth of this remark, as certainly Maudle ought to know of some 
exceptions. Then he glided homewards, and comforted himself 
with cold lily and Mr. Pater, 

The acting is admirable. Mrs. Leigh Mueray and Miss Myra 
Holjie, as Lady Tompkins and Mrs, Forrester, have caught the 
postures and trick of speech of the School to the life : while Miss 
Ahy Roselle’s Mrs. Blyth, and Miss Grahame’s Nellie, were 
bright and pleasant performances. Mr. Coghlan’s Colonel is a 
masterly performance : he shows us‘ an American gentleman, not a 
vulgar caricature of a soldier in the tJ.S. army, and gave every line 
with telling effect. Mr. Fernandez created s, ^Streyke out of his 
own inner consoionshess, which inade Maudle wild. Mr. Rowland 
Buckstone was amusing as Basil Giorgione ; while Mr. Hebbert 
was a very fresh and manly representative of Mr, Forrester, ' 

Mr. Bruce Smith’s ^Esthetic intefidfs are of a truth “consum- 
mately precious,” the -^Esthetes, 6u the whole sOeined to have 
rather the best of it iii dress and decoration. That, indeed, was 
Maudle’s opinion, and I am bound to believe him, tough l am only 

A PHILISTiNE. 
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COX AJSTD BOX AT BERLIN. 

TTTa-R.-R. VON Bennigsen and Herr 
VON LunvccGr. Members of the 
Prussian Parliament, quarrelled. 
So Herr von Bennigsen imme- 
diately took the part of Cox, 
while Herr von Ludwig chose 
thatofJBor. In MAUDispN MoE- 
ton’s immortal farce this hit of 
dialogue will he remembered : — 

Yon JBmtngseyi Cox, Can you fight ? 

Yon Zudwig Box. No. 

Yon Bennigsm Cox. Then come on ! 

But Von Zudwip Box would not 
come on, “on political grounds,” 
which are doubtless more pleasant 
to come on than the “ ground.” 
But, inspired by the success of 
Ms rival, Von Ludwig Box asked 
Von Bmnigsen Cox to come on, 
who would not, however, “ fight 
a man who had so lowered hun- 
self by his conduct.” To Von 
Bennigsen Cox is to be given a 
grand dinner. What Von Lud- 
wig Box to receive we do not 
yet know, but we should suggest 
a dinner also. And then these 
fiery men of the sword might join 
together, in the tag of Boynbastes 
Furiorn, slightly adapted from 
the English : — 

“ It -were better far 
Thus to end all sorrow ; 

And, if some folks please, 

We’ll dine again to-mon*ow.” 


PUNCH'S FANCY PORTRAITS— No. 19. 


The Tourth Party. 

Lobd Randolph, of Woodcock, 
in his recent speeches, has gene- 
rally alluded to himself repre- 
senting the party as “ We.” An 
Hon. Member suggested that 
another “e” to the pronoun 
would make the description per- 
fect. The “ Wee Party.” 


MAEEED MEN. 

Howto deal with Ohstruction- 
ists in future— Boycott ’em? — 
No, Brand ’em. 



RECENT MARYELS OE 
SCIENCE. 

At the Royal Institution a few 
days ago, Professor Edwaed A. 
ScHAEEE, commencing a course of 
lectures on “The Blood,*’ delivered 
an instructive discourse, in which 
he mentioned that a German Pro- 
fessor, whom, however, he did 
not name, ‘ ‘ had found that if the 
blood of an animal were removed, 
and the blood-vessels filled with 
miBv, or a weak solution of salt, 
the animal continued to Hve 
without apparent inconvenience.” 
Wonderful, if true; for how it 
was that when the blood of an 
animal had been removed, for the 
purpose of replacing it with milk 
or brine, the animal did not die 
from being bled to death before 
the brine or the milk could he 
injected, requires to be explained ; 
but if a loarnod i)hysiologist ascer- 
tained the fact, it must be all 
riglit, of course. 

In the Second of Professor 
Schaeee’s lectures, “ the method 
of measuring the diameters of 
blood-corpuscles was explained 
according to the processes of Mr. 
Gulliveu and Professor Vol- 
ciiEE.” After having pondered 
the previous statement about the 
substitution of milk or salt-and- 
watcr for blood in a Imng ani- 
mal, it is difficult to suppress the 
suggestion that the Christian 
name of the former of those two 
gentlemen of science was, per- 
haps, Lemuel, and that the pro- 
cesses in which ho co-operated 
with the latter were possibly 
conducted in a laboratory at La- 
puta. Nevertheless, no doubt the 
results of their scientific labours 
are all right. 


An Im-pugh-tation.— Mr. 
Pugh’s Amendment to the Pro- 
tection of Life in Ireland Bill was 
rejected last Thursday by a con- 
siderable maj ority . It was in fact 
“ pugh-pugh’d ” by the House. 


MY KIRBY GREEN. 

London Gazette** hallad, sung with great success by the Chancellor of 
the Order of St. Michael and St. George.) 

“ To be ordinary Member of the Third Class, or Companion of the most 
distinguished Order of St. Michael and St. George, William Kirby Green, 
Esq., Her M^esty’s Chargd d’AfiHires in Montenegro, and Consul-General in 
Albania.’* — London Gazette, February S. 

Most odd now, that I should quite forget him ! 

But, what has he said,^— or done, — or been ? 

I must have remembered, had I met hiTTij — 

A man with a name like Kteby Geeen ! 

Unite odd ! for its ring is so suggestive, 

“ Matches ” ? or “ Hacking ” ? or, have I seen 
Those words afiSxed to a new “ Digestive ” ? 

Where have I met my Ejeby Geeen ? 

Ah I wait a moment ! — think I ’ve got it ! — 

A farce I once saw played at the Strand ; 

There was “ Derby Green no, no, that ’s not it — 

Stay ! Isn’t there “Ejeby Gbeen’s Stringed Band ? ” 

Or, didn’t he write The Mighty Dollar f 
Haven’t I bought his Sewing Manhinft ? 

I haven’t ? Wdl, here ’s a thurd-dass collar 
To grace the neck of my Kisby Geeen ! 

Bxddlb.— W hy was Lord Byeon a humane father ?— Because he 
never heat his Childe Marold. 


THE HIGHER EDUCATION OE BURGLARS. 

“ That burglary should have grown to the dimensions of a Science, is a 
disagreeable feature in modem civilisation .’’ — Daily Telegraph. 

The Chairman, and President of the Association, Mr. Matthew 
Aenold Sikes, in opening the proceedings, said that he hoped they 
would aE make themselves at home. As a matter of fact, they gene- 
rally Hear/ Hear/”) — ^whether in their own particular 

kens— he begged pardon, Clubs,— the pantry of the retired trades- 
man— he meant, of course, retired for the night , — or the dining- 
room of the slumbering Peer. [Laughter^ He trusted they would 
pass the champagne freely — it came, without permission, fiom the 
cellar of a titled connoisseur,— ojidL cut away at the Cabanas, of a 
brand which some of them would remember naving smoked for the 
first time during the small hours in the Conservatory of Cumbermore 
House. [A laugh.) Burgling had become a Fine Art ; its study 
was a branch of the higher education about which we now heard 
so much. Burgling had now its mechanics, its diplomacy, and its 
aesthetics. 

Mr. Smashem said he agreed with eve:^' blooming word— he 
begged pardon, every opinion— which tiieir Chainnan had uttered. 
The method of Fagin was as obsolete as flint-locks. Cultoe and 
the revolver were the order of the day. or rather the night, A 
Burglar who didn’t know Blue Chelsea from common crockery, or 
couldn’t tell a Rembrandt from a Whistler, wasn’t worth his salt. I 
A Housebreaker now must he a Virtuoso also. (“ JSear / hear / ”) 

Mt; Charles Bates said that important as was virtuosity to the 
aspiring Burglar, diplomacy was more so. Law, of course, was a 
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tarmp-headed old Bogey. Bobbies were as easy to dodge as a blind elephant, and as open 
to sqmring ” as a Railway Porter. But to nobble a groom, or palayer a pretty housemaid, 
required knowledge of human nature, and taking ways. 

Mr. JoiTAS Oli)fa.ee said he ^umbly begged parding for wenturing to hintrood bisself on 
seqh a occasion. He knowed jolly well wasn*t in it, being hoh^ a unfortnit worn-out 
Criboraoker of the old school, bom afore the days o’ Colt’s revolvers and Cultcher. But 
he was proud to see the purfession a prosperin’ and a progressin’ in a style as him and his pals 
on the old lay could never have himagined possible. Thanks to Science and the Bobbies — 
burglary wos becomin’ a easy, safe, homamental, and ’ighly profitable recrea- 
‘hon. Only wished he was young and leary enough to have a fresh cut m hisself . In his 
days the risk was mostly large, and tho swag small. Cultcher seemed to ’ave haltered aU 
that. He wished it luck ! 

Mr. Laekt Kove said that burgling was nearly the only respectable occupation left for a 
gmtleman who had a patrician scorn of drudgery, and a love for Jimsse and the fi-nft arts. 
Premiers were too hard-worked for his taste, and lardy-dardy swells didn’t get enough 


fun and 'excitement., ' Burgliug was the 
thing, the last of the romantic profes- 
sions! , To fool, a Peeler was as good 
sport as besting an Ambassador ; he ’a as 
soon dirt mth a i>retty housemaid as hadiner 
with a political intrigante^ and as to taste, 
whether artistic or epicurean, who had 
better opportunities ior indulging it gratis 
than the nappy housebreaker P Hot Lu- 
CTJLLTTS and Tohe Rttsktst rolled into one ! 
The. wooden*‘impotence of PoKcedom. and 
the utter and helpless funk of the PuhHo 
in presence of the new state of affairs, 
were simply deHoions to the humorous 
mind. Oh yes, he ’d heard all about that 
little put-up joh with the poor Chemist. 
It didn’t disturb him, not an atom. If the 
Peelers amused themselves with tempting 
timid pill-quacks into breaking the law, 
they *d have still less time even than now 
to devote to the hold bnrglar who made a 
business of defying it. Hasty, mean, un- 
English game, of course ; hut it was better 
for the Bobbies to he manufacturing what 
was called crime, than detecting it. 

After a vote of thanks to the Chairman, 
the Meeting separated, each member going 
to somebody else’s honse in the fashionable 
quarter now known as Burglaria. 

“ HOT FOR JOE ! ” 

The crotchety Cowbh, who hacked up the 
Turk, 

Declares the Coercion Bill never will work ; 
So he spouted against it, a Radical hearty, 
And once more deserted the Liberal party. 
But “Canny Hewcastle” can’t quite un- 
derstand 

The way that he plays his poHtioal hand. 
Can it be into Office he ’s trying to dance P — 
For that ’s often the aim of your rabid Free 
Lance. 

Let us hope, if he is, he will find it no go, 
And that Oxadstone will blandly remark, 
“Hot for Job!” 

A DAHOEROUS PET. 

A AtAH may keep almost any kind'of pet 
so long as he is not a nuisance to his neigh- 
bours. He may harbour cats or cobras, 
mice or monkeys, he may take to his heart 
the gentle girafie or the amiable armadillo, 
may teach the festive flea to perform feats 
of strong, or keep an elephant in his 
back garden. But he may not keep living 
Colorado beetles, and for the. very simple 
reason tl^t they are liable to escape, and 
might bring a terrible plague on the country. 
Thus it happens that a farmer in a benighted 
village in Devonshire known as Yealmpton, 
has Been fined for having twenty of these 
dangerous insects in his possession, and we 
are told he frequently exhibited them, so 
that nothing was more probable than the 
escape of one or more of these pests. He 
has been very properly punished ; and agri- 
culturists with scarabeean proclivities had 
better henceforward curb their yearnings 
for living specimens of the Colorado beetle. 


A Chieftain to Childers. 

Thebe has been considerable excitement 
lately about “Breaches of Privilege” in 
Parliament. The Irish have raised the cry ; 
but the Scotch will not be silent when there 
is a question about touching their distinc- 
tive Tartan, which, I ’d have you to recol- 
lect, Sir, must he ranked und&r the same 
title* Think twice before you venture on 
abolishing the Tartan, which my country- 
men have rioriously worn in time of war or 
in time of Trewrs. 
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TWOPElSfCE-HA-LFPElSnST EEWABJD. I 

"We live in an age of revolvers. 'Hie world began it by revolving on its axis, 
and now every pie£:pocl5:et is armed to the teeth with Brummagem five-shooters, 
sold wholesale, retail, and for exportation at less than five pounds a dozen. 
Every shbpboy is fitted up hhe a pirate or the captain of a press-gang, and it 
would probably not be safe to assume that even a pew-opener is unprovided with 
the fa^onable weapon. This being the case^ it is not sippri^g that 
ordin^ area-sneak, the prowler about unfinished houses, includes a revolver 
among the irolements oi his -trade. The only persons who are astonished at 
this are Mr. Howard Yutcent and the Defective Police, who live in an atmos- 
phere of panic and ignorance. The wretched creature who shot a policeman 
and a postman at South Henaington is not an isolated ruffian, as the Defective 
D^artment of Scotland Yard seems to suppose, but is simply a sample of a 
hopeful crowd of would-be burglars, who are not to be captured, re&rmed, 
dismayed or exterminated by a reward of Twopenoe-Halfpenny. 

It may not be advisable to trust the police with firearms, so that they can 
return ^ot for shot, but it is certainly advisable to show a determination to 
stamp out crimes of violence. A chandler’s-shop poHoy in Scotland Yard and 
at the Sddom-at-Home Office will not do this, but will encourage the thieves, 
in the same way as Irish crime and obstruction were lately encouraged. If 
well-paid ofidcials think they owe no duty to the public in this matter, ttiey had 
better say so at once,_ let th^ public take care oi themselves — which they are 
quite capable of doing, — and not waste print and paper in offering rewards 
that are disgraceful and ridiculous. In the meantime, it would be as well if 
they protected their humble insttruments, the police, who are not paid to be 
shot dowiL in the execution of their duties. 

A ‘STestmi^n^ter Hftll Dialogue. 

{In re ths abolition of ths two Chief ehips,) 

Hallo, ^ old boy, what ’s the matter ? 

JAmor (agred still waiting Ms opportunity). Matter ! Why a fellow has 
1 no ohance now : They ’ve taken away the two prizes of the rs^fession ! 

I Juiiiar, moodUy, 


A KYELEY TALE. 

Aia — Umrihlc Tale,^* 

Oh a curious tale I am going to tell 
Of the singular fortunes that bef ol 
A family which late resided 
In a slum by High Art much derided. 

They never dreamed of the Weird Intense, 

Though a family of undoubted sense, 

TiU a Kyrle Man came with his lyre and lily, 

And drove that unfortunate household silly. 

He came, soft carolling ** Lo ! I come ! 

My mission ’s the bringing of Beauty home ! ” 

And he opened the door, and ho led her in, 

A weariful damosel pale and thiu. 

With eyes as dusk as the veil of Isis, 

Lilce an incarnation, she seemed, ot‘ Phtiiisis. 

When in he ushered this sx^eetral Psyche, 

The family^s comment aU round was “ Crikey ! ” 

But the spell -was on them, they stood and gazed 
Till their souls grew dim and their sight grew dazed ; 
From the youngest child to the father burly 
Their views of life, straight before, grow Ayrloy. 

The father— he was a hearthstone vendor — 

Strove to make his street- cry as subtly tender 
As a Chopin Nocturne, and x>incd to a shade, 

And ruined his voice, and lost his trade. 

The mother — she used to go out to “ char — 

Fell madly in love with a Japanese jar, 

The pot, with cold scrax>s, in her basket left, 

And was quodded for taste, which the law called theft. 

The eldest son— and he carried a hod — 

Yearned his ladder to mount with the grace of a god 
In Attic story, but failed and fell 
From the attic story, and ne’er got well. 

The eldest daughter— a work-giid plain— 

Would touzle her hair and -wear gauze in the rain ; 
Caught cold, sought cure in a peacock’s feather. 

And died of High Art and the state of the weather. 

And the other children, of whom there were nine, 

For Consummate Beauty did peak and jnue ; 

To the Kyrle Man’s goddess they clung, and ciuicldy. 
Like her, grew flabby and false and sickly. 

One sunflower grew in their bare back-yard, 

One boy— a boot-black — essayed the bard ; 

That spidery blossom be-hjTnned and cherished, 

And, when cats killed it, he paled and perished. 

Beefsteak another disdained to bite, 

Because not ‘‘ precious ” nor awfully quite ” ; 

E’en the youngest quarrelled with bread-and-butter, 
Because, though wholesome, it was not “ utter.” 

So man, and woman, and boy, and girl, 

They victims fell to that Man of Kyrle. 

For Beauty languid and lackadaisy 
Drives people crooked, and sick, and crazy. 

And to bring her home to the poor man’s shanty, 

A pallid scarecrow in garments scanty, 

Is leokLess f oUy foredoomed to fail, — 

ThaV^ the straight tip to the Eyrley tale. 


Privilege.’? 

When the more or less honourable Members for St. 
Gileses rise in their places, and take exception to news- 
paper abuse, we may at least ask that in and out of Pm- 
Hament th^ will moderate the rancour of their tongues. 
An Irish Member or an EnjrHsh Member is not a sacred 
being above and beyond onticismY and if ih these hot- 
head^ trams a little mis-statement creeps into newspaper 
articles, it is encouraged by the violence of men whose skin 
appears to be too thin for the business they are engaged m. 


Sthoexh eob Mb. SlLenoer. 


ToCoMna8f]>iBtt.^3«« Bdiior ioet not hold himu^homd to return, or pap for OonMbtdione, JnMcaeeeaai thou U rdvmoA nmtm aeempdnied bg « 

MUtmpedandd\reQttdeaveU>^ Gopiee AouUUleogL 
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JUST TOOTHER WAY! 

Brcmatist, I thought you might have forgotten that Eeview of my 
Com ” 

CtUic, ^‘My dear Fellow, I’m just writing it down ” 

Dramatist {sJiuddering). ** Phew !— No, no ! Fob Goodness’ sake don’t do 
that ! Write it up, dear Boy ! — Write it up ! ! ” 


THE GOOD CITIZEN’S DIAKT. 

January , — Send to the parochial authorities, and ask them for particulars of 
the rates they reauire for the year. Send to the Surveyor of Taxes for similar 
information. Take out dog Eoence ; pay insurance, and receive dividends (if 
you have any to receive), less Income-tax. 

February . — Balance your books, and make a liberal estimate of your profits 
a year in advance — a date about six months after the threatened destruction of 
the world, so as to send in a good return to the Income-tax Commissioners. 

March . — ^Receive an assessment from the Siirveyor of Taxes with Christian 
humility, although it puts your profits at three times the amount of your return. 
Tax-colleotors always assume that they are dealii^ with a nation of Uars. 


May . — ^Pay second assessment of Local Rates. 

June . — ^Pay General Taxes — Inhabited House Duty, &o. Receive notice from 
irochial authorities as to the payment of rates, &c. 


parochial authorities as to the payment of rates, &c. 

July , — Pay Fire Insurance, Water-rates, &c. P 
preserve your right of voting. 


Pay Poor-rates before 20th to 


August .— for Autumnal assessments. 

September . — Communicate with parochial authorities as to increase of assess- 
ments under the heads of School-Board, Metropolitan Board of Works, &c. 

October . — ^Pay increased assessments without appeal. 

Kovember . — ^After paying Highway-rates, prepare to remove your own snow 
and mud. 

December . — ^If you have any cash left, send a little more conscience-money to 
the Chancellor of the Exoheauer, and after that pay rent and look over your 
tr^esmen’s bills. . 

Vil ,Girton and Newnhamc. — ^The nearest approach to Women wearing the 
unmentionables — ^is when a Girtonian or a Newnhamite goes in for 

Smalls.” Our Girls are getting along wonderfully. 


liimited Subscription? 

An advertisement lately put forth in the Times^ noti- 


m 


OSS Hospital would riiortly become vacant, informed 
those whom it mi^t concern that “ Candidates must be 
members of the Church of England.” This has be n 
justly represented as equivalent to the intimation that 
^*No Dissenter need apply;” but, of course, the 
Governors and Committee of Charing-Cross Hospital 
are in consistency pr^ared also to announce that ** No 
Dissenter need subscribe.” Only perhaps they consider 


Dissenter need subscribe.” Only perhaps they consider 
that announcement sufficiently implied by the other. 


A Fox’s Sentiment.--** No Followers.” 
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This misgxiided Asiatic ’’was .constantly making proposals to the 
Emperor-proposals that His Majesty repudiated mth loathing, 
hatred, and contempt ! The Emperor regrets that the late Amber 
should not he now in a position to corroborate His Majesty’s solemn 
declaration. But as Jfr. PmwcA, is aware His Majesty’s words 
are as good as his bonds — ^if not better ! As to the retention of 
Candahar, the Emperor will be glad to discuss the matter fully with 
Jfr. Punchy if that Gentleman will be so good as to meet Eds 
Majesty by appointment— in Siberia ! 

{Post Mark, Constantinople^) 

The Sultan hastens to thank Jf7‘, Punch for the handsome douceur 
which reached His Majesty at a moment when it was more than 
usually serviceable. Mr, Punch is quite right in believing that ihe 
Sultan is always rea^ to exchange a State Secret for a pecuniary 
consideration. His Majesty knows a great deal about the CabuL 
affair— more than the Czar, the late Ameer, and even Sir Lewis 
Pbllt himself. For the present, His M^*es^ would only hint that 
the Sultan has been offered half British India and the whole of 
Afghanistan in exchange for Constantinople. His Majesty is fuUy 
aware that he has only to make this known to the Government of 
Her Britannic Majesty to receive compensation for the very consider- 


mised to see 


ST (a singularly agreeable ] 
what can be done for him. 


The Sultan, in conclusion, would point out that he is in posses- 
sion of a vast number of diplomatic secrets nearly affecting 
reputation of every Crowned Head and Prime Minister in Europe. 

i-rfL 1 " l-j 1 J x» x-j5__ 


His Majesty^has also in his coUeotion several de^^ interesting stones 
about the Emperor of Brazil, the Mikado ot Japan, and General 
Grant of the United States Army. In justice to himself, however, I 
the Sultan has been forced to adopt as his Imperial motto, “ No 
more pay— no more startling disclosures ! ” 


INSULAR PREJUDICE. 

*'And in France, you know, Parker, they speak French. 
Insteap or SAYING * Yes,' tor instance, they say ‘ Wee' ” 

“Lor, Miss ! How paltry j" 

MORE CANDOUR ABOUT CANDAHAR. 

The foUowing replies have been received at 85, Fleet Street, in 
answer to some letters : — 

(Posi5 Mark — Bis^mark—'Berlin,) 

Oe course 1 will tell you all I know about it ! Sir Lewis Pellt 
shall not give me a lesson in frankness ! As’ you are aware^ JI 
always play with my cards on the table, and am incapable of deceit ! 
You ask, “ Can I give any information about the Russian negotia- 
tions with Shere Jjli, and what do I think about the retention of 
Candahar ? Beati poseidentes as regards the last ! Must have my 
joke, you know— no offence ? As to the first part of your question, 
1 got the whole story out of my friend and colleague, the Ilussian 
Chancello:^ who made me roar over it ! It was such a capital anec- 1 
dote that I could not help retailiag it to that aroh-farccwr. Beacons- i 
EIELP, who declared it was the best thing he had heard in his life ! 
I told him the story from beginning to end one evening at Berlin, as 
we sat listening to the nightmgales under the linden ! Your face- 
tious compatriot suggested that the narrative was incomplete wi&- 
out a seqnd. He said he would add the sequel hiTnsAH — anf! did 1 
Now you know an about it ! afleotiouatelT, 

The^Bust B. 

’{Post Mark^ St, ‘ Petersburg.) 


Majesty has been more th^ annoyed at the malicious spreading of 
I so many faiUe reports. Shere Ali (who, His Majesty regrets to say, 
f<Hg^ all the documents recently puhlisSied), s]^nt the whole of las 
life in attempting to create ill-feefing between England and Russia. 


A NEW DICTIONARY OF aUOTATIONS. 

On a Pork Pie — 

“ I arise from dreams of thee in the first sweet sleep of night.’* 

Shelley. 

For an Invalid — 

Be thou chaste as ice and pure as snow thou shalt not esc^e calomel.’* 

Shakseeare. 

On an Actor — 

“His soul was like a star, and dwelt apart.** — W ordsworth, 

For a Greedy Bot/^ after visiting a Confectio9ier's — 

“In such a moment I hut ask that you *11 remember me.’* — Bunn. 

071 Burlesque Dra^nas, at the Gaiety — 

“ Not harsh and crabbed, as dull fools suppose, 

But musical as is Apollons lute.” — Milton, 


A PRIOR CLAIM. 

“Though Mr. Prior,” says a contemporary, commentiM on that 
gentleman’s ^pointment to a vacant Inspectorship of Factories, 
“ has received a sound elementary education, yet, as he has not 
mastered those higher sciences in which Factory Inspectors have to 
pass, application has been made to the Privy Council for an order to 
di^ense with certain portions of the customary examination.” 
Why ? If an acquaintance with the “ higher sciences ” is essential 
to a proper discharge of the duties of a Factory Inspector, why 
appoint Mr. Prior to the post without it ? 

In these competitive days everybody is examined, and some 
standards of merit must be fixed ; and if fixed, adhered to. To 
insist that the Beadle in the Burlington Arcade must be prepared to 
“take up” “deportment, dancing, single-stick, rhetoric, and a 
familiarity with the minor poets,” and then to dispense with a good 
half of these accompHshments, is at once to open a oroad question. 

Possibly, familiarity with minor, or even major poets, may be 
no more necessary to an Arcade Beadle than the higher sciences ” 
are to a Factory Inspector. But if this be the case, why insist on 
either ? Anyhow, ii the Privy Council mean to “ dispense ” any- 
body, they had better turn tiae matter over. The fiaim of Mr. 
Prior may be a reasonable one, but a precedent once set on foot for 
its extension, the Privy Council may confidently look to a lively 
time of it. 

scarcely appropriate. 

A Leader in the leading journal expressed his opinion that “ Ob- 
stnietion is scotched, not killed.” “ Scotched I ’’—very Irish this. 

The New Rules. — “ The hearings o’ these ohserwations lays in 
the application on ’em.” — Commander Bunsby-Gladstonb. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTRACTED FROM 

THE DIARY OF TOBY, M*P. 



Monhay Night. Feh, 14.-— Had a chat this evening with 
Mr. Biggas, in whom I find fresh resemblance to some of 
our ^eat men. I am told that upon closer acquaintance it 
has been discovered that Richaild the Thiej) was quite a 
mild and placable personage, and that Olives Ceomwell 
was not nearly so black as he has been painted in Ireland anrl 
elsewhere. Similarly, upon closer acquaintance, I finrl Mr. Biggas 
genialj affable, and well-informed. 

At first a little misunderstanding arose owing to my ignorance of 
fqreim langu^es. I was standmg in the Lobby, wondering what 
Sir Chasles Fosstes was looking for, when Mr. Biggas passing 
me, with a friendly smile, said, 

“ Voos alley heeang f ” 

“ Sir,” I said, with what I fiattered myself was a manner cal- 
culated to take an Irish Member down, “ I shall submit the question 
to the Speaees whether it is Parliamentary, even in the Lobby, to 
address to another Hon. Member such a rexnark. Wh^ a dog na s 
lived so long without acquiring a bad name, you may as well hot 
hang him.” 

But it was all a mistake. Mr. Biggas explained it with great 
clearness. It was French, and meant, “ You *re pretty well, aren’t 
you ? ” I asked Mr. Biggas not to talk in foreign languages any 
more, I being wholly ignorant of them, and he said he woifid not. 
It ap^ars he has been to Paris, whence this fluency. He told me a 
good deal about the city, how the Tooleyrees are sull in ruins ; how 
th^ call the streets Sooleyvards, and how at least one is nearly as 
wide as Sackville Street ; now the shops are open on Sundays, and 
the <hurches every day ; how nice-looHng girls go about their busi- 
ness in black dresses and no bonnets ; how some of the cabmen wear 
white-g^ed hats, and none ^are able to understand French. In 
fact, this last was a peculiarity whi<h seems to have struck Mr. 


^ Osj TV ^ ’C. \ ^ 5£. U- 

Biggas most forcibly, “ They are thorrowlyligrant of , .their own 
language,” Mr. Biggas says. 

Amongst other incidents of travel he told me how, on entering a 
cab, he had said to the man, ^^AMair! ” which, it seems, it is neces- 
sary to do when you want to take a cabman by the hour ; that is 
much cheape:^ Mr. Biggas says. He entered the cab at ten minutes 
I to eleven on ounday morning at the stand by the MaddyUene^ and 
I it was twenty minutes past eleven before the cabman could 
make out that he wanted to go to the Roo Foiamyery which, I 
understand, is not an incentive to crime, but the name of a street. 

I Several men with cocked hats and swords came up, and quite a 
crowd of men and women, who jabbered at each other whilst Mr, 
Biggas sat recRniag ui the cab. 

“I was thorrowly comfortable/’ Mr. Biggas said, “and in^e 
House, you know, we always let the other side talk when they wtTL, 
as it helps us to pass the time. So I sat there and said nothing 
except ‘ Ahlair ! JRoo Foisonyer.^ ” Finally there was a great 
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this thirty minutes spent at the outset. 

Mr. Biggar declined to pay him. Finding that thero was no hope 
of the stupid man understanding his own language, Mr. Biggar 


I 










‘ M’sieo Biggau a Paris.” 


would nearly as well dea 


'.1; “but 
jal with a 


Saxon as a Franc.” 



quivering voice protested his unalterable affection for the British 
Uonstituuon. Then he sat down, feeling he had rather done it. 

And so he had. Henry Jaaies, not always an effective Parlia- 
mentary speaker, saw his opportunity, and used it unmercifully. 

I J., he pointed out, had voted against Stanseeld’s Amendment, and 
now declared for O’Donitell’s. What did he mean, or what did he 
want ? It began to dawn upon J. that there was a mistake some- 
[ where, and as Irish Members, pleased at the prospect of capturing a 
Conservative ex- Attorney-General, insisted upon a division, the only 
thing for him to do was to clear out ; which he did with great 
alacrity, leaving the British Constituti9n to take care of itself. 

This would have been very well if he had now gone home, 
or, if it was too early, if he had attended another consultation, j 
But with that curious fate that sometimes draws men on, he was 
lured hack to the House, and another Amendment, again like the | 
first, being proposed, J. madly dashed in again, waving the Eoyal i 
; Standard, and declarmg his determination to spend the last drop of I 
his blood on behalf of the Constitution which nad borne the battle 
and the breeze on the rocky plains of Greenland’s icy mountains and 
amid the swart desert of me tropic zone. More cheering from the 
Irish Members, and then re-enter this troublesome Jambs wilh 
polite inquiry as to what his hon. and learned friend was going to do 


lapsed into the Ulster tongue, and stated his views with his cus- 
tomary succinctness. In the end he was hooted into his hotel. But 
he had not paid the extra shilling. 

n ^ J J? • “I 1 


bell ran^ ? Happily, J. was saved further trouble by the Amendment 
being withdrawn. But he had had a high old time, and felt that 


nwLLi.u. jjjoMxy uccu Of ao x'xaii.u. 

This and many other pleasing incidents Mr. Biggar related to me, 
filling me with a great desire to see this great city. The only ques- 
tion on which he wms dumb was as to his business in Paris, and his 
inteiriew with Mr. Parnell and- other interesting jpersons of whom, 
as Sir W. Harcourt says, “ some of them live m Ireland and a 
great many in America.” When I touched on this subject Mr. 
Biggar always lapsed into French, and Ihough there seemed a 
familiar ring about the language, I could not catch the meaning of 
particular words, 

“ Mr. Biggar said, as he moved lightly- away whis tling , 

Quand lea beaux pompiers 
Tout t r exercise.’* 

Tuesday NlgliL — Great sensation on the Opposition Benches to- 
night, owing to the reappearance of Jack Holkee, better known to 
the public as Sir John Holker, Attorney-General in the last 
Administration. Jack has never taken very kindly to his seat in 
the House, partly because when it was fixed on the Treasnry Bench 
there was so little of it. There is a great deal more- space in these 
times for leaders of the Conservative party ; hut^ Jack has not been 
able to overcome his old prejudices. Being back to-night he thought 
he would have a littlo flutter, and succeeded. 

I enter this in my diary, under 
**' the date Tuesday n^ht, for the 

convenience of the officials of the 
State Paper Office, in whose 
hands the manuscript will, I sup- 
pose, eventually fall. It was 
actuaBy atone o’clock to-morrow 
morning that J. looldng in on his 
way home from a consultation, 
thought he, would stir up the 
Committee. Perhaps the idea did 
y not occur to him till after he had 
been asleep on the Front Bench 
for a quarter of an hour. He 
popped off, after voting with the 
Government against a proposal 
made by Mr. 'Stansfeld fiiat Mr. 
— — Parneie, or anyeme elsq arrested 
- under the Act, sliould have full 

Mr. Forster {to hirmelf)— particulars of the time, place, and 

TTken Lovely "Woman stoops to 5 <^araotap of his crime set forth 
Treason on his warrant. 

OpfsregoesatoncbtoPrbeson. .This disposed of, by a majo- 

O’Dbmiiax rose and moved aai 

sease, seemed ^oommonly like-tliat j-ast decided anon. Ho-w- 
era It be saddenly awaldagr, aud seeiag b^orelBrnthearesent 
. ^OTOBiTEr-GEiomAi, PoBST^ and sevwal vOLep of his 

Mtam memMj a sadden impalse, bmit his great head, aad 
Ben^. Ami^TboiferQjas oheeriag from 
the Irish patriots, J . declared for the new Amendment, and with 


Preston would be proud of him. 

Business done . — Very little. 

Wednesday , — ^The papers publish to-day a statement that “The 
Boers have been helped both wfith money and men by the Fenians.” 
Asked Dilkb was it true. He says 
not. Thinks rumour arose from the 
simple fact that just now the conflict 
is gathering round Biggarsberg, a 
branch of the Drakenberg range, 
not far from Newcastle. 

cfone.—Nothing to speak 

Thursday Night , — I never saw a y'' 
crab walk, though a blood relation ^ \ ’ 

of mine once did. In fact, the crab A 
walked with him, having his claw ^ wtwmjm 

attached to tihe fore paw with which || MBmUM ' 

my uncle had attempted to turn over -'-r 

what was to him at that time quite 
a new thing- he had discovered under y 

the counter at the flshmonger’s. "w ^ yliMifr 

Apart from this exceptional ocoa- /. 

sion, I understand that the crab 

walks backward ; in which ease, its 


mode of progress is curiously akin 
to that of the Protection Bill in 
Committee. When we started with 
the business, the Amendment paper 
was tolerably full, but there were 
seven pages fewer than to-night, 
now we have been seven days 


Mr. Labotjchbrb, treating an 
‘open question,* arks ip the 
Letter op the Law is to be 

APPLIED TO THE LaW OP THE 

Letter. 


now we have been seven days Letter. 
engaged upon the Bill. 

To-night it seemed for half-an-hour as if deliverance were at 
hand. For a week past, with clamour hourly growing as the evil 
iaoreased, the Speaker has been besought to come forward and 
deliver the House, and Mr. Gladstone has been abused for the lack 
of flmmess which has rendered possible a continuance of this weari- 
some scandal. Neither has been in any hurry to commit himself, 
perhaps forecasting what would happen. At length they are moved 
to action, and amid loud cheers the Speaker announced a particular 
course which would meet Obstruction by the only authority it ac- 
knowledges. To hear meu shout with joy at the prospect of this 
deliverance I thought it was all over; and when Mr. Gladstone 
moved his Besolntion, I rather expected to see him lifted Moulder 
high, and carried in procession roimd the lobbies. The Irish Mem- 
bers thought so too, and regarding this as their last opportunity, 
they determined to make the most of it. But presently it began to 
be whispered that matters were going wrong. There was a flaw in 
the Rules, which made them on attack ou me rights of minorities. 
In shork they would not do ; so the gallaut Duke of York having 
marehedhis men to the top of the hiU at five o’clock in the after- 
noon, at two o’clock in the morning marched them down again, and 
Obstcuction, after shaking in its shoes, flung up its cap. 

Business done, — ^Nine- hours more in Conpotnittee on the Protection 
Bill. Taking it up on last word of first Clause^ left- it^ on the first 
(flause- at the last word. 

Friday iV%rA<,-^Another nine- hours on the Protection Bill. !&id 
;^t far off now. Mr. Pabnell back. Pleasantly r^arks that Mr. 
FoRSTER-reminds him of General Baynau, 
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BADINAGE. 

Butcher. “Why didn’t yek put on a Clean Collar afore yer left *oaiE 
THIS hornin’ 1 ” 

Sweejf, “’Cause yes Mother hatbn’t sent back my Dress Shirts from 

THE WASH THIS WEEK ! ” 


THE LAW COURTS^ CLOCK. 

^ The First Commissioner of Works promises" 'a new 
time-piece for the New Law Courts— not “ vun as lias 
no Turks iu it,” like Mr. Weller^s piano, but one that 
win be really useful, supplied with works from the First 
Commissioners’ own office. It is to be in its place in that 
vague time known as “ The course of the year.” Name 


time. In the meanwhile we present the public with the 
tune— 

“-4 ffood time coming^ Boy a ! ” 

There ’a a good Time-piece coming, Bop, 

A good Time-piece coming, 

With hands, and wheels, and lerer. 

From Mr. Shaw Lepevre, 

This Time-piece coming ! 

Other clocks may chime ding-dong. 

This will chime ding-donger, 

Such a clock you all will see — 

Wait a little longer ! 

Yes {spoken) ; and when it has come, let us hope it 
will go. The sooner the present dummy goes the better. 
And when it is up, then, as some one says in the old 
melodrama of One o’ Clock ; or, The Wood Derrum : — 
“ The clock shall strike, and you shall hear it.” And 
when you do hear it, you can jom iu chorus. 

Chorus. There *8 a good Time-piece going, Boys, 

A good Time-piece going; 

It ’s suited to the place, 

We can clearly see the face 
Of a Time-piece going ; 

And its works are very strong — 

Nothing could be stronger 

{Suddenly interrupted by the First Commissioner.) 

First Commissioner {solo ) — 

Time is not vet un— s’cuse wis— 


“CAUGHT IN THE ‘ACT.^” 

“ Mr. Mundelia said that ‘ Colorado Beetles were in his 
department. ’ ” 


WHAT BEALLT WAS SAID. 

Rochefort. Bon jour ^ Monsieur ! BnchanU defaire •cotre connaissance. 

JPamell. Ah, wee, tray bang. Bong jour ^ Mossewer! {Aside.) I wonder 
where O’Keelt has got to ! Where ’s my phrase-hook P 

Rochefort. Bst-eeque vous voudrez (Aside.) Sap7'i8ti! mon livre, ou esi-ilf 

JPamell {aside). Now then fox him ! (Aloud, after a glance at his book.) 
MSllv-voos der nos ajfaires ! {Aside.) No, hang it, that comes out of the 
scolding phrases. Tins will never do. Why isn’t here ? He said he 

could speak French. 

Rochefort. Tenez ! May I not he allowed to carry ze shore my oarpet-bahg ? 
{Aside.) Tiens! desf “ le aSharguemenV’—mais nHmporte. 

Parnell Uside). Tare an’ ouns ! what ’s he talking about ? Where ’s the place ? 
{Aloud.) Oh, here ! hi ! I say, Mossewer. Combiang faudrar^t-eel guer jer 
'j^y pour doo chevos et ung chtang f {Aside.) That’s good I That’s ** travellmg 
by steamboat ’’—slightly inapplicable, but French all the same. 

RochefoH {asid^. Mori JDieu, guHl est bete/ {Aloisd.) Mats attendez. 
1 ’ave ’adzis ’orse for tree monts in my starhle, ’ave ridden hiTn frekentiy, and 
never found ’im faulty. {Aside.) “ Pour acheter ou huer un chrcal. Ou 
irouoeraife des ^stions politiques 9 

Parnell {aside). The sooner I am out of this the better. {Aloud.) Sir, you 
there ! Avey voo lay sonart^ der Beethoven piano, avec accompanemong 
der violong eider fidte ? {Aside.) Begorra ! that^s a ^‘dialo^e with a Musician.” 

JRochejort. Take ze first street to ze left that vill hring you into ze sc[uare 
cross over. {Aside.) “ Pour demander son chemin dans une vSfe,” Quel livre I 

Parnell. Mercy, bookoo. Quid Ireland for ev^ 1 Bong jour, Mossewer I 

JPochefori. Je sms tout a fait de votr^ avis, moi. Mormeur, auplaisir! 

[Exeunt severally Aihe one to blowup O’Keelt for not bmng ready wUh some 
correct French phrases ; the other to evolve from hie inner consciousness 
an account of the j^liUcal discussion betwixt himself and Parnell, 
and to pen those libellous words, “Mr. Parnell can read, write, and 
understand JPrench, but cannot speak «V.” 



How doth the little busy bee- 
tle Devon’s fields infest, 

But longer he shall not be fiea 
Here goes for his arrest. 


TBEW TO THE CORPS. 

’ i Eh, 3£r. Ghildees, ye ’ll be for doing.away wi* the bag- 
pipes next ! As the whiafcey-and-water-proof Macein- 


An Item of Army Reform, — ^New Remment to be called the R.A,’s, or 
Royal Artfuls, to be composed entirely of “ Old Soldiers.” 
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A NARROW ESCAPE. 

{Todeson mry nearly heeonxes a Coymroative again.) 

Th £ DttcJiess {aitddenly o'ecogiiising T .) “Oh, how d’y’do ? I’m so glad to meet yox:, — HistePw — A ” 

Tcdeson {hastily drcppvng Mrs. Criunyps, Wife of the, Radical Memler for Spital fields). “0//, Duchess ! How KiiiD OF your Graoe 
to SAY so ! ” 

TheDucTms. “A— I can’t see my JeowAiv anyxyhere. Will you be so good as to find out if the Carriage has comp:?” 

[Exit yuor T. in search of the Duxal conveyance. 


THE BOTS^ OWN HISTOEY, 

A THRUE chain* op mNTS. 

{Revised by O^Macatday.) 

The crisis came at last. Yindictive as had been the mood in which 
the majority had left the House, the mood in which "they returned to 
it was more vindictive still. The debate had oixly reached its seven- 
teenth night. But the Government in the meantime had not been 
idle. Davut was on the rack at Portland. Pasnell had been sent 
to the Tower in thumb-screws, and shown, with the crown jewels, on 
the payment of an extra sixpence. Laboucheke was hidin g among 
the figures at Madame Tussatjd’s. Cowen had had to consult a 
solicitor, Nor was this all. Biggar had been detected after dusk 
letijngout the carnivorous animals from theBogent’s Park collection 
with a fake key . Twenty-seven were met, Ihe next morning, hy a 
policem^ in Soho Sqnare, and brought beiore the presiding magis- 
‘tate at Marlborough Street. The excitement in court was tremen- 
do^. Biggar was warned, and fined a shilling. 

The news spread like wil^e. At four that afternoon, as the 
Spearer was about'to leave his dressing-room, an intruder, hysterical 
^d covCTed with mud, burst, without knocking, into his presence. 
It was Gosmkpt. The tale was soon told. In another minute, both 
[ the great officials were sha^g each other’s hands in silence, and had 
^en, weeping like ^dren, upon each other’s necks. But the 
House TOs waiting. Brand was a man of some parts, had taken 
lessons on deportment, and forty years ago had been known on the 
pier at Margate for ^s knowledge of p^effio. To-night he mounted 
the step leatog to his cham with a Turkish towel iu his waistcoat 
poM^et, a hair-brush m each han^ and his wig reversed. 

The House was in no mood for satire. Smarting from former 
sleeplessness, drunk with recent triumph, burning mth implacable 


resentment, confident of irresistible strength, it rose, as one man, to 
its feet, and roared. The Speaker was equal to the occasion. He 
“named” the whole House. Nobody heeded him. There were 
some feeble cries raised for “Gossett.” But it was whispered in 
the lobbies that Gossett was already in a four-wheeled cab, well on 
bis way to Wapping. Men who remembered the first French Revo- 
lution shook their heads. Those who did not, looked out of window. 
But all were unanimous on one point. It was clear that the 
Executive was conoing: to the end of its tether. 

And a remarkable circumstance bad led to this. It had long been 
known to the Prime Minister that the Duke of York’s Column had 
been mined, and was but waiting the signal that was to witness its 
swift and complete destruction. The plot was diabolical, but com- 
prehensive. An accident revealed it. A member of the Beefsteak 
Club found a fifty-ton dynamite revolving detonator, fully wound 
up and in motion, in the nmbrella-stand of tiie establishment. He 
md just paid his subscription, and had come to dine. He did not 
hesitate what to do. He sent the infernal machine, by a messenger, 
to Downing Street, The parcel arrived in the middle of a Cabinet 
Council. It was hurriedly dispatched, with a bag of buns, to the 
water-fowl in the neighbouring Park. But the Ministry clearly saw 
that the outrage had given them an opening. And tiiey determined 
to take it. That night Harcourt was smuggled, with an empty 
marmalade pot, a pair of scissors, and a jug of hot water, into the 
General Post-Office. 

The success which crowned this manoeuvre was not less marked 
tban^ the daring that originated it. Harcourt was a known 1am- 
^onist. His love of frolic was immoderate. He came down to the 
House shaking with laughter and covered with gum, and was seen 
whispering earnestly to Mr. Speaker. Before half-an-hour had 
passed, two-and-forty Irish Members, together with Gossett, who 
had been captured in Ths^es Street, were removed in a furniture- 
van to Newgate. And this was the beginning of the end. 


THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT. 

General Bomiastee , , . The Commaitder-is-Chieb. Fuahos , . . Mb. Ch-IiB-bs. Artaxominoue , . . Johh Butt. 

GENEEit ) ( “ IN SHORT, SO LONG AS WE TOUR FAVOUR CLAIM, 

Fusbos 5 Kmetiien | • gnORT ' OR ‘ LONG SERVICE ’ IS TO US THE SAME ' "—Bon^baidea Furioao, So. 1. 
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MASKS AND FACES” 

A Piece more perfectly placed on tlie Stage than Messrs. Tom: 
Ta.tlor and Charles Readers Masks and Faces at the Haymarket 
it -wonld he difidcnlt to imagine. 

It is, we venture to say, perfect down to the slightest detail, and 
each character, however small, acquires in the present revival an 
impoi^nce that years ago it would have 
been impossible to obtain. The costumes | - n . 
have been most artistically designed by '1;* 
the Hon. Lewis Wing-pieli). 

The outline of the story is this : — Mr, i 

Ernest Vane~^ ' ! 

a very weather- ' ' 

cooky ^ 

ia,trom^witea ^ 

first he saw A Yaxb Appeal to a Speaking Likeness. 
sweet Feggy'^ 

— falls over nead and ears in love vdth hei* ; and she with him. 
Poor Mahel^ charmingly played by Miss Marion Terry, arrives 
unexpectedly, learns the true state of affairs, and interviews Mrs, 
Woffington, imploring the Actress to give up her husband— as if he 
were a riddle, which he isn’t a bit. 

Peg is deeply touched by the wife’s pleading, and decides to 
restore to its lawful owner the property which ane cannot legally 
retain. Not Without a struggle, she rightly concludes that Ernest 
Vane^s heart is net worth keeping ; and perhaps she is so certain of 
her hold over him, that — 

She knows when die likes she can whistle Mm back,” 

as, having once had the smallest taste in life of the pleasures of the 
town, he will probably soon weary of provincial monotony. How- 
ever this maybe, Mistress Margaret Woffinaton dismisses him, is em- 
braced by Mahel as a sister, and comforting herself with the reflection 
that there ’s very tittle valuable ore in that Vane, renounces him for 


A Yanb Appeal to a Speaking Likeness. 


like that of the House of Commons, not a quarter large enough for 
its visitors. 

In Triplet, the poor Author, Mr. Banceoft, gives us a touching 
portrait of a broken-down Grentleman of education — a Jack-of-all- 
fcrades, yet never master of one— who, by force of circumstances, 




ev^ : then sobbing as if her heart would break, she rests her aching 
head on her poor mend Triplet's shoulder. 

Mrs. Bancroft, as the Peg on which the whole plot hangs, is 
charming in her double character of actress and true woman. 
Through the artifloial airs of the accomidished comedienne she has 
to allow her good woman’s heart to show itself, and when she would 
give much to yield to her best impulses, she has to disguise them 

■ and assume the mask of Comedy. The best instance of this is in 
the Second Act, where she foils Bit Charles Pomander's design by 
her own ready wit. 

The piece is full of real comedy situations, but the best of all 

^e, to our ^^inkm^, 

cem^ be^ Been bj an3mne 

natoes like our own, 

under cover of wiicli 
movement we, like the 

The Running Footman (to go with the soldier who “leant 
Run op the Piece), and the Happy Yalbt, upon his sword ” — 
OR Cool-hander, ‘ ‘ wiped away a tear ” 

^ — ^iniaet, several tears, 

. which annoyingly followed each other, tickling and tnokling down 
' our furrowed (meeks. At aU these scenes in Mctsks and Faces, you 

■ are, we mean we‘ were, either crying or langhing, or doing both 
* together, and were delighted when, at the- end of the Act, we were led 

away by a friend to the enjoyment of coffee and a cigarette in the 
smoking-room, which, we may take this opportunity of stating, is 




The Young Puppy and the Old Colley. 

has come to be a literary hack, writing comedies in a garret, while 
his children are about him crying for bread, and his wife is a helpless 
invalid. 

“ YVe have given honesty every chance,” he cries, in despair. 

“ No, James,” replies his wife, “not yet — not tiU. we have died as 
we have lived.” 

Then comes in the merry lady Peg, and the little black page with 
a pie;^ and the cl^dren are ±ed, and thejwdfe is coxoforted, and 
there is sunlight in the house, and we are warmed by that touch 
of nature which makes the whole world kin, and wnich in this 
scene alone would secure Messrs. Eeade and Taylor’s comedy to 
the Stage for any time to come. 

Triplet, as represented by Mr. Bancroft, and as drawn by the 
Authors, reminds ns forcibly of Ffewman Noggs in Nicholas Nicklehy, 
“ I was a gentleman once,’*^ says poor Noggs ; and Triplet, in inVing 
leave of 3fdbel Vane, hopes tliat “ throughout tiie intermw he has 
behaved as a gentlemau.” 

Space will not permit of further details. The performance all 
round is as good as it can be. 

ifr. Conway as Fo 7 Hander, 

Mr. Smedlby as Colander, 

the exquisite Btr Charles, and the imitation exquisite gentleman’s 

gentleman ; and, finally, the admirable 
miniature portrait of Colley Cibber 
given us by Mr. Arthur Cecodl. 
YVhat a marvellous old beau ! Taking 





A Peg-topper! or Meg’s Diversions. 

for granted that our neighbour in the stalls knew all about (FFber^ 
we whispered to him, “ Isn’t Arthur Cecil wonderful as Colley ? ” 
YYhereupon our intelligent friend replied, “What, that old idiot 
Collet f Then I don’t wonder there ’s snob a mess in the Transvaal. 

We have-not yet seen Mr. Cecil as Triplet, and consequently, as 
they alternate the parts, we have not seen Mr. Banoeofi as C^ley 
Cibber. This necessitates another visit to the Haymarket, to wmoh 
we look forward with considerable interest. 


To all ‘‘Bear Boys” 

who remember the days of yore at Evans’s, 

appeal for help is addressed. It has* come to our knowl^gefthat 


a aaugnter or ou^ooa oia menu m, xnrougu no itwut wa jn 
absolute want. Terh'. sap. Subscriptions will be glamy received 
here, addressed to the Editor, Punch Ofdce, 85, Fleet Street, 
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MODEEJ^ DINNERS. 

The new aiTangement of din- 
neis is excellent. First, soup, re- 
commended by Sir Henry Thomp- 
son as a sort of prelude wbiob 
“ soothes the savaffe breast,” and, 
like the culture of the fine arts, 
** softens the manners, and does 
not allow us to be any longer 
ferocious ” — then, next course. 
Fish; and then, without any inter- 
mediate fiirtation with entries^ 
comes the piece de rSmtance, tlie 
Joint. 

It comes exactly when it is 
most wanted. The hungry TnoTi 
has not frittered away a good 
appetite on “kickshaws,” aim is 
ready to teckle his beef or mutton 
with a will. Then follows a tiny 
kickshaw, if you will ; a separate 
course of vegetables, certainly; 
then a bird with a salad. Cheese 
to finish. Sweets superfluous. 

One thing more, ~ let the 
“Menu” be the “BiU of fare/* 
and let everything that can be 
in EngHsh he in English. So go 
it, ye Oourmets ! 

As it Ought to Be. 

Last week, Mr. Dronspield, 
MO-owner, at Oldham was charged 
with “employing a number of 
women after legal hours,** but as 
he had^ personally taken every 
precaution to prevent any in- 
fringement of me law, bis Man- 
ager, the real culprit m this in- 
stance, wa,s, by a provision of this 
Act, substituted as defendant and 
fined 50«. and costs. The right 
man in the right place for once ; 
and the Factory Act is so far, at 
all events, a Satis-factory Act. 
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CAPTAIN GOSSETT. 

The Seroeant-at-Arms representing “ Superior Force.” 


CURIOSITIES. 

The Athenceum informs us that 
the concluding part of Dr. In- 
gleby’s Shakespeare: the Man 
and the Book, will contaiu an 
essay on “ The Tongue of Shak- 
SPEARE.** Odd subject to choose, 
> but then wo notice that the author 
is a Doctor. The same journal 
also announces that 

“ Prof. Lbdoer will deliver next 
week the first four of a series of recapi- 
tulatory lectures upon the solar system 
at the Gresham College.” 

Does “the solar system at the 
Gresham College ’* differ j from 
the solar system elsewhere? If 
it is a better one, why shouldn*t 
it be universally adopted ? 

Befreslxers.** 

Dear Mr, Clabon, — The In- 
corporated Law Society wants to 
abolish “Refreshers,** What, 
Sic I if yoit arc virtuous, are there 
to he no more cakes and ale? 
Isn*t the very raison d^Hre of a 
I Bar a constant supply of Refresh- 
'ment? Nomauobjectsto“ Corrupt 
I Practices ** more than I do ; but if 
’ I can stand these corrupt theories, 

; dash the legal wig of yours truly, 
j Henry James. 

I Telephonic. — The Burglar’s 
objection to telephonio communi- 
1 cation between private houses and 
the nearest police-station is that 
! “The Telephone will tell of one.” 
i But they needn’t be in the least 
Alarmed, as a Paternal Govem- 
• ment, by heavily taxing inventive 
genius in this direction, thought- 
' fully protects its worst chilc&en, 
! the Burglars. 


A RUM STORY. 

“ Nothing like leather ! ” Pannuscorium ? No. You cannot get 
out of P^uscorium what you can get out of leathei^-shoe-leather ; 
old shoe-leather. 

By^ some of the latest accounts from America, there is, among 
certain “ Curious Industries in New York,” a particular industry 
pursued, m the collection and utilisation of old shoes, especially Ikose 
to^d lying cast about the streets in New York and Brooklyn. 

Some of inose old shoes are patched, if needfuL and if needful 
also, matched. Of some old pairs one partner only is worn out : 
mat pair m divorced, and the shoe that stiU has wear in it assorted 
wim another similar old shoe, paired and repaired both, in case they 
w^t mending. The odd old snoe unfit for matching is cut up for 
p^tog, and some residual old shoes are applied to a purpose to 
T^oh you c^’t apply Pannuscorium. The matchable and patch- 
able having been patched and matched— 

“ Next, the shoes not worth patching are cut into pieces : tho good bits are 
^ patohmg other shoes, and the worthless hits are converted into 
Jamuca rum by a process known only to the manufacturers. It is said they 
^ boiled m pure spmt, ^d allowed to stand for a few weeks, and that the 
product far surpaspes J amaica rum made in the ordinary way.'* 

footmgp for a superior Jamaica rum thus fnmislied by effete 
at any rate oontriWte to the oonstitation of a rum 
spmt. llus ^ haxdly however he said to he a eompoTmd of spirit 

ana sol a. as it J! It i .1 ^ .. 


I Jack T^s from grog, the Admiralty might perhims hope to succeed 
by issuing grog-rations composed oi American Ola Shoe Rum. Only, 
if “ that product ” really “ far surpasses Jamaica rum made in the 
ordinary way,” few seamen would be likely to be deterred from 
drinking it by being told the manner of its production. The gene- 
rality of sailors would too probably recommend their informant to 
“tell that to the Marines,” and would go on drinking the so-called 
Old Shoe Rum, as the saying is, “ like Old Boots.” 


‘ that product ” really “ far surpasses Jamaica rum made in the 
inary way,” few seamen would be likely to be deterred from 


MR. SPEAKER’S VERY OWN. 

Being positively the last Instalment of the new Supplementary Buies, 
Proceedings oe Mr. Speaker in Private Committee. 

1. That, on all previously devised methods of giving effect to a 
declaration of “urgency” failing, it shall be competent for Mr. 
Speaker to arrive early at the House, close the doors in the face of 
all the Members, and, sending the Mace to Mr. Attenborough’s, 
order the Sergeant-at-Arms to supply him with such refreshment as 
he may require for the evening, through one of the ventilators. 

Suspension op Constitution without Consideration. 

2. That the legality of the above proceedings being questioned 


— , — - « UA via fanoe jn.um r xne prooi oi tJie 

drinking; i^d rum consisting of proof spirit 
llavour^with old^oes may be dehoious, but one would tbinV ^at 

uthough rile R»fes^ did onoe drint the ooutents of a uaphtha- 
o? not knowing it, hut taJdng it for whiakey. 

^^^peraaoe League the oth® day interviewed Lord IToaTH- 
MWOT^ayiewtoamehorate thelotof onr sailors hyprocuring 
flw steppage of their pittanoe of grog. La the wideayom to 3 


invest mmseJi witu the Garter, place the Sergeant-at-Arms upon 
the^ retired list, suspend the Constitution, and, announcing this 
delicately through the keyhole, get out of a back window quietly 
with his Chair, and repair to Seouand Yard. 

Progress op the Chair. 

3. That, on a Motion stiU being made that “Mr. Speaker do 
leave the Chair.” he^ decline to do so ; but that again reinvestmg 
himself formally with all deHberative, legislative, and executive 
functions, he shall avail bi-ma pl-f of such Parliamentary trains as he 
think fiLt, and travel about witii the Constitution iu his pocket, 
reporting his own progress, till further notice. 
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A TESTAMENTARY DISPOSITION. 

Patm\ “ Now, my Boy, I’ve been making my Will, and I’ve left a very large Property in Trust for you. I merely 

WISH TO ASK YOU IF YOU ’VE ANY SUGGESTION TO OFFER ? ” 

Son. “Well, I don’t know that I have, Sir— unless — ^hum” — {P(yndc7'8.) — “Qubsh’n is— as’ Things 'go nowadays, wouldn’t 

IT BE better TO LEAVE THE PROPERTY TO THE OTHER P’lLAB, AND— AH— PPOINT ME THE TRUSTEE ? ! ! ” 


THE CHANT OE THE CHAPERON. 

I AM old, and I ’m bound to confess that I ’m grey, 

And the talk of the baU-room seems vapid and tiiin ; 

Yes, I gneen’d it myself, but I Ve long had my day, 

And I watch how the dShuiantes gaily begin. 

As I sit by the side of the ball-room, I see 
Who is likely to win in the warfare of life ; 

All the moves on the board are made — careless of me, 

And I watch the fair combatants arm for the strife. 

Here ’s a face that should ever be covered with smiles, 

But how jealously darkens that brow with a &own ; 

There I recognise those too professional wiles, 

That have made yonder Beauty the talk of the Town. 

Here ’s the catch of the season— a gallant young Duke, 

Who has just come of age, and has thousands a year ; 

How they angle for notice, with none to rebuke, 

TiU the first flush of morning begins to appear. 

And it seems to me now that the girls of to-day 
Are far faster than those that I laughed with of old ; 

There is more calculation — ^will this or that pay ? 

And more mad is the rush both for titles and gold. 

While the forms that I see at the concert and ball 
Are as fair as the lady who rose &om tiie foam, 

They seem made, to my thinking, without hearts at all. 

There’s my charge ^Yes, my dear, I’m quite ready for home. 


MORE MUD AND LESS WATER. 


CONSOLIDATION. 

The Incorporated Law Society, in its recent address to the 
House, says : — 

“ That your petitioners regai-d -with satisfactioii a proposal which is now 
under discussion in Parliament to abolish the offices of the Lord Chief Justice 
of the Common Pleas and the Lord Chief Baron of the Exchequer. 

“ Your petitioners desire to express Hieir opinion in favour of the abolition 
of the offices referred to, tending as it does to consolidate the various Divisions 
on the Common Law side of the High Court of Justice into one Division, 
thereby placing the whole under one Presidency, which your petitioners 
consider to be in conformity with the object and intention of the Legislature 
on passing the Judicature Acts.” 

Excelleut Rotiou ! But why “consolidate” in only one depart- 
ment ? Why not “ consolidate ” everywhere ? Let us go on ‘^con- 
solidating.” 

Instead of any number of Judges— roll ’em aU into one. 

Instead of hundreds of Barristers, let there be only one Barrister. 

Let the entire Army be “consolidated” in one soldier: and the 
same for the Navy. 

The Police Force could he consolidated into one Policeman, and 
the Criminal Classes be consolidated into one Burglar. Then let 
’em fight it out. The Consolidated Burglar would— if captured— be 
tried before a Consolidated Judge, prosecuted and defended by a 
Consolidated Counsel, found guilty by a Consolidated Juryman, and 
the sentence of transportation for life could be consolidated into 
hanging. 

OnW— if the burglar wasn’t captured ? Perhaps the Incorporated 
Law Society will suggest a remedy for this difficulty. 


There is compensation in all things. A river has disappeared in novel application. 

Derbyshire, hut a bog has again made its appearance in the Strand. Instead of “ Treason-felony,” the name for the Irish species of 
The mud is a foot deep on the roads and pavements. Will some this crime against Ihe state wnl, under the Coercion Acts, be called 
Ring kindly come over and go to the City ? “Biggar-my.” 
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AN ANTIDOTE. . 

“Who's that Fellow talking^to Aunt Julia, and giving 

HIMSELF SUCH AWFUL AlRS ? ” 

“ Oh, Jack ! Wht it ’s Mr. Postletiovaite ! He the 
GREATEST POET THAT EVER LIVED ! ” 

“Who told you so?” “A Gentleman called Maudlb.” 
“Well, even if he is, that ’s no reason he should give 

HIMSELF AIRS ! LoOK AT RuNDELL, NOW BS DON’T GIVE HIMSELF 
AIRS, AND HJS*S THE CAPTAIN OF OVR FIFTEEN/'' 


PASNELLITES IN PARIS— PEESONALLT 
CONDUCTED. 

{heaves fro7n a Some^htuler^s Diari/,) 

j^TURDAr . — Grave tlie thirty-five detectives the slip at the Calais 
^ ' Have good reason to suppose they axe now diligently track- 
ing a pa^ of antiquaries to excavations under Thennopylse pass. 
Ifo public reception at Hord Station — given Egan instructions to 
prevent any ; hut created some little effect by knocking our hats in, 
and puJ^g omr coat-tails off, and explaining that that was the con- 
dition in which Irishmen invariably escaped from the House of 
Oommons. Gtreat bore — O’K elit^s the only one speaks French: 
put us down professionally in hotel-books as agitateurs and 
they nmde us^ pay in advance for table d'hSte. Discussed invest- 
ments in evening, and almost decided upon starting a cafe chantant 
iBiGGAH says he has a good voice. 

Sunday ^ — ITot nearly such a hospitable city for democrats errant 
as we thought. Requested to make it convenient to leave hotel. 
Found O'EjsLLT had told waiters we wished to abolish .all land- 
jLords. Landlo:^ of hotdl sent in our bill at once, and said he didn’t 
want to be abolished. Explained that we didn’t mean hotel landlords, 
*and paid him something on account. Landlord only half satisfied. 
iHang landlords ! Got Dillon to take a two franc fifty French lesson : 
C’K. not heiM by any means 0. K as a translator. Breakfasted 
with liOUiSE luoHEL. Afraid we can’t introduce her to the Misses 
Passsill. Founded a couple of Branches at Belleville in the after- 
noon, and dined with Citizen TiONquET at the marchand de vin 


at the corner of the Rue Traversi^re. Toasts red and wine blue. 
Biggae would go to BuUier. 

Monday, — Biggar stiff ; says rheumatism ; suspected to have 
been dancing the Cancan ! Breakfast mth Rochefort, and founded 
a Branch at Montmartre. Rather disappointed to find League 
generally looked upon as a kind of humorous freemasonry. Refused 
mvitation to dinner with reactionary Gambetta, and had quiet 
chop, coming to forty-four francs a-head at Cafe Anglais. Sugges- 
tion that it should henceforth be called Le Caf6 Irlandais. Nobody 
seems to see it. Dillon disappeared : have reason to suspect Folies- 
Berg^res. Decided to invest funds in a comic Intransigeant 

Tuesday, — Called on Grbvy. Not at home. Left card. Call 
again on return. Breakfasted with staff of La Guillotine en Fer^ 
manence ; charming fellows, but garlic rather prominent, and blouses 
and sabots a trifie startling at first. Didn’t tell ’em I ’d called on 
Gb^svy. 

Wednesday, ---0^ to dine with Hugo. * * * * Capital dinner. 
Beginning to talk fresh — I mean French like native — First-rate 
chap, Hugo. He knows whiskey when he tastes it. Hoornsh! . . . . 


Mext Lay, — Headache. Hugo’s headache. Land Leaguers sent 
to say they don’t subscribe for us to be enjoying ourselves in Paris. 
Off by next train. Jolly time of it. 

THE MANIEE8T0 OE VICTOR O^HUGO. 

The illustrious Poet having found it necessary, owing to Mr. 
Parnell’s timperfect command of French, to take some notes as a 
guide to him in his forthcoming composition, ^\L' Oppresseur et 
JO Opprimi^'' has collected the following to start with : — 

Foycotte, — Premier Roi d’lrlande tue a la bataille d’Astings. 

La Valuation de (Esp^ce de torture, en usage par 

Charles the First, Geobge the Fourth, Sir Bband, et Mister- 
Speaker), phrase de Shahhpeaee. 

Le JSaheaS’- Corpus, — Nom de plume du Lor Maire. 

JBiggar , — ^President du (un Monstre). 

JELachrenUng (Jeu National). — ^La Crickette Irlandaise. 

’ Fantaisie de Gladstone, approuv6 par le Prince de 

Galles et “ the Members of tbe Royal Society.” 

Gossett , — ^Nom dn Dragon tne par St. George. 

“ ^Ear! ^ear! ” — Cri des Fenians (supprim§ par le Magna-Charta). 

" Black Bod , — Conn6table de la Tour de Londres. (Ami dn Duo 
de Cambbigge, et Chevalier du Land-League.) 

“ Beport BrogressJ' — ^Bon mot politique du Lord Chancellor ; et 

Coercion Bill, — ^Mesure snpporte par M. P^iBNELL et 58,000,000 
de ses Compatriotes. 

The following sketch of the Poet’s forthcoming manifesto, written 
in a curiously unsteady hand, was found near the Avenue d’Eylan 
the morning after the dinner given to hlessieurs les IIoyne-Bulers 

Yes, I pronounce with all my heart for Ireland ! I welcome wiih 
all my strength every invitation that reaches me to tread the tail of 
a coat ! Man must perform his mission ! it is the mission of man 
to tread tihe tail of a coat! It is grand— possible — “ intirely iUi- 
gant ! ” In the name of France I welcome Ireland ! The Absinthe 
of Gaul embraces the “ Vhiski ToddV' of Erin ! They fraternise, 
they revel, they mix ! "What the Shillelagh of the Patriot has com- 
menced, the Pen of the Poet shall finish! Yes, I have dined well, 
very well, gloriously well ! I have drunk many “gro^s,” danced 
many “ jigues,” learned many Irish words I And what is my duty ? 
My duty is to denounce England! I do denounce England! I 
swear that the descendants of the Anglo-Normans shall be crushed, 
shall he ruined— in a word— shall he “ bothered intirely ! ” I register 
a vow ! 'When a vow is registered it is sacred. Not only sacred ! 
It is also registered ! 

Where am I ? 

“ Be-dad ! ” (“ Soyez Fh^e ! ” — dest un idiome Irlandais,) The 

language of the Celt is’finrand, solemn, unique! “Be-dad!” Also, 
“be-aisy!” Likewise, “See there now!” A time comes for all 
things ! C^est Vheure de Viski! 

° * iff * « JR! 

Vhiski ToddiJ'* Grand! Magnifigue! ! FyramidalU! Vivent 
les Home-Rulers! Vive le potheen! Vivent V Oppresseur et 
V OpprimS ! Non — dn'est pas ga, Je me sens un peu opprime 
— moi gui parle, Je vais me coucher. Hurroo! Le tire-hottes 
ou est~il f** Les misirables — apropos de hoUes — ha ! ha ! Hurroo ! 


Quid Oirelaud d jamais ! * 
BwQAR-telle / * * ha ! ha ! 


Je me couche chausse ! 


Vivela 


DBLICAOIES OF THE SEASON. 

The Armed Burgla/ds Menu , — ^An ervtree (burglarious), and a 
pike de resistance (aix-^ooter). 


State of Affairs in tbe TEANSvAAL.--Mdan-^(k)XLEY. 


IW OoBUgroFUJurm— T%< Emx/r doa not Tiold \imMTfhmnd to uchnowUdgt, return, or pay for Conirilnaumt, fu no eaae can theee 6c returned unUa* aoeompoeM hp m 

ttcmped and directed enuelope, GopUa AouVi he hept. 
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BUSY 


AT THE GAIETY. 


It is the fashion with some learned Critics of the present day to 
deplore the absence of true Comedy from the modern stage, and to 
recommend to our present Dramatic Authors the study of the fme old 
crusted Comedies, which, like good por^ ought to be all the better 


for keeping— if not kept too long. Miss Littoit, inspired by a happy 
thought, has undertaken to put a series of these venerable and highly 
estimated compositions before our eyes, and has chosen as her 
theatre the temple where the sacred jSxe of burlesque is constantly 
kept burning by night, while the afternoon is consecrated by our fair 
High Priestess to keeping alive the dying embers of the “ Light of 
Other Days,” — or the Li^t Comedy of other days, — and fanning them 
— ^without any puffing^into a flame. Miss Littok and Mr. John 
HoiiiN'GSHEAn nave given the playgoing public, critics, and drama- 
tists the opportunity of seeing what had neen so much talked of, so 


of a moneylender ; Sir Jealous Traffick apparently “something in 
the City,” vaguely interested in some Spanish commerce — onions, 
perhaps; Marplot is, according to Mr. Beoitoh’s view, a kind of 
TonyJLumpTdn ; and Miranda a ready-witted, artful young woman, 
who gives very little evidence of a polite education. The great merit 
of Miss Litton’ s performance is that she lets us see at once how 
natural gifts shine through her defective training, and what a 
genuinely good wife she might become in the hands of a good man, 
Slough her future career as my Xtady Airy is doubtful. 

No better remesentative of Sir George Airy could have been 
found than Mr. Hyexe Bellew, both as to appearance and acting ; 
his only fault being too much real earnestness for such a butterfly 
gallant. Mr. Howe is very good as Sir Francis Ch'ipe ; Mr. 
Evbbitt quite bilious and snarly enough for Sir Jealous Traffick^ 
though what may be his position in life it is diffloult to determine 


little studied, and so highly praised. Their efforts have been, we 
trust, crowned with success. Playgoers and players, some critics, and 
most authors will tba-nk her for the revelation — specially those 
authors who, in this degenerate age, have been bold enough to describe 
their comedies as comedies, and their comedies^ in which the farcical 
element has predominated, as “ farcical comedies.” 

Let us take Susannaii Centlivee’s “ Comedy,” The Busybody, 
capitally played at the Graiety. Had it been the work of a modern 
dramatist, the characters would had been pronounced “ impossible,” 
the plot and situations “ outrageously farcical,” and the “ business,” 
as * ^savouring more of pantomime and the hot poker than of true 
comedy.” much of the dialogue might have been described as 
“ sparkling,” and much more as tedious ; while the occasional 
breaking into blank verse and rhyming couplets would have appeared 
more in place in an eccentric entertainment of the Finafore pattern, 
or in a burlesque. 

The scene with the dumb lady— admirably performed by Miss 
Litton, Mr. Kyele Bellew {not of the Kyrle Society), and Mr. 
Howe— is utterly farcical. ^ The Fourth Act, where the lover 
secretes himself first in the chimney, then behind a door, then behind 
a screen, might have been legitimate in such a piece of modem tom- 
foolery as Betsy, but would have been condenmed as a blot on any 
play of the present time presuming to style itself a Comedy. The 
perpetual whackings bestowed on Marplot (Mr. Beotjoh:) by the 
various characters, “have anticipated,’*^ some critics would have 
said, “the pantomime season; tne old men are mere Pantaloons, 
one of the^ lovers a Harl^uin who jumps through a window, and 
Marplot bimsfil-f simply a Clown, without the sausages and the butter- 
slide.” But because all this occurs in an “ old comedy,” it is admir- 
ingly described as “ bustling.’^ Farcical improbabHil:;^ in old 

'id ** AAO'il'rr a/nvi rv-n ail TTi a nrvmat\xr i+.innnmoT— 


representation but confuse the action, the last Act of this version 




What they do in a “ bustling ” old Comedy. Not at all 
“ Pantomimioal,” op couesb. 

from his manner, dress, or style of residence, of which the extenor 
resembles a barn converted into a dwelling-place, and the interior, 
to our intense surprise, a veritable mansion. ^ However, one must 
never judge by exteriors, and this is a case in point. 

Mrs. Inchbald, in her preface to The Busybody, informs us that 
“this comedy, which has survived one hundred years, was, by the 
Actors who performed it, expected to die on the first night.” Again 
Modem Dramatists have much to be thankful for. She adds, that 
“ Marplot is the sole support of this comedy ; ” which is not the 
case with the present version, in which Marplot is a droU but cer- 
tainly not a strong part. The performance pleasantly occupies two 
hours— from three to five. "We trust the series will not be discon- 
tinued. She Would and She Would iVbi has been announced — but 
perhaps “ she would not,” and so it has been deferred sine die. 


THE ROYAL MAERIAOE AT BERLIN. 

To the Editor. 

Pelncie Feedeeice William Yictoe Albeet, boss 
Of quiet furnished chambers in a Schloss, 

Marries AuensTA, also called Yictoeia, 

Say, shall we see her likeness by Du Maubiee ? 

{Beply.) 

For likeness of Yictobia and Prince Yictoe 
See Graphic, Illustrated,— "holih will have a piotur*. 


Exeecise with a Dumb Belle. 

seems rather the commencement of a new play than the finish of 
the so-called Comedy. 

Dramatic Anthers have reason to be grateful to Miss Litton, and 
may continue with a safe conscience to call such of their works as 
have as much hiding and “practical business” as this 


all laughable pieces, exc^t houffes, imder the head of Comidie. As 
there are Comedians and Low Comedians and Eccentrio Comedians, so | 
axe there various species of the genus Comedy which cannot be 
classed under either farce or burlesque. 

The Busybody is well worth a visit. With the exception of Sir 
George Airy ', none of the characters, male or female, axe supposed 
to belong to the high sooie^ m which Lord Ogleby or Sir Peter 
Teazle moved. Sir Francis Gripe (Mr. Howe) is an old “ hunks ” 


DRAMATIC DIALOGUE. 

{In Manager's Boom.) 

Frivolous Idler. What ’s Wilis’s new play to be, eh ? 

Anxious Manager. Success, I hope. It ’s on a Spanish subject. 

Frivolous Idler. Don’t like Spanish subjects, as Htimbeeto of 
Savoy once observed. But have you heard the name ? 

Anxious Manager, Yes. Juanita. » / « , 

FHvolous Idler. Chexo-an^-eaUa! Chew an’ eat a what r 
denly.) Ah — ^I see — Spanish snyect- Chew and eat a Spanish 
onion. Pity there isn’t another Graxliok alive now to play it {cor- 
recMng himself )—lmeojx Gaketce, It ought to he a very strong 
drama— strong enough to draw tears. 

Anxious Manager. — ^Bother tears I If it draws houses, that s good 
enough for me. , ^ ^ _ 

\_Fxit to see the Poet Wills, and to suggest a change of title. 


VOL. LXEX. 
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HARE AND HOUNDS-AND MAY THEIR SHADOWS NEVER GROW LESS. 

Mrs, Miniver, ** How exhausted they look, poor Fellows ! Fancy doing that sort of thing fob mere pleasure ! ” 

Little Tim^Hns (his iosom swelling with TuUicmal pride), “Ah, but it *s all thPvOUGH doing that sort of thing for x[ere 
PLEASURE , MIND YOU, THAT WE ENGLISH ARE— TTHAlT WE ARE {Bully fw UttU Timpkimi 


THE SULTANAS DIARY. 


ifoJVDAF.— Mr. Q-oschen called upon me. He was rather reserved, 
hut declared “ that England had no arrih^e penseeJ^ Then he asked 
me if I could suggest anything. On the spur of the moment I hinted 
tlmt a ^pension of haJf-a-miTlion sterling a year out of the British 
CM List and the reversion of the Crystal Palace, might serve as a 
basis for further negotiations. He said he would consider it. Was 
astonished to find that he had not a spare fifty-pound note about hiTn 
which he was able to lend for a month ! • 

Tuesday , — ^Asked Ooschen to lunch.* He was still very reserved. 
He said that he was sure that the House of Commons w'ould ob- 
ject to my suggestion about the British Civil List Pension and 
the reversionary interest in the Crystal Palace. Still, he was most 
anxions to make the “ solution of the q.uestion satisfactory, as far 
as possible, to both parties.” Upon this I proposed that! should 


Friday , — Gteorgie Gtoschen looked in. Told me that the adoption 
idea was impossible. Asked him confidentially as a friend if he 
could suggest anything. He proposed that the Kii^ of G-reece 
should have three-fourths of our united sovereignties, limmediately 
consented, on the condition that I should be allowed nine-tenths of 
the same territory. George appeared to think that there might he 
some mathematical difficulty in carrying out this sensible arrange- 
ment. Finally agreed^ to see him to-morrow. In the meanwhile, 
was rather hurt at discovering that he had not a spare guinea 
about him which he could lend for a week ! 


Saturday . — The person I had grown accustomed to regard as “ my* 
dear old friend George,” looked in as usual. Admitted the solu- 


reoeiving, as an equivalent, the whole ot Greece. Beiore we parted 
I was amazed to leam that he had not a spare twenty-pound note 
ihrtut him which he could lend for three weeks ! 

iV^ednesday,' — ^Adsed G. J. Gosohen to dijeuner d lafourchette. He 
came late, and said that he had already lunched ! Unhandsome ! 
He was more reserved than ever, and seemed depressed- The 
Egryptian suggestion emphatically would not do — ^had I anything else 


tion of the mathematical problem had been too much for him. And 
yet he calls himself a financier ! At his invitation made further 
suggestions. Here are three of them : — ^Things to be restored to the 
condition in which they were before the Turko-Hussian War : the 
Great Powers to pay the Turkish National Debt in consideration of 
the recognition of the neutrality of Athens by the Sublime Porte : 
a free gift to be made of the whole of Asiatic Turkey in exchange for 
the property and goodwill of the Banking Combination at Monte Carlo. 
He objected to everything ! He actually refused point blank to lend 
me the ridiculous sum of seven-and-sixpence, to be repaid punctually 
by half -past eleven o’ dock on Monday morning ! I have consequently 
broken off all further communication with him in disgust ! 


Egryptian suggestion emphatically would not do — ^had i anything else 
to propose ? With a smde I brought out a map, and pointed out the 
frontiOT line on it, to which I said i would agree. On -findi-ng r that I 
had given him an old chart of South America with the title erased, 
he was much annoyed. G. J, G. has no appreciation of genuine 
humour ! Before taking leave, he informed me abruptly that he 
was quite sure he had not a spare teu-pound note about him which 
he could lend for a fortnight I 

jTAMrsc^oy.— George Goschen paid me a Yisit. I don’t go to himj 
as I object to payingauything — even a Yisit. I told him f pre- 
pared to adopt the Bjng of the Hellenes, He would, he said, see 


what could be done. In the meanwhile, I was grieved to leam that 
he had not a spare fiye-pound note about him which he could lend for 


More about the Tartan. 

In a learned article on the tartan question, one of the Daily TeU- 
^apKs leader-writers, while speaking of the dress of the 74th 
Highlanders serving at the Cape, says, that Lieutenant-Colonel 
Luaed’s ovm preference seems to have been for the trews over the 
philibeg.” Heavens! What an extraordinary costume ! The trews 
over the philibeg ! Well, philibeggars mustn’t be choosers, but it is 
to be hoped that by no inducement offered by Colonel Luakd will any 
Highlander be al-luard into wearing so absurd a costume. 


ten days ! 


The Funny Man at a wedding-breakfast, looking at the jeUies, 
said — “ Come where the aspics quiver. 
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Ltyrd Shafteslmo'y. “The dear Archbishop was quite right when he said that Battersea Park on a Wet Sunday Aptbr- 


NOON WAS EAR MORE ENJOYABLE THAN THE BRITISH MuSBUM.” 

Jjyrd Cairns. “If we could but get a drop of Hot Gin-and-Water somewhere !” 


JDuke of Argyll. “ Or Whuskby ! * 


Mojstday Nighty Feb. 21.— Gone lihTOTigk another crisis to-night. Fourth Party, reducing it to Randolph. You're quite a quar- 
The Question was, whether the Opposition were going to stand by termaster now,” I say, pleasantly. But Raitdoeph only twisted 
the Government in carrying Gi^stone's Resolution, whereby, at his massive moustache, and looked into space. Curious how obtuse he 
the stroke of midnight, Obstruction should disappear much after the is sometimes. ^ ^ ■. .i. 

way in which ghosts in story-books vanish at cock-crow. Opposition IHsh Obstruction again scotched, which shows how useiul was the 
apparently not quite made up their minds. Earthquake in the Union. It was very pretty at midnight to see the way business 
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began to move. Impossible Amendments voted on straight of^ and 
so got rid off. Irish. Members fighting to the last. When poor Lton 
Plateaeb (nearly dead mth fnght at having incidentally proposed 
to report progress instead of to report the Bill) wanted to leave the 




(Clown and Pantaloon.)—** Division.’* 

Chair, his work being finished, they would not let him, and took a 
division on the question, as indeed they did on everythmi else. But 
when Mr. G-ladsione is resolved there is no escaping hisBesolntion : 
and at twelve o’clock Obstruction was within measurable distance ox 
temporary extinction. 

jBmmess done . — ^Protection Bill through Committee. 

_ Tuesday Night . — ^Looked in at the House of Lords. ^ Much more 
lively here thau in the Commous. Great gathering of Bishops in late 
evening dress ; almost night-dress, being chiefly composed of white 
linen gown boldly puckered at the elbows. Thought at first it was a 
Confiimation Service, but it was only a Motion by Lord Ditnbaven 
to open Picture Galleries and Museums on Sundays. Bishops dread- 
fully shocked. Sat together all in a heap to the right of the Wool- 
sack, with the palms or them hands gently dosed, finger tips slightly 
touching, and eyes cast down. This, whilst Lord DTrsraAVEN was 
speaking. Smart man, for a Peer. Lord Dunbaven, Made an effec- 
tive speeds though he thought it necessary to play a little to the 
gallery of Bishops. Rosebebt made capital speech. No Tattenham 
Corner iu the course of his oratory. Made straight for the post 
riding over prejndiees and misrepresentations as if they were blades 

of heather. Shapxessxtet 



,, sanctimonioiis,CAiBNScau- 

terxan. Saw an Archbishop 
for the first time in my life. 
Can’t understand why Syd- 
ney SmTH should have 
crumbled his bread as he 
sat in company of one at 
dinner. Dr. Tate is a mild, 
^ affable Gentleman with 
his hair parted down the 
middle. Looks as if he 
could not hurt a curate. 
Touchingly tender iu his 
solicitude for impetuous 
youth like Duneaven and 
Rosebeby. 

Dizzy there all the while, 
saying nothing, but looking 
sermons. What a splendid 
Archbishop he would have 
Inade! To-night his face 
is a study; grieved when 
Duneaven orated ; pained 
Justin McCartht— making- His Stoby that a man who had mar- 
or OuE Own Times. ried a RoTHSCOEnu) should 

„ speak as Rosbbbey did; 

sootned. by Shajtesbtjey; comforted by Caibns; soul elevated by 
me Arohtoh^op. When the Duke of Abgyli. came forward a 
Irovm ruffled the good man’s brow. But memories of old ani- 
mqsiw faded as the Duke went on showing how shocking a thing 
for any man under a certain income to see pictures on a Sunday. 
When the Duke sat down, Dizzy took out his pocket-handkerchief, 
genUy applied it to his eyes, and was heard to murmur, “ God bless 
the Diie of Abgyli ! ” “ 

Bu^ness <?owe.— Motion rejected by 41 votes against 34. Majority 
^ thin end of the wedge has been inserted between 
tne.doors of the Picture Gallery, and that they will shortly be prized 
open on Sundays! 

Wednesday.— Wr. Giadstone catching sight of me as he crossed 


the Lobby just now, stopped to injiuire after the health of my great 
master, Mr. Punch, as he never fails to do. “And how are things 
going on here ? ” he asked, after expressing pleasure at my report. 
“ Same old game.” I said, “ puB. Parnellites, pull Poestee.” ‘* Ah,” 
said W. E. G., “ they’re a busy lot. lleminds me of the bees you 
read of in your Virgil. But — 

Hi motus animarum, atque hsoc certamina ianta 
Pulveris exigui jactucomprcssa quiescent.” 

“ Hear ! hear ! hear ! ” I cried (not because I understood this, but 
because I had noticed that when Mr.^ Osboene Mobgan, or any other 
^eat scholar introduces a tag of Latin, Mr. Macdonald always leans 
forward in Ms seat and vigorously cheers). 

“ Now I’m going to throw the dust, ” said the Peemiee, moving 
into the House. Eollowed and heard him give notice that to-morrow 
he win move that if debate not over by seven o’clock, the Speaker 
shall turn it off — as if it were the gas iu a lodging-house and the 
hour bedtime. Suppose the foreign language used in the Lobby was 
Liatin for the Resolution. 

Thursday. — Sometimes I have felt a little out of my element here. 
Cannot orate, dare not howl, and to bark I am ashamed. But when 
it comes to legislation by 
racing thron^^the Lobbyj^ 

that^yv^^aproudday 
mmu and 1 ^^am£in tns| 

as much^ Bbowk ^ ^ 
men are^oton in 

was nowhere a^the finish. fflffiniul — 

Incidentally we passed S' -viris— 

the Protection Bin through 

stage of Report, and made “ Ayes to the Right, Noes to the 
a dash at the Third Read- Lept.” 

ing. AwfuRy duU. Same 

old speeches scarcely wrapped up. Handed iu as it were with hits 
of the old hrown-pai>ep wrappers sticking to them. 

Stumbled over Major Nolan just now standing in the doorway 
looking out into the Terrace with his hat off, a wet cloth round his 
head. “Heard bad news from your battery, Majob?” I said, 
for he looked so woebegone I thought he was in trouble. “No,” 
he replied, wearRy. “ Worse than that, I ’ve heard T. P. O’Connob’s 
eightieth speech since Monday at four o’clock.” 

Business dme^ — Protection BiR reported. Third Reading moved. 

Priday Never saw Pobstee so hopelessly rumpled. Looks 

more than ever as if he had got up in the dead of the night to move 
an Amendment on ^the Protection BiR, and put on the wrong man’s 
clothes. The end is near, but the road stul thorny. Nothing to 
equal the wealth of similitudes wMch the other side find for Poestee. 
Last week he was like General Haynaxt ; to-night he pleasantly 
reoaRs to Mr. Cowen’s mind the late Mr. Robespiebee. Pity 
Dr. Henealy is not alive now. This is the sort of game at wMch he 
would have beaten everybody hoRow, Beeeseoed Hope (a great 
reader) teRs me Kenealy once wrote a play in which there were 
more nice names on a page than you could hear in BiRingsgate iu a 
week. Here ’s a couplet he remembers : 

•* ^atch-face, hom-head, cockatrice, codger, 

Jew ’re a pretty first-floor lodger ! ” 

In Dr. Keitealy’s absence we get on as weR as possible. Mac- 
donald misty, but magnificent. Language glowing, ideas other 
people’s, arrangement mixed. If this is a fair sample of the working- 
man on whom we trample, let us go on trampling. ‘ ‘ Thank Heaven 
for a House of Lords ! ” says Ashmead-Babtletx. “ Thank Heav^ 
for Mr. Btjet I ” the working-man may say when he thinks of Ms 
representative in ParHament. 

PoESTEE almost speechlessly angry with Cowen. Wrath blazed 
the more because he could not find Cowen helow the gangway to 
fix him with Ms eye whilst he rasped hiryi with Ms tongue. Looked 
down the front bench whence Cowen had spoken, glared angnly up 
and down the benches behind it, Cowen aR the time sitting quietly 
in the shadow of the gaRery just behind the Treasury Bench, trying 
to look as if it wasn’t him. 

Business done. — ^Protection BiR through at last I 


“Ayes to the Right, Noes to the 
Lept.” 










SEOEET COBEESPONDENOE. 

WJiatjSir William JSarcmrt really fonmd in the FosU Office^ 

Deab P. , Office of President of Board of Trade, 

CoN&SA.TTJLATioiTS OIL yoTir Preiicli trip. Don’t be alarmed 
I about tbe detectives. We must send some after you, just to keep up 
appearances, don’t you see ? Perfectly safe men— come from the 
Criminal Investigation Department ; never discovered anything in 
their lives. Capital speech of yours at Clara. That ’s it-j-give it 
the landlords hot. Cabinet (all except Whigs and Reactionaries) 
with you to a man. When shall we start our Bnglish Land League P 
No end of fun. Fancy HAnTua-GTON, SEUBOSira, &c., when they 
hear of it ! They’ll be furious J Let ’em be 1 Beight looking 
over my shoulder— quite agrees — “ force no remedy ’’—capital joke. : 
Bbight says, must humour poor old FOEsiee a little, but ne ’ll take 
care none of our friends touted by Coercion Act. Now for Land 
Bill ! It will be a swewer. Your fine is to say it ’s not half strong 
enoujgh— then it’B look moderate. Last reports of Daviti, quite 
comfortable^ enjoys his new sofa, also cigars and ohampame Q-ovem- 
ment sent him ; doesn’t think much of Miss Beabdon’s last — ^would 
be glad of some really amusing literature. Sent him Cabul papers, 
and Aegtll’s speech about ’em. He ’s screaming over it. No more 
at present. JMre nous, GtIABSTONE didn’t want Fixity of Tenure — 
except in ofS.ce, ha I ha ! Bit of a Whig about Glabstoioi ; he got 
a bit of a wigging, too, I can tell you, from me and Beighx, and 
soon gave in. 

Dilke’s and my kind regards to Booheeoet when you see him. 
Oi^y ini t ials now, as Haecouet— fussy, fidgety fellow, Haecopet — 
will open the wrong letter sometimes. 

Yours devotedly, J. C. 

Dhae Eeugee, Downing Blreet, Felfuary 

Thanks for yotir last wire per Beaitb, Glad you were all 
so amused by my joke about ** repudiate.” Chambeklain ’s just 
done a screamer — ^begs me to send it you. “ When ’s a Rebel not a 


Rebel ? ” Answer by next post, if you can’t guess it. Now to 
business. sorry to have had to shoot any of your men, but 

Colley is so impetuous. Won’t you give us peace now ? You ’ve 
beaten us badly so far — ^why not take quahfiecL independence, right 
to fiog your own Kaffirs, British envoy at Pretoria, and have done 
with it P Would offer complete independence at once, but papers 
here wild about “ resisting (Queen’s authority.” Kind regards to 
Pketoeius, &o. ^ No, our ISpeakek no relation to President of Free 
I State. Have wired Colley to accept any terms you offer, so don’t 
j be too hard on us. Yours unofficially, W. E. G. 


DIAMOND CUT DIAMOND. 

“The Serjeant ’’—Serjeant Ballahthste of course— was never 
in better form than when cross-examining witnesses in the recent 
case of IHamxmd v. The London and North Western, His “ ejre of 
a hawk” — clearer even than the eye of a Haweins — detected a fatal 
flaw in the evidence when he ventured to distrust an account of 
events current in Augrust 1879, entered at the time of occurrence, in a 
diary for 1880 ! The Serjeant is to be congratulated on his having 
lately recruited his forces to some purpose, and the Incorporated 
Law Society will be delighted to notice the invigorating ^ect of 
Refreshers on the learned Sergeant’s constitution. ^ His appearance 
in Court suggested a trifling alteration of a stage-direction in Mae* 
heth, “ Enter a blooming Serjeant.” As Malcolm says — 

“ This is the Sergeant 

'Who like a good and hardy soldier fought 

And we finish with Mdlcohris salutation, “ Hail, brave friend I ” 

Duet from Maids of Honours.” 

"Wheeb are you coming from, my pretty Maid?” ^‘CoSaiiig 
from Girton, Sir,” she said. “Then I vnR not mpry you, my 
priggish maid.” “ Nobody asked you, Sir,” sbe said. She was a 
Senior Wrangler. 
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SUNDAY “POPS.” 

A cffiEAT success lias been 
acMeved in Pans at one of the 
“ Sunday Classic^ Concerts” by 
an Austrian TiolonceUist, one 
M. Popped, enthusiastically ap- 
plauded in the performance of a 
fantasia, “ La Banse des JElfes^” 
composed by himself. In Lon- 
don the proper observance of 
Sunday, as by Law prescribed, 
shuts up all places of intellectual 
and spiritual recreation like 
Concert-Rooms, so as entirely to 
preclude the possibility of any 
such entertainments as Classical 
Concerts on that holiday; but 
there is no just cause to debar us 
from the pleasure of hearing 
M. PopPEE, ere long perhaps, at 
Ihe “ Monday Pops.” 

Those Concerts also consist 
mainly of Classical Music, which, 
as peculiarly tending to refine 
and elevate the mind and feel- 
ing, is esteemed particularly 
suitable in England to any day 
of the week except Sunday, and 
may therefore be performed by 
M. Popped at the “Pops” 
either of Monday or Saturday 
without the slightest im-Popper- 


PIG-CUXIAB PEOPLE. 

The G-ermans examine every 
American pig to detect its Trichi- 
nosis, Do they adopt a similar 
plan with the unoffending Jews, 
and persecute the race on accoxmt 
of its striking noses ? 

Imp eutat. Bdetain. — ^A country 
on which the sun never sets — and 
seldom rises. 



THE DUNRAVEN IN THE 
HAPPY FAMILY. 

We are surprised that a noble- 
man of Lord Duneaven’s ability 
should have made a more or less 
organised attack upon the Sab- 
batarian liberty of Club life, and 
should have been seconded by the 
Earl of Rosebery. Lord Dtin- 
EAVEN and Lord Rosebeet may 
not care to visit Clubs on Sunday, 
nor to use them for the purpose 
of billiard andjcard-playing, but 
why should they attempt to force 
their views xroon numbers of per- 
sons who hold different opinions 
and act upon them ? Why this 
passion for proselytism and uni- 
tormity ? A Club is a large place, 
and may easily afford shelter to 
the Puritan Nincomformist and 
the sinner. Lord Shaetesbuey 
and other philanthropists who 
have paved London — especially 
the East-End — ^with good inten- 
tions, were quite right to oppose 
and defeat such a movement. It 
must be clear to the meanest ca- 
pacity that if Clubs were closed on 
Sunday, the working-man would 
have to labour seven days for six 
days* wages, instead of labouring 
five days, as he does at present. 


MISS M. E. BRADDON. 
“ Just as I am ! ” 


A Voice from the Waste- 
paper Basket. 

Cynical and Waggish Friend 
(to Editor'), I suppose you often 
get good things sent you P 

Editor (incautiously). Occa- 
sionally, 

Cynical Wag, Ah!— -but they 
never appear. [ Chuckles. 

Editor, So all the disappointed 
Contributors teR me. 

\Exit separately. 


THE GOOD EAHI/S HOLIDAT. 

(Being MS. of cm MUirely Original Comedy , recently picked up in 
the Lords' Lobby.) 

^ “And yet the very men to whom these places are accessible for the cultiva- 
tion of their minds, the training of the heart, and the elevation of the human 
being, are the men who burnt the H6tel de Yille and the Tnileries, and com- 
mitted many other excesses. So much, then, for the influence of science and 
art on Sunday upon the cultivation and improvement of the mind of a 
people.*’— Lord Shaftesbuhy. 

, Scene — A delighMl and refreshing hack-street in the mighbourhood 
of the Mile End Eoad, Time — A few minutes before the opening 


merrily brushing away the soot-flakesthatfallin showers on their 
upturned faces j as they try, now and then, to get a glimpse of 
fdr-offblue sky through some rift in the leaden volume of stifling 
atmosphere thceb hangs, like a pall, about the reeking and battered 
emmney-pots of the locality, and shuts out all sunshine, light, and 
Ufefrom those who grope beneath. As Curtain rises, a cheery 
church clock chimes the hour of one : when the door of an attrac- 
tive Gin Bailee opens, and discovers the proprietor, ready on the 
offing gallons of adulterated^ alcohol gratis, to any who 
will only seek some trifling relaxation on his premises. As he 
does so, sev^al Model 8unday-observers turn away in polite 
disgust. 

I ^ First Model Observer, No, no, my good Master : spite the attrac- 
tive project you present to us of bemg made both very drunk 
very ill for ndSbing, we must decline your allurements. (Surveying 
the scene.) BLpe are at hand vigorous delights, compared with 
yburn, colomed potato-spirit, though, excdlent in its way, is a mere 
oagateUe I ^ Is it not so, my mates ? 

It is ! ^ ^ IThey turn away and iTispect the gutters, 

(fle^fl5trm^^),--Bnt surely a little gossip at the har, a 
look at the back numbers of the Folwe N&ws, and later, perhaps, a 


free liglit, in the Bottle and Jug Department, — this, with pewter 
pots ? Surely, this, at least, might tempt ye I 
Second Model Observer. Nay. Mr. Publican, I grant you it is an 
attractive picture. But you forget we have stronger attractions | 
elsewhere. ( With feeling.) Think you, on this, the one holiday of 
our toiling week, we can tear ourselves from our dear dirty, damp, 
dismal old Street I Never ! 

.4??. Never! [They retire up and loipe aioay a furtive tear. 

First Model Observer, No, indeed not ! For after the grinding 
stram of six days of constant labour, what more delicious, more 
exhilarating, nay, more respectable method of spending our one 
interval of rest, tiiau by loafing about listlessly in the grime and filth 
of our beloved locality ! 

Second Model Observer {Jbrightly). Staring at the dark walls and 

smashed panes of our s tiflin g homes ! 

, Third Model Observer (with enthusiasm). Watching our Missuses 
and yonng *nns,— heaven bless *em ! — growing as limp as putty, and 

as white as paste-pots for want of a breath ot fresh air ! 

First Model Observer, And singing the praises of the good Earl 
of ShaetesbueYj who has done so much to secure ns a permanent 
enjoyment of this blissful life, by saving us from the moral, social, 
and mtelLeetual degradation awaiting xls surely beyond the portals 
of a Sunday Museum J (A blaze of fire, and shouting of moo with- 
I out,) Ha ! This is most d propos, Ju^ as the good Earl hinted. 
See, these people have poured a tin of petoleum upon the nemh- 
bouring church, chased file good Vicar into the wron^ end of a fire- 
escape, and are now prepared further to uproot Society. (A rabid 
mob rushes in.) You are, are ye not, my friends ? 

J!fp5. Weare! 

' First Model Observer. Quite so. And I presume^ this is the 
L result of inspeoting stuffed fl’nirnfllg instead of drinking inferior gin r 
) Jfo5. Itis! 


all of you carry vouchers for private i 
ery in your waistcoat-pockets ? 
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HAPPY THOUGHT. 

SlA'eet Boy {appropriaiely applying the popular phrase to a “ deserving object^'), ** He*s got *em on !’* 


Mol ( producing' them),\yj’Qdjo ! J Down with, everything ! 

^They woceed to wreck the pullic-hoiise and murder a stray 
policeman. 

First model Observer {7nournfully). Alas ! Duneaven has much 
to answer f or— ve^ much ! 

All. He has! He has I 

First Model Observer. Indeed, Tie has, my friends I Bnt as I see 
it is now close on two, and we have enjoyed six hours nsefuUy doing 
nothing on the flags we hoast withont, what say yon to getting 
through the o^er ten, as cheerily employed, amidst the squalor that 
waits us within ? 

All {with a shotit). That ’s the ticket ! 

First Model Observer. It is, my worthy mates ! So now, wishing 
each other a long continuance of this ennobling existence, let us 
refee to our battered tenements, with a cheer for the name of 
Shaftesbuey I 

Third Model Observer. Yes ; and an admission that of all the 
rational, edifying, iastructive, hopeful spectacles | 

Second Model Observer. — There is nothing at aU to touch I 

First Model Observer, — The Good FarVs Holiday ! ' 

Curtain. 


lyCem. not TTndated. 

In the Eeport of fee meeting of fee Date CofEee Company, which 
appeared as a prodinous advertisement in the Times — ^fee papers 
have been inundated oy them lately — a shareholder is represented, as 
asking — 

“ "Whether there was likely to be any fear of competition from a mixture 
which, it was rumoured, was to be made from figs ? ” 

Such a question, if not satisfactorily answered, as it was by the 
(feairinan, might have brought all fee Shareholders to their legs with 
onejreat cry of— “ In fee name of our ProAt—Eigs H ” 

We undersl^d Tv»gTH-ng money, but not coffee, out of dates. In 
fact flo not see fee rcSson date of this Company’s existence ; but 
then— iV.E.— We are not Shareholders. 


CABINETS AND CATALOGDES. 

M. Ttteqttet, Under Secretary of State for Pine Arts, isBstabUsh- 
ing at Paris a Museum on the Model of that at South Kensington, 
and, to have something to put in it, as a start, has conceived the 
hapjpy idea of emptying the G-overnment ofiBlces of certain “old 
cabmets and furniture,” which a contemporary alleges are at the 
present moment entirely “thrown away on Ministers and subordi- 
nates, who would actually prefer modem and less artistic fittings.” 

The ponception is excellent, and if Officialism on this side of the 
water is only in the mood for “new fittings,” steps should be taken 
immediately to give it some practical shape, for a Ministerial “ col- 
lection ” at Brompton would be invaluable. 

(1) “Waste-^aper basket, used by Mr. Gladstone after reading 
the Turkish Despatches,”— for mstanee ; or 

(2) “ Gum bottle and hot water-can, supplied to the Home- 
Secretary during his raid on the General Post-Office,” and 

(3) “ Extra wig prepared for fee Speakee, in ease of riot in fee 
House of Commons on promulgation of fee New Rules,” 

are interesting items feat at once suggest themselves as a good “ go 
off ” for any Catalogue. There is practically no limit to what might 
follow : for anything from a common office poker, waved in triumph 
at a Cabinet Council, down to a patched, re-covered, and worn-out 
woolsack, would have a special historic interest. The idea is capital. 
It is to be hoped something will come of it. 


^‘Paddy’s” Daughter. 

We beg to thank publicly fee senders of several subscriptions, 
which we have privately acknowledged, for this sad case. If all fee 
“ Dear Boys ” who at every visit used to help themselves out of 
Paddy’s cheerily offered snuff-box would now help our good old 
friend’s daughter, they would be, indeed, proving themselves true 
friends at a pinch. Address Cheques or Posfc-Office Orders to Editor 
of Punchy 85, Fleet Street, E.C. So E.C.— we should say, so Ea-sy 
—to do. Bis dot. &o. 
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THE EATE OF THE FOUR. 

A WOEFUL BALLAD OF LORD WOODCOCK. 

Air — “ iTflws JUrcltmann gife a harty^' 

Lord Woodcock had a Part}*-, 

Of high, heroic strain ; 

They held that the Liberal lot wore naught, 
And Gladstone’s vaimtings vain. 

They had principles of the patriot type, 

True Neo-Tory Blue, 

And when in muster full they met 
They numbered— just twice two ! 

Lord Woodcock had a Party ; 

Those Four wore ever found 
In the deadly breach with vote and speech, 
When the word for tight went round ; 

The cockiest Four in all the House, 

There was B.airotjn, Wolff, and Gorst. 
When Woodcock led those three to war, 
Their foes might dread tho worst. 

Lord Woodcock had a Party ; 

Those Four were void of fear, 

And, when they rose, sore shrank their foes, 
Whilst their friends felt parlous queer. 

But when they slanged the Treasury bench 
The Tory host would roar. 

And swear so stout a Party 
Had ne’er been known before. 

Lord Woodcock had a Party, 

Which, led with nerve and ?ious, 

Was Gl.adstone’s hail, Sir Stafford’s cross. 
And the terror of the House. 

They called old Tories fogies, 

All discipline they ’d decline, 

And frankly go for the frco-hinco lay, 

And the Isnmaelitish line. 

Lord Woodcock had a Party, 

But oh, that Party sijlit ; 

Small bond have they, alas ! to-day, 

Save the bench on which they sit. 

The ribald Rad laughs loud and long, 

Sir Stafford smiles to see 
The Four, for solidaidty, 

Too numerous — ^by three ! 

Lord Woodcock had a Party, — 

Whore is that Party now r’ 

Where is the hyaointhine crop 
That decked young Dizzy’s brow ? 

Whore is Adullam ? where Bob Lowe, 

That star of free-lance fight ? 

All gone with the flash of yesterday’s “ fizz ” 
Away “ in the ewiykeit. 


A CAPITAL CHOICE. 


Cousin Amy. **So tott haven’t made up your mind yet what Profession \ 

YOU ’re going to be when you grow up, Bobby ? ” 

Bobby. “ Well, tbs [ I don’t exactly know what it ’s called, you ; „ , . , 

KNOW, BUT IT ’s LIVING IN THE COUNTRY, AND KEEPING LOTS OF Horses AND Squaro, Burton Crescent, and Haidey Street. "Shall we 
Dogs, and all that ! ” [Bobby’s Paya is a Curate, with £200 a-year. . have to add Chatham to the list ? Most likely. 


The Defective Police. — ^In the Army it is customary 
to emblazon shields and inscribe flags with the names of 
victories ; in the Police it ought to be the custom to record 
, failures in a similar manner. We should write Blooms- 
; bury, Cannon Street, Coram Street, Hoxton, Euston 


"YOUE MOISTEY OE YOUE LIFE V’ 

Although the obstructive r^resentatives of St. Giles’s" will 
succeed in stopping all domestic legislation during the present Ses- 
sion of Parliament, there is one thong they cannot stop, and that is 
Taxation. We are always sure of a Budget — the governing classes 
will fight for l^t, if for nothing else — and we are fortunately in a 
position to anticipate what is called the “.financial statement” The 
Post-ofB.ee will be reformed, and instead of trying how money 
it can make by “sweating” its servants^ it will be taught that a 
Government Department is not exactly in the same position as a 
Hounsditch SlopseBer. Several highly paid and ornamental servants 
of the Office will be disdiarged — without a pension — and the money 
wiU be divided amongst the people who do tiie work. The Income- 
Tax will not only be^ reduced, out re-adjusted, and temporary and 
pezisliable incomes will not be taxed at the same rate as properties 
whi^ last for ever. ^ The Local Commissioners will be abolished, a-nrl 
it will no longer be in the power of the elevatod eheesemonger, or 
me sanctified grocer to pry into his neighbour’s profits and losses. A 
little more consideration wiU be shown to the noble army of pub- 


licans— who subscribe nearly one-third of the National Revenue— dn 
spite of the attacks made upon this body by the Niucomformist 
Party in Parliament. The embargo on the free circulation of goods 
and men will be removed by the abolition of the Railway Passengers 
Duty, the Hackney Carriage Tax, and similar imposts, or imposi- 
tions. All taxes on food and temperance will be repealed, and tea, 
cofiee, chicory, cocoa, dried fruit, <5ce., will be at last thoroughly free. 
The probate duty now levied unfairly only on personal property, 
will be extended to real estate, and the legacy and succession duties 
wiR he dealt with in a similar spirit. 

The Customs, especially those more honoured in the breach than 
the observance, will be overhauled, and the thirty-seven Cus- 
tom-Houses in which nearly thirty thousand a year is spent to 
collect about fifteen thousand, will be at once let out as sailors’ 
lodging-houses. The free-bom and sea-sick Briton, who has the 
costly privilege of helonging to a kingdom on v^hieh the sun 
never sets, will be spared tiie humiliation of having his dirty sh^s 
and socks examined on his return from less privileged countries, 
while he is kept standing on a slimy gangway m a t^pest of wind 
and rain. 


To OoBSiavc3rBxaiB.-->2?&f Editor doet not hold bound to acknowlaJ^ rdum, or pay for GontrUndioni. no ecue can theoe bo returned unteos eueompamied bf 0 

itamped and directed emeiopt, vopiot thould be luyL 
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A NOTE AND QUERY. 

Wife {given to Literature aivd tlie Drama), “George, what is the meaning 
OF THE Expression, ‘Go to ! * yoxt meet with so often in Shakspeabe and 
THE OLD Dramatists ? ” 

EmhanA {mt a readi'tig Man ). “ ’Don’t know, I’m sure. Dear, unless 

"Well, — ^p’raps he was going to say ^but thought it wouldn’t sound 

PROPER ! ” 


THE song op PAHTAHQUAHONG. 

“The Rev. Henry Pahtahquahong Chase, hereditary 
Chief of the O j lb way tribe, President of the Grand Council of 
Indians, and missionary of the Colonial and Continental Church 
Society at Aluncey Town, Ontario, Canada, has just arrived in 
England, on a short Tisit /’ — The Standard. 

Straight across the Big-Sea-Water, 

Prom the Portals of the Sunset, 

Prom the prairies of the Red Men, 

"Where Suggema, the mosquito, 

Makes the ag^avated hunter 
Scratch himself with awful language ; 

Prom the land of Hiawatha, 

Land of wigwams, and of wampum, 

Land of tomahawks and scalping, 

(See the works of J. P. Cooper,) 

Comes the mighty Pahtahquahong , 

Comes the Chief of the Ojibways. 

Wot ye well, we ’ll give him welcome, 

After manner of the Pale Pace, 

Show him all the old world’s wonders, 

Griffins in the public highways. 

Gormandising corporations, 

And the Market of Mnd-Salad. 

Show him, too the dingy Palace, 

And the House of Talkee-Talkee ; 

Where the Jossakeeds — the prophets — 

And the Chieftains raise their voices, 

Like lagoo the great boaster, 

With immeasurable gabble, 

Talking much and doing little. 

Till one wishes they could vanish 
To the kingdom of ronemah — 

To the Land of the Hereafter ! 

We will show him all the glories 
Of this land of shams and swindles, 

Land of much adulteration, 

Dusting tea and sanding sugar, 

And of goods not up to sample ; 

Till disgusted Pahtahquahong, 

Till the Chief of the Ojibways, 

President of Indian Council, 

Missionary swell, and so forth, 

Cries, “ Oh, let me leave this England, 

Land of Bumbledom and Beadles, 

Of a thousand Boards and Vestries ; 

Let me cross the Big-Sea- Water, 

With Keewaydin—with the Home Wind, 

And go back to tho Ojibways ! ” 


FRAGMENTS FROM AN TTNPTTBLISHED BLUE BOOK 

From Somebody in Command Abroad to Fobody Respojisible at Home. 

^ I THINK it my duty to inform yon that there are signs of disaffec- 
tion in this Colony, that may^ if not met soon by a prompt and 
energetic display of force, possibly lead to serious oonsequenoes. On 
good antbority, I hear, that if the situation becomes acute, we may 
expect fully 6,()00 well-armed men in the field against ns. As I have 
at present under my command but one company and a drummer-boy 
of the 260th, a mountain gun, the ammunitiun for which has not yet 
arrived, and five men of the Naval Brigade, I should be glad to 
know that Her Majesty’s Government realised the gravity of the 
situation. 

From Nobody Responsible at Home to Somebody in Command Abroad, 

Your ridiculously alarmist despatch to hand. How often shall I 
have to impress on you that what you describe as the “gravity of 
the situation ” abroad, must depend solely on the look of the Estimates 
at home 9 We are, you must be thoroughly aware, pledged 9iot to 
spend money. 

The arrival of your communioation is, therefore, all the more 
untimely, as orders had already been issued, for the return of half 
the company, together with the gun, now at your disposal. I trust 
by the dGa.te this reaches you that the sensational rumours Trill have 
been satisfactorily dissipated. 

Somebody in Command Abroad to Nobody Responsible at Home. 

I REGRET to inform yon that I was attacked yesterday by an over- 
whelmingly superior force, and am in consequence now holding this 
Colony, as well as I can, in Her Majesty’s name, with the assistance 
of my Aide-de-Camp, the drummer-hoy, and a couple of friendly 
natives. I really must impress on you the necessity of sending out 
some reinf orcements. 


Nobody Responsible at Home to Somebody in Command Abroad, 

Tour despatch mexplicable. It simply means another £100,000 
on to the Estimates. This is most annoyiug. However, as the 
situation seems embarrassing, you wiR be strengthened at once by 
the re-despatch of the half company, an additional drummer-hoy, 
and the ammunition for the mountain gun. 

So7nebody in Command Abroad to Nobody Responsible at Home. 

I REGRET to have again to inform yon, that I have been over- 
whelmed by superior forces, and after being utterly routed, am now 
holding this Colony, in Her Majesty’s name, by myself, disguised, 
in a ditch. I attribute this result to the difficulty I experienced id 
persuading the enemy that the force I have hitherto had at my dis- 
posal, represented, in reality, the tremendous might of an Empire 
that oouJLd hold its own, if necessary, against half the civilised world. 
I shall be glad of reinforcements. 

Somebody {vice Nobody resigned) at last Responsible at Home 
to Anybody in Command Abroad. 

Crisis fully appreciated by H.M. Government. You will have 
15,000 men at yoiu* disposal within three weeks, and a further 10,000 
(u necessary) whenever yon wire for them. This Trill ^ cost the 
country not a penny under Ten Millions. But never mind. We 
should like, though, to know (in confidence) who is to blame for the 
miserable dribblmg system -which has led to all this disaster, and 
now colossal outlay. 

Anybody in Commaiid Abroad to Somebody {at last) Respo7isihle 

at Home. 

Thanks for the reinforcements. We can now probably effect with 
twenty thousand men what, three months since, vre co^d have 
managed with four. In strict confidence (I don’t Tri^ tms to go 
further), Nobody was really responsible for the miserable dribblmg 
to which yon refer. 


VOL. TiXXX. 




lio 


[Maboh 12, 1881. 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



AT A SCHOOL FEAST 

Teacher, “ITow, you three little Girls, are not you going to sit down 
AND HAVE Tea ? ” 

Sararaim, **No, Teacher. We always have late Dinner at ’alf past 
Six with Par and Mar ! ” 


As yoTir official superiors are anxious to avoid repre- 
sentafions of ineffioienoy by means of grumbling letters 
in the public papers, you will be liable to instant dis- 
missal for the 5i&test inaccuracy caused by the hurry 
of business and the illegible h^dwriting of transmitters 
of messages ; and as you will be^ constantiy harassed 
by seductive ^bribes for revealing information to news- 
paper touts and private detectives, you are warned that 
penal servitude is the consequence of any breach of official 
trust. . , . , 

On occasions of public rejoicing and national emer- 
gency, when provisions are dear, andibeds at a premium, 
you may be ordered down to a distant part of the country 
to aid in the transmission of news, speeches, and de- 
scriptive reports, in which case you wDl be necessarily 
compelled to leave your wife and family, and your 
subastenoe allowance will be twopence an hour. 

Being deprived of any holiday, and. compelled to work 
in unhealthy offices, and in a stifling atmosphere, you 
may be liable to sickness, in which event, unlike the 
other members of the Citil Service, you will only receive 
two-thirds of your pay. 

By reason of the possession of special quaMcations such 
as honesty, integrity, and punctuality, you will be paid 
at the rate of £65 a year for eight years—less wages 
than that of a common labourer, and alter twenty years* 
service, when yon may expect to be married, settled, 
and educating your children, your honorarium will be 
£160 per annum. 

You will be required to affix your signature to these 
conditions, and understand that any complaint, agitation, 
united meeting, or conference will be treated as a breach 
of discipline, and render you liable to instant dismissal, 
and the stigma attached to removal from the PubHo 
Service. j yours obediently, 

Theophtlus Doczett {Seeretarp), 

On banding this death-warrant to the promising lad, 
the father of the family congratulates himself on freedom 
from an incubus, and hails one of the many blessings 
of a paternal government. 


TEE WEATHER. 


{JBp One who is much affected hy it,) 

What made me careless, cheery, gay, 
What made me throw ten pounds away. 
And cheerfully some large bills pay? — 

The Weather ! 


What made my head feel irou-hound, 

What made me kick my favourite hounA 
Quarrel with wife and friends all round r — 
The Weather I 


Al^OTHER CRY EROM CLERKDOM. 

The following is assumed to be the form of letter addressed to a successful 
candidate for the post of Tdegraph Clerk under Government ; and Jfr. Punch 
need scarely say it is received with tears of honest gratitude hy the father of 
a family of seven, who, having half starved himself to^ educate his children, 
sees his eldest lad, the young hopeful of the family, appointed to a position ox 
respectability and trust 
Sib, 

I AM directed by Her Majesty’s Postmaster-General to inform ^rou 
that ^ou have been sdected from several hundred candidates, after a competitive 
examination in which the rudiments of scientffic telegraphy are included, to 
flB the post of Telegraph Clerk, and you are required to take up your duties 
immediately. ^ 

In order distinctly to mark the diflcerence between your position and that 
of the ordinary members of the Civil Service in general, your hours of daily 
attendance wiu. he eight iastead of seven ; you may be expected to be oalled 
upon to continue to serve at the office, whether fatigued or not, at the dose of 
your ordinary labours ; your Sundays and the ordinary holidays of the year, 
such as Christmas Bay, Bank Holidays, &c., must be cheerfully accorded to the 
State that so graciously employs you ; and it is expected that your services will 
be available on ordinary days from seven o’clock in the morning until eleven 
o’clock at night. 

Tour position c^ering so entirely from the ordinary Artisan who has so many 
interiuptioiis in his labour, and who spends tiie whole of Saturday in dawdling, 
dr inkin g, and getting paid, yon will have no holidays at all throughout the 
year, and as payment in cash for overtime is considered derogatory to your 
potition, your overtime will be occasionally credited to you as leave to he taken 
athoQzs most convenient to the Service and not to yoursdf. 


Wkat made me open wide my coat, 

And get into a penny boat. 

And talk of Springtime like a * ‘ Pote ? ” — 
The Weather ! 

What made me suddenly feel ill, 

WTiat gave me such a fearful chaU, 

That I went home to make my will ? — 

The Weather ! 


Disaffected Dialogue. 

{After the first report of the Accident to Mr, Gladstofie.) 

First Fenian [delighted), Bedad then, “Coercion 
Bill ” ’s got it this time. Se ’s shot. 

Second Fenian {contemptuously). Shot ! Man alive ! 
divil a bit ! He ’s only had an ugly fall, and he ’s all 
right again. 

First Fenian {positively), I tell ye he’s shot! Didn’t 
I hear them say now he was wounded in the head, and 
that the last huUet in was got out yesterday, and there 
wouldn’t be another ? 


A Iffatter for Hegret. 

c<Home education in Paris is, as a rule, impossible .*’ — Daily News. 

Amongst the Parisians, wherever we roam, 

For Girls’ education there ’s no place at home. 
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EXTRACTED FROH 

THE DIARY OE TOBY, M.P. 



SOLO— L-RD B-C-HSF-LD. 
Am — ^^La^di^da ! ” 

She wears a splendid jewel in her 
crown, Can-da-har ! 

Expensive Afghan jewel in her crown, 

Can-da-har ! 


If we give it up, there ’s dnetta, 
(Ltttoh owns} as good or “better ; 

But then— where 's onr Imperial renown ? 

Can-da-har ! 

But then, where ’s onr Imperial renown ? 


Jl/bypAr Maht, Feh, 28. — Ghceat thing to have 
a man m the HoTise like Waxieb James — a man 
who will sacrifice the possible pleasures of a 
whole evening to the service of the State. To- 
night, after closely surveying Ihe position, he 
went home, carefully dressed himsefl in black, 
put on a white necktie, parted his hair in the 
mid^e, sedulously brushed it till every hair was 
straight, and then suddenly appearmg below 
the gangway, denounced Obstruction. Plan 
cleverly conceived, admirably carried out. 
Business of the evening, Army Estimates. 
Childebs taken up impregnable position on Ihe 
Treasury Bench, m laager composed of red 
leather ^easury box and bundles of papers. 
But he never got a chance to open fire, and, 
inspanning at twenty minutes to twelve, began 
trek. 

Army 

ONNELL 

question of bail for Prisoners in Ireland ; 
to Mr. McCoah the present condition of the 
Irish Magistracy; ana to Mr, Dawson, the law 
relating to the application of fines and fees in 
Petty Sessions. If this had not been enough, 
Mr. Biouab was ready with a few remarks on 
the fiora of the Mountains of the Moon. Won- 
derful accounts, by the way. Irishmen bring 
oyer of their fellow-countrymen, perhaps a 
trifle monotonous, the sole variation being in 
respect to precise kinds of infamy. Irish gentle- 
holding the office of Magistrate are, it 
seems, venal, ymdictLve, and occasionally drunk. 


, , LVC, (ULV 

Ma^trates^ Clerks steal the fees, and of course^ 
Dublin Castle is a sink of iniquity. AR this 
very sad. But fancy, if I were an Irishman, I 
would leave to others the exposure of the hope- 
less character of my countrymen. 

Just on the stroke of half-past twelve, when 
Waxteb James came in and made the in^ort- 
ant and surprising discovery that Irish Mem- 
bers had been engaged in wilful obstruction. 
At this insmuation Mr. Heaxy shocked, Mr. 
Abthub O’Connob surprised, Mr. Sexton 
wounded to the quick. This made three more 
speeches ; but, as the work was done, Checdebs 
bowled out, the Government spited, the House 
flouted, the natural curiosity of the Army 
boffiedj and the night wasted, they were short. 
Business done , — ^Absolutely nothing. 

Tuesday Night, — Abandoned by Baxeotjb, 
having shown the Woxfp to the door, and 
having given up the Gobst, Randolph still 
preserves a light heart. It is said that since he 
must be a Party, and since the original founda- 
tion has been broken up, he is “going for” Mr. 
Pabnelx’s place. Randolph leading the Irish 
regiment, supported by lieutenant Bigoab, 
Adjutant Finigan, and Captain Heaxy, would 
be a pleasing sight. Fancy there must be some- 
thing in it. At any rate Randolph looked 
very much at home to-night standing at the 
comer of the front bench below the gangway, 
once consecrated to sweet communings with his 
earlier Party, but now deserted save for the 
gaUant Dawson. Behind were ranpped the Pax- 
neUites pleased with the propia 9 [uity of a live 
Lord, and generous, uot to riotous, in their 
applause. In times past the Fourth Party have 
inade it a point of honour to listen to each 
other’s speecnes, as well as to hack each other’s 
Bills. It was odd to see Randolph standing 
here alone. 


“ T.iVa Casablanca on the burning deck ’’ said Sir Wilfbid Lawson. “ like Witherington in ‘Chevy Chase,’ ” said Earl Perot 
( who prides bi-mgAlf on big personal resemblance to “ the stout Erie of Northumberland,” and is said to wear armour m the recess} ; 
‘ ‘ JVitherington^ don’t you know, the Party who fought on when he had lost the members that supported him : 

‘For needs must I wayle, I For when his legs were smitten off 

As one in doleful dtmpes, 1 He fought upon his stmnpes.’ ” 

“ T iVa his impudence ! ” Habcoubt growled ; for Randolph was girding at him lustily. 
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Smart speech for Randolph. But not nearly so 
Speaker’s, delivered two hours later, when he said the Division 
must he taken forthwith. , 

Business done.— Arms Bill read a First Time, hy 188 votes 
against 26. 

Wednesda?/.— Talking etymology with the Home Secretary just 
now, he tells me of a new word added to the English language, it 

comes from Ireland, whence we 
liave the verb “to Boyco^” 
verb, “ to PameU.’^ To 
parnell,” Harcourt explains, 
^ people into a mess, 

then to clear out yourself 
for foar of personal conse-i 
quences. A man who “ par- 
nells ” is a man who clears out 
at the right time. “ For ex- 
ample,” jaCAROouRT said, kindly 
desirous of making it quite 
clear to me, “supposing the 
ongine-driver of a passenger- 
train takes it into his head, 
that instead of slowly entering 
^ busy station, he , will dash 

^ through it at full speed. When 

! " he comes within sight of the 

' station he dexterously drops 

I -. off, sending the train along. 

■• Tlwt is ‘to p^eU.’ . Muo\ 


■ / That is ^fo parnell.’ Much 

easier tl^an saying he jumped 
off. and ffivin* aa the Rartiou- 

==^^=-- lars.” 

The Speaker Taking ” the Second Eeading of the Arms 
Chair. Bill moved. Went over to the 

Lords, and saw the Eoyal 
Assent given to the Protection Bill. Most exciting. Two Peers in 
plain clothes on the right-hand benches, two more on the left, and five 
m red gowns and wigs playing charades on a bench before the Throne. 

Thursday Night . — Gladstone back again. Came in holding his 
hat in his hand^ and wearing on his head a black skull-cap. Ee- 
minded me a little of a blmd man I have somewhere seen in the 
■same attitude. Everyone glad to see him back. Take Mm for aE 
in all, he is the most important and comprehensive Bill introduced 
into the House of Commons for forty years. Irish Members, 
thinking he had been dull at borne, obligingly got up a Dttle 
row for him. By special permission of the Dublin Land League, 
John Dillon appeared at Theatre Royal, Westminster, for tMs 
night only. Fme dark-eyed, hlaek-haired conspirator is John. 
Looks as if he really meant business. He ait more than ever vulgar 


The Speaker ‘^'Taking’ 
Chair. 


|THU™ ry;.' .n' ; J . 

x'i louTcri '.vri 
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A Moment op Suspense. 

The Judge then assumed the Black Oap^ and sentenced Mr. Mealy to he — 
suspended. 

by comparison. Everyone quite glad when Speaker laid Heaxy by 
the heels, and he was firmly but gently shown the door. 

When the critical moment arrived, the usual difficulty about the 
book containing the terms of the resolution of expulsion. All sorts 
of yolima.es handed up to the Premier hy excited cfileagues near bim^ 
including a copy of Cavendish on Whxsit^ wMeh accidentally lay on 
the table. At last proper book forthcoming, duite touching to see 
the Premier put on the Black Cap and sentence Mr. Hbaly to be 
suspended. House divided, Mr. Bhalt voting for himself. Showed 
no disposition to withdraw when the will of the House was de^ed. 
Capt^ Gosset began to feel for Ms sword, and the six elderly 
attendants (who are drilled day and night in one of the courtyards) 
put themselves in battle array. But no blood was shed. Mr. Hjealy, 


ordered hy the Speaker to withdraw, rose, and, as" he passed the 
Chair, gave the Speaker a friendly nod, such as costermongers greet 
each other with on ceremonious occasions, and vanished by the doorway. 

Glad to see no one has ventured to lay a hand on Mrs. Dawson, 
Gather tMs from finding Mr. D. here as eloquent as ever. It has 
already been officially announced that should anyone find irresistible 
impulse to lay a hand on Ms wife, they would have to take their 
pleasure sadly over the dead body of the husband. An Hon. Mem- 
ber says, one might stride over Mr. Dawson’s dead body without 
knowing it. That does not affect the ar^iment. Mr. Dawson not 
only here, but alive and speaking ; woula be A Corse if contingency 
above alluded to had happened ; argal, Mrs. Dawson still safe, and 
Mr. Dawson Hvesto welcome Mr. Chaplin to “our ranks.” Mr. 
Chaplin blushes with pleasure. The House roars with delight. 

Busmess dona. — ^Mr. He-VLT suspended. 

Saturday Morning. — The daughter of the Czar is rich, and pro- 
bably is not to be tempted hy a small coin of our realm, otherwise 
should be glad to give a jjenny for her 
thoughts as she has sat all night listening 
to the debate on Lord Lytton’s Motion. 

By her sits the Duchess of Teck, with 

tiara of diamonds fiaahing in her hair, 

and pendant from her neck, another 

stream of light sparkling adown her black 

dress. Prmcess Mary, IDce score of vr JtI 

Peeresses opposite, evidently thinks whole V '/4 

tMngabore. The Czar’s daughter lis- 

tens eagerly, loses no word of the thun- 

derous eloquence of Lord Cranbeook, of rr^ 

the lighter raillery of Lord Dttnraven, jf 

andoi the dark sayings of Lord Beacons- 

ITELD. Perhaps with greater Measure ‘ ^ 

Her Royal Highness heard the Duke of > 

Argyll demolishing everybody, and the r 
gently-spokenbut incisive speech of Lord V: 

GranvUiLE. Must have been pleasing to t 
hear some of the things said about Russia 
and things Russian. But only keen in- 
terest could make possible sustained at- “ The House Rose.’’ 
tention to these stupendous orations. 

Noblesse oblige! Lora Cranbrook’s speech was longer than the 
average oration of Mr. Biggar ; and the Duke of Argyll put Mr. 
Arthur O’Connor’s verbosity to shame. 

But the success of the evening happened in the morning. As 
noble Lords streamed hack into the House after the Division “ cack- 
ling with delight as if they had laid an egg ” {pide the w’orks of a 
great novelist), Dizzy, his head in the clouds, by reason of tMs 
great triumph over the powers of the evil one, and musing on the 
coming restitution, when Benjamin shall have Ms own again, walked 
Mowly to Ms old seat on the Ministerial Bench, whence hut a year 
back he, the mightiest Minister in Europe^was wont to speak. 

“ An Omen ! an Omen ! ” th6 Bishop of jPeterrorough cried. 

It was worth stopping up till this hour of the morning to see the 
old warrior laugh when he discovered his mistake. 

Business done. — ^Peers passed vote of censure upon Eastern policy 
of the Government by 165 votes against 16. 

“VIAHDE DE CHEYAL.” 

It was decided long ago that horse-flesh was good to eat, and ever 
since the ingenious M. Geoefroy St. Hilaire brought it under the 
notice of Ms countrymen, it has been constantly eaten in France. 
In Yienna, Berlin, Hamburg, and YiLvorde in Belgium, horse is 
consumed in large quantities, but the taste for it does not seem to 
spread here : and a shop opened some years ago in Pimlico as a 
restaurant wherein “ Viande de ChevaV^ could be consumed, was a 
failure. True, at one or two big dinners given here and in Paris, 
gourmets spoke enthusiastically of Botage au Consommi de 
Cheval^^ Saucisson de Cheval^ “ Chevald la Mode,^^ Filet de 
ChevaU^ and even of “ Salade Momaine d Vhuile de Cheval^'^ wMoh 
last dish we should be inclined to hold, as Mr. Sapsea did him self, 
“ in abeyance.” 

But the taste for horse-flesh did not spread, nor is it likely to do 
so when the flesh of the noble aui-mfll is once more introduced to the 
public after the fashion adopted hy a Mr. Bridge, a butcher of Man- 
chester. TMs ingenious individual was not content with offering 
horse-flesh for beef, but the animal had unfortunately died from 
disease of the lun^s, and the carcase was unfit for food. TMs 
brought the enterprising experimentalist upon the digestions of the 
men of Manchester tinder the notice of the police, and Mr. Bridge 
has been condemned to the seclusion of a prison for the space of one 
calendar month. There in the intervals of hard labour he may 
ponder upon the old axiom “that “ honesty is the best policy ; ” and 
when next he tries to sell horse-flesh let Mm kill a fresh animal, and 
call it by its proper name. 
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FROM THE RANKS. 

Y. — Un-Jiansom Treatment, 

SiE, — Tkere ’s 
a smaxfc young 
chap ’s 

known in the 
trade as “ Vel- 
veteen Bob,” 
becanse he ’s a 
dandy, and sports 
swell togs. He 
was helped to a 
gorgeous new 
shoful - cab one 
day — a Forder 
with . patent 
sashes and plated 
lamps, and a 
lookmg-glass in- 
side, and a dashy 
Q-erman silver 
tray for cigar- 
ash, which cost a 
pound, and is 
worth iabout ten- 
pence — topping, 
slap-np, ana very 
expensive — and 
on the strength 
of it he mounted 
a crest upon his 
panels, to which 
he had no right, and invested in a new rug and a macintosh like 
driven snow (^excuse poetry, because apt to a driver). AU the old! 
Ladies in Piccadilly waggled their umbrellas at him ; but, bless 
you! he wouldn’t take no notice. Down St. James’s Street he 
trundled, in hopes of landing the Prince of Waxes at least, and 
loitered opposite White’s. There was a fat sweB, with wavy hair, 
in the bow-window, recovering himself with B.-and-S., who stared 
at him with eyes Hke oysters. Presently, when he felt better, he 
came out, climbed into Ihe cab, and sat there, speechless. Where 
shall I drive, my Lord ?j” asks Bob. (He knew he was a Lord— 
his boots were so shiny.) But his Lordship was not well, and 
really didn’t care. He took a dyspeptic view of Bfe. “To any 
Club about ! ” he muttered faintly ; and so he spent his after- 
noon. And so he spent all the rest of that season, Sir. Bob was 
ordered every day at eleven, at the rate of two guineas ^er diem, and 
no night-work, with the option of puttina up in his Lordship’s 
stables tiU wanted, when the wind was too cold for his horse. You’ll 
scarcely believe me, Sir, I daresay, when I inform you that Bob sat 
smoking his pipe in them stables sometimes till it was time to take 
my Lord out to dinner at eight p.m. ! His cab had had no wear and 
tear, his horse had been ? gently exercised up and down the aristo- 
cratic thoroughtoe, and fed on his Lordship’s oats, while Bob had a 
cosy feed on his own account in the housekeeper’s room. ^ Hot, 
with cheese and celery, in a overgrown wine-glass. And this not 
once or twice, but four days out of six. Wasn’t that a good berth 
to tumble into ? And there are many of the smart, good-looking 
young fellows who have jobs like that. 

But in Bob’s case he had too much of it. And we middle-aged 
coves as can’t quite say we ’re young or good-looking, were not so 
sorry as we ought to ’ve been. His Lord^p went so hard at his 
London life that he broke down— got seriously ill— and collapsed 
Hke a spent balloon— could not get out at all. But Hke many 
invaHds, ne liked to coax himself into the idea that his qualmish- 
ness would pass off, and that he ’d be better by-and-by. The cab 
wasn’t allowed to stop in the stable now. It had to be a standing in 
front of the haU-door in all weathers— rain, snow, or sleet — ^lest my 
Lord might take a fancy, all of a hurry, for a drive, and Bob got 
sick a pacing up and down for ever. He spelt thro’ the newspaper, 
read a oook, with an occasional beseeching glance at his Lordship’s 
bedroom-window, in hopes that he might really be coming out, or 
send him away. But there was my Lord crouched all of a heap, 
more goggle-eyed than ever, wrapped in a blanket, sipping CTuel. 
SomeHmes a pal would whisk by, and, jealous of the job, would jeer 
out, “Why, Bob, how’s this? Are you cemented to that there 
paving-stone ? ” And then Bob, driven mad by the chippiim, would 
ring the bell, and ask if he might go. Not a bit of it ! His Lordship 
Hked to see the cab, and there the cah must stand for his Mends as 
came to sympathise to stare at over the window-blind. So in course 
of time Bob got the horrors— just as I do when I look at my second 
horse— and wanted to turn it up. The wurkuss would he a pleasant 
change from the monotony of this. He knew by heart all the stains 
upon the flags, all the gnme-spots on the portieo ; watched the old 



milkwoman over the way growing stouter and more bald about 
her parting. He felt getting Hke Jtip Van Winkle in the play I 
once saw when a gen’leman gave me an order for the gallery — ^moth- 
eaten and mossgjown and withered— and he didn’t dare look up at 
his Lordship’s window as time went on, for his Lordship was getting 
thinner and thinner and whiter and whiter, and more hollow-eyed 
as summer gave way to autumn, and the leaves came dribbling down. 
It seemed like some awful nightmare, and the poor young chap 
became quite melancholic and in a decline-like from mere depression 
of spirits, and terror of this slow death, and groaned every morning 
when it was time to get up, instead of springing out of bed as fresh 
as a daisy, and grooming the old horse as if it was a pleasure, and 
rubbing up the Ibrass furniture tiU it winked again. His life was 
a burthen in spite of the two guineas per diem^ and the grub tasted 
Hke bran— for there was my Lord fading, fadi^, Hke a orumpled-np 
ghost, and he felt it would be a reHef if the coffin was to come round 
the corner with the mutes— let alone the sneers and the chips of his 
brother cabbies who were envious. 

But he wasn’t such a fool as to give it up. He had lately married, 
and, just as a beginning, did aU that his pretty young wife asked of 
him. She liked the cheque for twelve pounds every week, and spent 
a good deal of it on bonnets and baby-linen. Unfortunate coves 
Hke me, who, with a disreputable old growler, can’t manage to scrape 
together more than fifteen shillings a day, out of which SxiNinJH 
wants eleven, must not think of bonnets, and must trust to the 

f arish for the linen when required ; and so, in a Meudly sort of way. 

told him not to quarrel with his porridge, or make too wry a face if 
it burnt his mouth a bit. And there he is still — ^grown serious and 
worn. You may see him any day— wet or dry— pacing up and down 


of all creation— while his Lordship looks though the glass of the 

S window, mumblmg his cadaverous jaws over his grnel, or 
g at a nttle oicarette, gathering ms blanket round with 
shrivelled fingers, as he looks. wistfuHy down at the slap-np shoful 
that he ’H neyerget into any more, and wonders at what hour he ’H 
go out. " ‘ Respectfully yours, 

T. H. {alias Toionr the Toep). 



RARE BIRDS. 

Ounithologigal “Hop” given to celebrate the coming into 
Operation of the Wild Birds’ Protection Act. Chaffinch 
“ not in it.” 

‘‘Welcome, Little Stranger!” 

A NEW journal, called the CucJiGo^ is announced, to which we wish 
every success, at the. same time that we clear up a few misconcep- 
tions regarding its character. It will not be a “ word of fear,” nor 
particularly unpleasing to the “married ear,” as its reports of 
Divorce and similar cases will not be as long and not half as minute 
as those of some of our contemporaries. It is quite time that the 
name of a bird should be given to a journal, when so many news- 
papers axe busy earning the title of parrots. As there axe old birds 
that axe not to he oangnt with chaff, we hope this young bird will 
not be irritated by badinage. 


ABMY BEFOEM. 

CoEPOEAX Punishment is to be abolished, but every inducement is 
to be held out to Privates for obtaining the Stripes. 
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INVERTED MAXIMS. 

“ In thQ good foitune of oux best friends we always find something which is not pleasing to ns.” — Rochefoucauld. 

Jim, “TJllo, Jack ! Haten’t seen you fob. an age, old Man. Tell me, who is that lovely Girl?” 

Jojdk, “Miss Bellingham Goldmoee.” Jim. “What, the great Heiress?” 

Jcuik. “Oh, rT*s only Twenty or Thirty Thousand a-year! But she *s as Clever as she’s Beautiful, and as Good as 
SHE *s Clever ! ” 

Jim i^Jio hcLS IcUely marri&d one oftTie Stroiig-mmded Sisterhood). “I eaf/ He 's a lucky Chap that gets her, hay, old Man ? ” 
Jaek. “I’m glad you think so. She’s just engaged to be my Wife I” Jim. “!! 1 !!!!!!!! 1" 


ON THE lilANJUBA HILL. 

“They in vain tried to withstand that awful haU of lead. . . . Our poor 
fellows broke, and rushed for the crest in. the rear.” — Thnes* Correspondent, 

They broke ! All in vain that long climb through the night, 
Mute and breathless, o’er donga and houlder ; 

In vain the stern stand and the desperate fight 
Of our Highlanders, shoulder to shoulder. 

The foes, five to one,' and as brave as our best, 

Stormed up the steep ridges and crowded the crest. 

Tlmy broke ! Clean and close shot the Dutchmen, and fast, 
yght and left, fell our men, dead or dying. > 
what fleifii could stand firm ’gainst that fierce fiery blast. 

That hot hail of bullets straight fiying ?- 
^ey broke, sturdy Britons lea blindly to death. 

Their thin lines swept flat as by Azram’s breath. 

They broke I Dauntless Stewart, stout Fbaser iu vain 
Their tom ranks might rally and muster ; 

In vain did they gather again arul again, 

Teeth set, in fierce knot and close cluster. 

^ey broke ! ^ Ah, the pain of that pitiful rush, 

Down the Spitzkop’s steep ridges o’er boulder RTir? bush! 

Tlmy broke ! Whose the fault ? Gallant Colley lies dead, 
Brave, generous, loved, — all men sorrow. 

Tq^ay we must praise the slain heroes he led, 

We’ll portion the blame on the morrow. 

Tm scarcely disgrace to such foemen to fall. 

’Tis pity such foemen are f cemen at all ! 


THEATRICAL NEWS. 

Mr. Booth, the American Tragedian, is to join Mr. Irving at the 
Lyceum, where this programme is under consideration : — 

THE CORSICAN BROTHERS. 

Fallen dei Franchi ) Mon.^ Wed.^ and Friday ) Mr. Irving. 
Louis dei Franchi ] Tues,, Thurs., and Saturday { Mr. Booth. 


The Ghost of Louis 


i Mon.^ Wed., and Friday) 
Tues,, Thurs.,and Satm^day } 


Mr. Irving. 
Mr. Booth. 
Mr. Booth. 
Mr. Irving. 


To he followed by Morton’s celebrated Faroe, entitled 
BOX AND COX. 


John Box U Journey- ) Mon,, Wed., and Friday) 
man Printer) Tues., Thurs., and Saturday ) 


man Printer) } T\ 
James Cox (a Jour- ) 
neyman Matter) { 
Mrs. Bouncer 


On the above nights 


Mr. Irving. 
Mr. Booth. 
Mr. Booth. 
Mr. Irving. 


. Miss Genevieve Ward. 


BCr. Billon’s Speech. 

{Thursday, March 3.) 

Bjs speech about Devoy was full of treason, 

Devoid alike of argument and reason. 

When Members cry “Divide ! ” the word employed 
By devoytees will be “ Di-voy’d ! Di-voy’d 1 

“ Pauca Yerba.” — ^Trichinosis Notice. — * ‘ Fig-SUckers Beware 1 ” 
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LES AMBASSADEURS S^AMUSENT, 

{See the TimeSj Ma/rch 3.) 

France, But who was slie ? 

Rmsia, I don^t know from Eve, but she was the prettiest woman 
I have seen in this place. 

Greece, Is this business ? 

Germany, Yes, of course it is. Y7e mustn’t do things in a huny. 
Don’t you think a little tobacco would help us in our dSiberationsr 

Italy, Most certainly. I intend to have a cigar now. 

England, Is that one of those Cavours one gets in Borne ? 

Itcuy, E'ot likely. Try one of mine. 

England, Thanks. 

France, Don’t you think that Turkish tobacco makes the mouth 
ve^ dry ? 

Itussia, Turkish business does. [_All laxigh, 

Tnrhey, Then let us have some sherbet up ! 

England, I haven’t tasted ^erbet since I was at sonool, but if my 
memory serves me it is very nasty. \_Sherhet is brought, 

Greece, The claims of the Greeks, Gentlemen, from the days of 
Roster 

Endand, Oh, don’t go on that tack ! If you had been flogged 
over Homeb as often as i have, you would loathe his very name. 

Italy, Is anything more dreary than his catalogue of the ships ? 
HoacEB exists for schoolmasters. 

Germany, Of course. What wretched weather we ’ ve been having ! 

Turkey, It is consoling to reflect that it is worse elsewhere. 

Ch'eece, Gentlemen, the descendants of Themistocles 

Italy, Oh, that was the man who held the pass of Thermopylae, or 
said he did, wasn’t he ? 

. England, No, surely he was an orator, or am I mixing him with 
Etjeipedes ? 

Germany, No, EtuulPEDes was the orator ; Themistocles wrote 
plays. At least I think so. But you, Geeece, can teU us. 

weece. How on earth should 1 know ? {FHvately to Englaixd,) 
Do let us get to business ! 

England, Well, Gentlemen, I suppose we can knock off work for 
the day ? I say, Geeeob, come in and take pot-luck one night IMs 
week. No ceremony, you know. Ta ! ta ! \_Exit Engeaio). 


Greece {mimtely to Russia). What are you going to do for us ? 

Russia, You ’ll see. Don’t be in a hurry. Look in any time you 
are passing. Good day ! \Exit Russia. 

(^eece[^vately to Italt). "What is going to be done for us by you ? 

Italy, What do you think ? as GoscHEir says. Always something 
on in uie middle of the day. Remember that. lEtJcit Italt. 

Greece {j^vately to Feance). You ’ll of course be on our side ? 

France, Do you know that it is four o’clock ? By the bye there 
is always a spare seat at breakfast. {^Exit Fbaitce. 

Greece [privately to Gebmaet). Will it be men or money? 

Germany, Ha ! ha. Why don’t you bring out a book of conun- 
drums? Well, good bye. Come and try that wine. \Exit Geemajstt. 

Greece {privately to Tubeet). Are you going to do anything? 

Turkey, Certaimj. 

Greece, Well. What? What? 

Turkey, Go home and have a nap. Good bye. That sherbet 
makes one feel sleepy. ^ Tttreet. 

Greece, I am hanged if I think one of these men is in earnest. I 
must write to Gladstone and call him Homee. It will please him, 
though I am blowed if I don’t tbink he reads the i7ihd with a crib. 
I must wire the Lord Mayor of London, and call him Thehistocles. 
That will make hi-m happy, though I am blowed if I think if he 
knows, any more than I do, who Themisiocles was. What a lot of 
humbugs ! {Exit Geeece in a rage. 


’Arry ’ad— for Once- 

ScENB — Exterior of St, Jameses Stall on a Schumann and Joachim 

Night, 

^Arry {meeting ERgh-Art Musical Fnend^ who has coxne out during 
an interval^ after assisting at Madame Schumann^s magnificent 
reception), ’XTllo! What’s njo? What are they at now ? 

SKgh-AHFHend iconsulUna programme). Let me see. They’ve 
done “ Op. 13.” Ah, yesl They ’ve just got to “ Op. 44.” 

^Arry {astoimded), ’Op forty-four! St. .Jama’s ’All got a 
dancin’ licence ! Hooray 1 I ’m aU there ! I ’ll go in for ’Op mfty- 
five. What is it, a waltz or a polka ? {Rushes to ike pay-place, 

Sunday Pops. — If you want Sacred Music, go to— Chappell. 
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WH^T IS A “RTO”? 

This is not a Sporting: Co- 
nimdrum : no Foxhtmter need 
reply. We allude to a The- 
atric^ “ Run.” 

An eminent Ulusioal Com- 
poser, an equally eminent 
Dramatist and Author, a 
Joint-Stock Com:pany. a mim- 
her of distinguish^ Mana- 
us and Actors, a Chancery 
Judge, and a host of Chancery 
Barristers, have been spend- 
ing: much time and money 
■within the'last week, in trymg 
to discover the exact meaning 
of the 'theatrical term “run.” 
Dictionaries were searched in 
vain, and no wonder, as the 
theatrical profession has a jar- 
gon of its own. 

“Run” is a word used in 
dramatic circles to sig^nify the 
number of consecutive per- 
formances of a certain piece 
at a particular theatre. It is 
used to represent as of equal 
importance the most dispro- 
pomonate results. It is ap- 
plied to one hundred nights at 
a ■thea'tre not much larger 
than a furniture van, in ^e 
same sense that it is applied 
to one hundred nights at a 
theatre the size of a Roman 
forum. If the stage appealed 
to the imagination oehind the 
curtain, as it sometimes ap- 
peals before the curtain, the 
poetical drama would uot he 
such a rarity. 


Ma. John DmoN thinks 
that he wiU be one of the first 
to be arrested under the Peace 
Preservation Act. His friends, 
it is said, share his present 
conviction. We hope they 
won’t share his future one. 


PUNCH'S FANCY PORTRAITS.~NO. 22. 



A FEW PENANCES FOR 
LENT. 

Mr. Gladstone . — ^To super- 
intend the enforcement of the 
Iri^ Coercion Acts. 

Mr. Forster . — ^Tp assist in 
the forthcoming evictions. 

Mr. Bright . — To consent to 
the sending of further rein- 
forcements to the Cape. 

Lord Beacon^eld , — ^Toread 
Fndymion from beginning to 
end. 

Lord Shc^tesbui ^. — ^To visit 
Hampton Court Palace on a 
Sunday. 

Lord It. Churchill . — ^To re- 
constitute the Fourth Party. 

Prince Von Bismarck . — ^To 
get well when he wants "to be 

Mr. Ooschen. — To make 
things pleasant between Tur- 
key and Greece. 

M. Rochefort. — To learn 
English. 

Mr. Parnell . — -To under- 
stand French. 

M. Victor Hugo . — ^To keep 
his eightieth birthday seated 
in a draught at an open win- 
dow over again. 

Sir Foelyn Wood . — To wel- 
come Sir F. Robeuts on his 
arrival at “the Transvaal. 

Sir F. Roberts , — ^To explain 
matters satisfactorily to Sir 
Evelyn Wood. 


.XiV 


THE EMPRESS OF AUSTRIA, 


We welcome her Majesty to England, while a plaintive Voice is 

HEARD IN THE DISTANCE, SINGING, 

“ Come hack to Erin, Mavouraeen, Mavoumeen ! ” 


And {worst of alQ tlw Irish 
Obstructionists. — To stay in 
their native country ! 

CONSCIENTIOTrS. 

Oe course^ Sir Garnet 
W oLSELET avoids any Church 
on Siindajr where -tnere’s a 
sermon besides the usual mom* 
Ding prayers. He still objects 
to long service. 


WITH THE WYNNSTAY. 

Punch to the Bmpress of Austria. 


'm 




A WELCOME to the Kaiserin, who rides 
so straight and well, 

Xxo other lady in ■the hunt from her 
may bear the bell ; 

From Austria’s old Imperial haUs she 
comes to English land, 

And not a rider in the firid has lighter 
bridle hand. 

So gallantly die races on through all 


the livelong 

^ And who would shirk his fences when 

an Empress leads the way ! 

The meet was fixed for Cloverley, the 
. _ , hounds were Watein Wynn’s, 

^ 2r “ Toioks ! ” away he spins ; 

Past Ightfield on to Hall he ran for Wilkesley like the wmd. 

Bat there "upon "the Course at Ash 'the hounds were close behind ; 
Heads TO they ran. before them fled the fleet fox for his life,— 

In soo'th it was a “crowded hour” of not inglorious s'trife. 

So fared we with the Wynnstay Hunt, and ever in the van. 


The dark-blue habit dioue for us an OrifAmme ■that day : 

4 lenM,— she flew the brook,— now soimd the fex’skndl, 

As(t uon: toe ca,p, and hand the hmah, the Xhapress wins so well 1 

Oirthe «nwu for Tioioa Htoo’s banquet,— TmA Stw d la fi-an- 
f owe, Famell Save., ha w&h Grivy. Hot both together. 


A TRIAL BY JURY. 

{By Our Oum Illegal Reporter.) 

Avlhjor and Composer of H.M.8. Pi/mfore v. Opera Cwnpany^ Limited. 

This was a peculiar case. The Plain tiff s having made joint 
arrangements for a pleasant “ run” -together, were suddenly tripped 
I up by the Defendants. They had not liked it, and so had brought 
the present action. On the case being called, Mr. Ju^ce Fey, 
took his seat on -the Bench amidst several rounds of applause, which 
he acknowledged with repeated bows, notified his intention of taking 
the evidence on either side with proper musical accompaniment. 

Mr. C. Russell, Q,.C., on behalf of ^e Bar, -thanked his Lordship 
in a few feeling and well-chosen words, for the suggestion, -whioh, he 
said, “ he thought would materially assist the progress of the case.” 

A grand piano was then brought from -the B^chequer Division, 
and, after a Httle good-humouredL badmage in -the well of the Court, 
was finally placed on the bench by tiie side of the Judge. 

Mr. Justice Fey. — 1 •think if Ifc. Sullivan will step up here, he 
can give me some substantial assistance: for while 1 weigh out 
justioe^e can provide me with the scales. {Laughter. 

Mr. W. S. Gtlbeet.— Ton want him, my Lud, I suppose, to teach 
you your own Notes. {Roars of laughter. 

A Juryman here rose and said that if -the Plaintiff would not only 
mind his own business but undertake also to teach them theirs^ they 
would be happy to sing an opening chorus. 


supply us -witn a musxcal box f Well, Gentlemen, I am quite agree- 
able ; but I think, if you’ll permit me, I may as well first tdf you 
How I came to be a Judge.^ 

Mr. Nosxh, Q.C., on bdialf of his clients, objected. They came 
there prepared -to tell the Bench how they came h> be prod-aoeis of 
Comic Opera, 
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Mr. Justice Fb-t.— Y ery well, brother Noeth. {Laughter,) I am 
not in Yery good yoice, so am quite agreeable. By all means, let 
Mr. SttIiLIYajet take his place at the piano, and Mr. Gilbebt stand 
on the Clerk’s table, and give us a verse or two. 

{^FroloTiged applame, during which Mr. SuxLlYAjr was assisted 
over the Counsels^ hea^^ on to the Bench, whilelilLs:, Gilbebx I 
mounted the tahU amidst some vociferous oanter from friends 
at the hack of the Court, 

Mr. W. S. Gilbebt said 

YHien we, good friends, discovered that “ Fame ” 

Spelt “ impecunious party,” 

We winked to each other, and said, “ This game 
Is a vast deal too Hi^h-Arty.” 

So we turned in our mmds to Ages Ago, 

And to Serjeant Bouncer^ s fury. 

Cut Haitdel and Skakspeabe, and stormed Soho 
With a new sort of Trial hy Jury, 

The Plaintiffs were about to ijxooeed with a second verse when 
Mr. Etjssell interposed. He said he did not see the good of con- 
tinuing this. They were met there this morning for the sole pur- 
pose of having a good stare at a whole host of theatrical celebrities, 
and he was moat anxious for his part to produce his thirty odd like- 
nesses at once. 

Mr. Justice Fey.— Certainly, Mr. Ettssell; let them all stand 
in a row on the Bench. 1 should like to have a look at them myself. 
Which is Mr. Babcboit ? 

Mr. Eusseil, — ^Tou shall see him, my Lud. {To the Usher,) 
Show Mr. Babcboet to a JPuhlic Box. iLoud laughter, 

Mr. Babcboet then entered the witness-box. He said a company 
of Walking Gentlemen could manage a run between them. He had 
seen it done. One of the best runs he ever had was with a JSare at 
the Prince of Wales’s. 

Cross-Examined, — ^Yes, he had known a run out short from simply 
doing his dvdv. He did not mean absolutely his own duty— but 
som^ody else’e. A volcano in the pit of a theatre need not stop a 
run. All the manager would have to do would be fredy to admit i 


paper into the crater after seven, and send down the prompter with 
the book in a fire-esc^e. 

Mr. Justice Fey. — Excellent. Now let ’ s look at somebody else. 

Mr. John Holunosheai) was then examined. He had never 
stopped the run of a piece in his life. On the contrary he had acted 
on the principle that a piece that couldn’t run, and wouldn’t run, 
ought to be made to run. He managed that very simply. He never, 
if he could help it, allowed a piece to try to run without legs. 
{Laughter 

Mr. Justice Fey. — I suppose, Mr. Hoeltstosheae, you see no ’arm 
in that ? \_Itoars of laughter, 

Mr. Abthue Suliivan was the next witness. He said he was 
first led away from the paths of virtuous High-Art oratorio-writing 
by a gentleman who did the libretto of Cox and Box, He would 
prefer not to mention names. Eegretted it exceedingly. Yes, he 
had not stopped there. Meeting with his brother Plaintifi in the 
present prooeedings,they had gone step by irtep further away from 
the Albert Hall. {Mere the Witness was visibly agitated,) Had, he 
admitted, found this descensus Averni'* remunerative. Oratorios, 
as a rule, did not run anything like five hundred nights, and so were 
never very satisfactory to the composer. He should say that the 
market-price of a first-class oratorio, fully scored, with the band 
parts copied out, would be about £4 10a. [^Sensation, 

Cross-examined , — ^It was easy to stop the run of an oratorio. If 
you didn’t jpay the band, and the chorus, and the organist, and the 
principal smgers, and the conductor, an oratorio would not run long. 
Being asked whether, notwithstand ing this, he was sorry to have 
met with Mr. W. S. Gilbeet, the Witnessjhurst into tears, and, 
amid a scene of indescribable confusion, was carried out of Court. ^ 

After a few minutes’ consideration, the Jury returned a verdict 
for the Plaintiffs, 

Mr. Justice Fey. — W eU, Gentlemen, that will be sixpence to each 
of you I 

Upon the verdict being known, all concerned in the proceeding 
joined in a break-down dance and patter-chorus, the Plaintiffs 
handsomely announcing their intention of giviug the Jury a cold 
luncheon on the damages. 
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SEASONABLE ADVICE TO ALL. 


Sats Aaron to Moses, 

“ I *VB GOT Trichinosis ! ’ 


Says Moses to Aaron, 

“You shouldn’t Pork rare on.* 


date this reticence. If your readers are disappointed, they must 
console tKemselyes with the reflection that whatldo is done for the 
hest. . 

Artillery, too, is not an uninterestuig topic. There are many, no 
doubt, who would like to learn whether we have any guns with us. 
Perhans we have, perhaps we have not. If we have, our cannon can 

T /»., n • JI J^* O 1 _ J_- 

scaroelj 
I repeat 


THE MILITARY CORRESPONDENT OE THE 
I’UTUBjE. 

Mr. Punch, feeling the full weight of the recommendation of 
H.E.H. the Duke of Camrbidgb, that Newspaper Correspondents at 
the seat of war should reveal no secrets of military importance, has 
engaged his “Own Special Special.” That Oentleman has been 
requested to send only such intelligence as can be given to the 
pubiio without injury to British interests, Tho following is the first 
communication that has been received from him : — 

JBCead’- Quarters. 

Here I am. I cannot teH yon exactly where, because that would 
be playing into the hands of the enemy ; nor can I give you any date, 
for the same excellent reason. DouDtiess you would like to learn 
the number of forces under the General’s command. But then, 
“ which General ? ” you might ask, and I certainly should be unable 
to satisfy you. So if I cannot give you the name of the chief officer, 
it would be absurd going into details about the force he has tke 
honour to command. In this X am sure you will agree with me. 

You want to know, no doubt, how we are off for infantry, and I 



passage out. 

Send remittances— which are “ the Sinews of War ’’—addressed to 
me Foste Bestante^ B.ue Jean Jacques Rousseau. I will take care 
that it shall reach me safely. In the meanwhile do not he surprised 
at rifling the envelope of this letter bearing tho Paris post-mark. 
As I have already tola you, and as I teU you again, my chief object 
in life is to purple the enemy ! 

OUR ADVERTISING WEATHER FORECASTS. 

Mojstbat^ Daytime . — 

Bright, clear, and sunny, 

Temperature delightful 
for out-door exercise in 
London and country all 
day. Same on coast. Same 
everywhere. — ^Fine 

opportunity lor tailors’ 
and dressmakers’ adver- 
tisements — Cut your cloth 
according to your weather. ) 

JSvening. — Capital wea- 
ther for going to theatres, 
whether walking or driv- 
ing. (N.B. — ^This should 
be a good opening for 
theatrical advertisements. 

Accommodating weather 
forecastsbeing guaranteed, 
so that everyone can book 
a month in advance.) 

Tuesday^ Daytime. — A 
trifle unsettled. Showery. 

(N.B. — Here could come m 
umbrella-makers’ adver- 
tisements. Open to com- 
petition. Alsowaterproof- 
coat-makers and maokin- 
toshists can apply.) 

Evening. — Queer. Dirty under foot. Slippery. Occasional pelting 
storms, wetting you through in a second. (N.B. — This is just to 
show what we could do if we liked. Theatrical Managers, beware !) 

Wednesday, Daytime,. — ^DuU in town, but delightful at Brighton, 
Ramsgate, Margate, Sunbury, Putney, Surbiton, Hempton Park, 
&o., &o. (N.B. — ^First-rate opportunity for advertising excursion 
trains, race meetings, &o., &o.) 

Evening. — ^Murky and unpleasant in London. Charming at Crystal 
Palace and Alexandra. (N.B. — ^Evident chances for advertisers.) 


Lon, to find its way over here before the close of the same 
evezU^. So you see that I should be gxdlty of a great breach of 
duty if I said a single word upon the subject. I may hint, however, 
in the most guarded manner possible, that perhaps we have one 
battalion, perhaps two hundred dozen. I must leave you to decide 
which number is most likely to be with us. This will 
exercise for your intelligence and ingenuity. 

As to cavalry, you can scarcely expect me to say much about them. 
As you know the duty of mounted soldiers is to act as scouts. Ixl a 
pitched battle they sometimes char^. Of course sudh a force would 
Dft useful here, as it would be usefiil anywhere. But have we such 
a force ? And here you press me too dosely. I must respectfully 
dedine to say another word on the subject. X tru^ you appre- 



HOYAL PBACTICAL JOKE. 

Wis are delighted to see that our beloved Queen is in excellent 
spirits. Nothing, for a long time, has given us greater pleasure 
than reading in the Court Circular of Thursday last how Her 
Gracious Majesty assembled a Council at Windsor, and then, when 
the gravest possible business was being transacted, — 

“ Her Majesty pricked the Sheriffs at the Couuoil.’^ | 

How those Sheriffs (bless ’em!) must have jumped and roared 
again! and how Earls Spencer, Sydney, and Mr. John Bright — 
who were “ all there ” — ^must have screamed with laughter. 

Ah I to quote Mr. Terry, in AH Baha^ “ We are a merry (Royal) 
Family — ^we are ! — ^we are I ’’ 


EEOH THE LORRY. 


said, has already 


rangier.’ 


Academical. — Combine the two Colleges, Qirton and Newnham^ 
of “ TJuiversily.” 


Tc Cbux6T0:n>S}rc6.— TSitf Editor does noi hcUd hitnsdfboiaul to acknoviLeilgs^ or 

Uaatped and directed envelope. 


•pay for Contribiaions. In no case can these be returned icnless accompanied by a> 
Copies shoo Id be kept. 
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FAUST AND FURIOUS. 

(A NioM wV JBerlioz, and an Afternoon with Three Popular Performers.) 

The Musical Public is now paying Berlioz nothing more than 
■what it harely owes him. His Faust is a grand work. 

Why in Oratorio or in the musical rendering of a Dramatic Legend 
is it necessary for the performers to keep the 
words-and-music-books in their hands t Of 
course, singers are required to hold their notes, 
but not in this way. Is their memory so 
very defective that, no matter how often they 
may have sung their parts, they cannot get on 
without these partitions ? Is it a greater 
effort to remember a dramatic legend, or an 
Oratorio, than an Opera? Fancy on the 
operatic stage the Artists going through an 
Opera holding the score of each Act before 
their eyes, or Mr. Irvihg, Mr. Booth, and 
Miss Elleh Terry playing Othello with books 
of the play in their hands ! 

The book of a Dramatic Legend which is to 
\ be sung and not acted, should not be inter- 

Ww ^ersed with Stage directions. For example: — 

Part T., Sc. 1 — They disappear in the air,^^ 
W N#' They— Messrs. Lloyd and Sahtley— don’t do 

anyfiimg of the sort ; they sit do-wn quietly 
\ Halle. Again— ^ They 

are home through the air upon Fausts cloakJ^ 
Mb. Santlet as This applies to the same gentlemen, who 
Mbphistopheles. suuply resume their seats, and -the only air 
**The Prince of they are taken through is the one conducted 
Darkness is a gen- by Mr. Halle, and played by the Orchestra 
tleman.” — alone; and a most balmy air it was. The 

Act III., so. 4. Himgarian March is effective ; the “ Gaude~ 

amus igitur!^^ disappointing; and there is 
nothing to equal Q-oithod’s Soldier t Chorus. 

Miss Mary Dates, charming as Marguerite^ the only one of the 
performers who appears in proper costume. H not quite the Mar- 
guirite dress, it was a sufficient indication of it, and the idea might 
be adopted by Mr. Lloyd and Mr. Sahtley, who, in future, could 
suggest a notion of the characters they are assuming by appearing in 
a portion of the appropriate costume. As Mephistopheles. Mr. 
Santley could be in evemng dress as far as the waistband, and then 
he could be continued in tights d la Mefistoj and Mr. Lloyd as 
Faust might reverse the notion, and come out in dress trousers, with 
doublet, cloak, and collar. A propos of costume, in the present 
libretto Faust is evidently particular as to his dress, "the Author 
having made him ask Mephistopheles^ 

“ 'What hoots to-morrow, Fiend ? ’* 

To which inquiry, however, his diabolical companion returns no 
answer, implying by his suence that the To-morrow -srill come — 
never. 

The most stirring, most dramatic, and, we should say, the one 




the platform, like Barnahy Budge s raven, shrieking out at the top 
of his voice, “I ’m a devu ! I ’m a devil ! I ’m a devil ! ! ” There 
was, indeed, a sort of satanio eagerness displayed by Mr. Saetxley 

as Mephistopheles, in run- 
ning OH the platform after 


_ which, though no doubt only 
the effect of their both 







St. Jahes’s Halle oobductino Mephistopheles Aetd Faust 
THROUGH the AIB. 

song likely to achieve permanent popularity, is the diahoHoaBy reck- 
less serenade of MepMstopheles. It was magnifiLcently given by Mr. 
Sahtihy— that is, it was magnifl-santley sung. Mephistopheles in 
evemng dress really gave tiiis serenade with such an iof ernal relish 


Madame Schumann and Herb. Joachim doing a little “Op.” 

TOGETECSR. 

I being in a hurry to catch a last train, or to avoid the crush, sug- 
j gested something terrible at the finish. Probably Mephistopheles 
caught him up at the door, and said, “I’m going your way; I’ll 
take you.” 

The last part is the best of all, barring the serenade above-men- 
tioned. The -wild weird ride is thrillingly exciting. Then comes 
the nliTUfl-T : — 

Mephistopheles. His soul is mine for evermore ! 

Faust {naturally enough). Oh horror ! 

[“ plunge into the abyss'*'* — i.e.y Messrs. Lloyd and 

Santley sit down comfortably^ the former occupying his 
time agreeably enough in talking to Miss Davis. 

The Dramatic Legend ends -with an Epilogne and a chorus of Celes- 
tial Spirits, followed hy loud acclamations from a delighted audience. 

Last Saturday Madame Schumann gave us “ her last appearance 
(but six) ” — ^to quote the advertisement, which reads like a sort of 
stage “ aside.” were the line written dramatically it would be — 

High Art-hur Chappell {aloud). Her last appearance ! I ! — {wink- 
ing aside) — but six. [Exit slily^ 

Her reception was enthusiastic, as usual. Yet there is always a 

certain shade of melancholy that must 

tinge the pleasure of any one who assists _ 

at a concert of celebrities, arising from T 

the fact, not of it being their last appear- 

ance bar six (why not “bar six” when 

peaking of musicians, Mr. Chappell, or 

is it too sporting ?)— but of being present 

for the sole purpose of witnessing their . 

execution! Boldly, yet modestly, Ma- ' 

dame Schumann, Herr Joacecim, and \ ‘ . 

Signor Piatti stepped on to the scaffold — ' 

we mean the platform — and their execu- 

tion was as glorious a triumph as that of 

any ‘Martyr of Penzance — no, Mr. Sul- 

LiVAN, we should have said Antioch. ^ ^ 

The Martyrs of Penzance would he a A Little Afternoon Pi- 
Bitualistie Opera. The selection on atti — Small and Early. 
Saturday deserved to be murdered rather 

than justly executed, it being about the dullest thing we’ve heard 
for some time. Bj way of relief, a pale young gentleman of feeble 
appearance, but with a fairly strong voice, sang Handel’s light and 
airy trifie, Bevenge Timotheus cms,” which had quite an 
enlivening effect. We recommend everyone to go to all “ the Last 
.^pearances but Six ” — (why stay away from the six, though? eh, 
Mr. Chappell ?) — of the gifted piafiiste, Madame Scbcumann. 

The Voting Market. 

What are called the “legitimate expenses” of elections yield 
some curious results, and show that the cost of Voters varies like 
the cost of beef or labour. At Oldham a good substantial Liberal 
voter could he had for lOd., while a Tory cost Is, 6d., and the same 
articles at Wolverhampton cost respectively -25. 2d. and 16s. Id. At 
Hackney Radicals were as low as lO^d., and Conservatives as high, j 
as 8s., and in nearly every borough the Tories were considerably 
higher in price than the Liberals. The nearest approach to an 
equality was at Manchester, where the liheacal fetched 4s. 2id. and 
the Tory 4s. ll^d. These are the lowest ready-money prices for the 


evemng dress really gave tnis serenade witn such an miernaj. reiisn me Tory Tuese are me lowest reaay-money prices lo 

that it would not have surprised us had he afterwards hopped about i political article, and no reduction is made on taking a quantity. 


voi. laxc. 
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suggests infimte impudence, ‘‘.^d wliat ' 
do you intend to do for a living?” I j 
asked. said he, with an ecstatic 

•wi^le. If only he wouldn’t squirm so 1 

Wednesday {^TnetraniU Got Lily to 
myself for an hour to-day. Showed her 
design for a dado. Lilies — d propos. She 
thought it pretty, but just a bit laoka- 
daisycal. Explained, that the Intense ever 
seemed morbid tiU the Soul vras attuned to 
it. Just as she was beginning to under- 
stand, BsAJsasH rushed in anoT challenged 
her to a game of Lawn Tennis. And ^e 
went! 

Thursday {Jack), Explaining “ sprints ” 
to Lilt, Moldwakp, loHopping on a bench 
in a tangle, said, “ All haste is undivine.” 
Asked him what was more exhilarating than 
lively action. He said, “lovely emotion.” 
My emotion was not lovely-— in fact, I felt 
sick. Wonder what Lilt felt. 

Thursday {Tristram), Still endeavouring 
to explain to Lily the nature of the In- 
tense. Fine passive susceptibility to subtlest 
nuances of abnormal emotion. As illus- 
tration instanced rapt hungering rapture 
with, which I found mysefi absorbed in 
contemplation of a minute mole on her neck. 
Lilt gave a little quick shudder. Pro- 
mising! How few understand the quite 
too quitely utter ecstasy of a shudder ! T ! 

Jmday\{Jack), Lilt going to-morrow! 
I ’m hard hit. Must tell her ! Surely Lilt 
can!t like that squirming attitudmisiag 
helpless Nincompoop ? And yet 

Friday (Tristram), We leave on Satur- 
day. G-lad to get Lilt away from that 
blatant Philistine, Beamish. ITpsets my 


fO niMKlij I 


FTn iS ■ i k k r±V M iikif.i 


THE APPALLING DIFFUSION OF TASTE. 

Much as he hates ajoke^ JSir Pompsy Bedell has a still greater loathing for Nature, Poetry and Art, 
which he chooses to identify with Postlethwaite, Maudle, tSs Go. ; and Grigshy^s lifelike imita- 
tions of those gentl&men—whjom, ly the hye. Sir Pompey has never sem — ham so gratified him^ 
that he honours our fanny friend with a call. 

Sir Pompey {aghast), “ PPhat, Mr. Grigsby, can this Room really be yours f — ^with 

A DaJDO/— AND ArTISTIO WaLL-PAPBrJ ! — AND A BRASS PrNDRR 1 1 1 — AND, GRACIOUS 

Heavens, a Bums of Lilies ix a Blue Pot J J ! ! ” 

Grigsby. ** They’re not for Lunobeon^ Sir Pompey; they’re only to smell, and 

TO LOOK AT, I ASSURE YOU ! LET ME OFFER YOU ONE 1 ” 

Sir Pompey, “ Not for tbb world, Mr. Grigsby ! ” {Beats a solemn retreat. 

ATHLETE AND ESTHETE. 

Being brief excerpts from the Diaries of Jaxk Beamish and Tristram Moldwarp. 


and Bowdbwow’s Ballades^ And Lily only 
needs JBsthetic Culture to make her Con- 
summate! 

Saturday {Jack), Hooray! ! I Lily loves 
me, and loathes the Wriggler ! Told him 
the passion for Blue China was an effeminate 
craze, and that Bowdewow’s Ballades were 
weakly wicked! Straight tip, that! Lilt 
left this afternoon. Must go and write to 
her! 

Saturday {Tristram), Bah! Lily-- loves 
—Beamish ! Bathos! Pity, too! A pos- 
sible Psyche condemned to Boeotia ! Ah ! 
— ^Psyche in Boeotia ! Splendid motifior a 
sonnet. Go and write it at once ! 


Monday {Jack), Awful prig that Moldwarp ! Languishes round Lilt Vayasseur. like 
a limp eel. Jolly nice girl, Lilt. Saw my slog for six out of the ground, and asked Mold- 
warp whether he wouldn’t like to be a Hercules. Said he ’d rather he Antinous. Could have 
kicked him. 


Monday {Tristrarri), Quite too awfully utter Philistine that Jack Beamish ! Spoons 
Lilt Vavassbur like a mooncalf. Lilt is Consummately Quite ! There is one little 
curve directly under her left ear which is distinctly precious. Could gaze at it for hours, 
j only she f dgets and asks if I see a smut or a spider. 

Tuesday {Jack), Lilt ask^ me what I was going to be. Moldwarp said that “ to Be 
and to Be Beautiful were, strictly speaking, identical : I asked him when he was going to 


and to Be Beautiful were, strictly speaking, identical ; I asked Him when he was going to 
Begia to Be. He twined his legs in another pattern, and replied that of course I could 
not understand him. 

Tuesday {Tristram), With Lely and Beamish on the river. Beamish pulled. I 
arranged myself in stern in consummate attitude. Lilt asked if I wasn’t afraid of getting 
the cramp. Beamish laughed brutally. I pointed to a tangle of woodbine, and asked if they 
supposed that got the cramp. Had the Philistine there ! 

Wednesday {Jack), — LHiT slily asked me whether I ever got any time for reading in 
the intervals of athletics. Said that though I wasn’t a “ sap,” I hoped to satisfy the 
Pe^, “What ! do you read Pater ? ” squeaked Moldwarp, emerging from a moon. “ Not 
if I know it,” said I, “Ah! I!” sighed he. His “Ah!” is l&e a ftma-ll aiTnnnTn, 


ALDERMAN ROBIN HOOD, M.P. | 

If Bobin Mood had been alive at the pre- 
sent day, he would have lived.in Sherwood 
Forest, but instead of sallying out at in- 
tervals and robbing castles, he would have 
acquired forest -land by various means, 
would have become an Alderman of his 
Corporation, and a Member of Parliament 
for nis County, and would have* suggested 
and promoted railways through the forest 
to give a new value to his “ eligible man- 
sions ’’and “ semi-detached villas.” Luckily 
we live in more honest time^ and thongn 
we hear that the sanctity of Epping Forest 
is about to be invaded at the instigation of 
charitable brewing Baronets and the “ City 
Conservators,” we cannot believe them to 
be moved Iw the fact that theyjpossess land, 
houses, and public-houses in^ me heart oi 
I the threatened district. 


“ Le Printemps.” 

It is evident, from the recent disastrous 
£re iu Paris, that there is one thing they 
don’t manage better in France, and mat is 
their Fire Brigade. They want to come to 
our English Shaw for that. 









Monday Nighty March 7. — Sir Wtlllanl Habcotot in charge of 
the Arms Bill in Committee to-night. Had eyidently made up his 
mind to falsify designing nunonrs current to the effect that he is of 
a rasping disposition, reople say that he would saoridce the Mmis- 
trv for me success of a joke, and that if the passage of a Bill in 
which he was concerned depended upon Ms smothering a retort, he 
would let the Bill perish. 

It is my business as Home-Secretary,” he is reported to have 
said, **to put down crime. Homicide, matricide, matricide, and 
suicide, I punish ; and diall I myself commit joldcide ? ” 

This is an invention of some enemy. As to the character sketched 
above and assigned to HAncounT all a mistake. He is the mildest 
mannered man that ever had charge of a Coerci^ Bill. Mr. Fobsteu 
by comparison looms through the lurid 




gently coughed, 


you expect a man 


with a delicate chest like tMs to cross the Irish Channel ? ” ^ When 
he was not speaking, he sat with hands folded before him suoid 
head leaned backwards, so that he might, with sweet expression, 
regard the illuminated roof that remind^ him of a home far awa^ 
where the meek and long-suffering shall find rich reward. If he had 
to refuse any of the many demands made, he did it with an expression 
of pain that showed how deeply it wounded him to hurt an IrMi 
Member. If he gave, he gave with both hands, adding grace to 
I bounty. Whether speaking or silent, standing or sitrang still 
with tnis far-away look in his eyes, he was a touching spectacle, a 
sight that softened even Mr. Heajc.t. 

As for Mr. Biooab, he was simply spdl-hound. Sat silent, 
staring at the Bight Hon. Centieman, and never so much as opening 
his mouth— in itself no small victory. Some talk of Irish Mem bers 
signinga petition to the Peemibb.. asking him to place Mr. Foestbr 
at the Home-Office, and give to them the gentle creature who now 
rules there. 

Business done , — ^Arms Bill in Committee. First Clause agreed to. 
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Tuesday — ^Never saw such, a row ^ nay life. once 

before, when I paid an official ,visit to a hospital for dogs, and they 
howled, barked, and whined with envy to see me walking about 
wiiiiout a chain or other bondage, and apparently in good health. 
Mr. I'lNlGAK' began it. "When he rose, for the two-hundred-and- 
oneth time. Members opposite gave vent to their feelings in a pro- 



The Ceoss Benches. 

longed sigh. Mr. Finigan, highly sarcastic and effusively polite, 
welcomed this break in their silence, which he alliteratively ana 
Dan-0’ Connelly described as “ beastly bellowing.” Then up rose 
the Chairman, and his battle-cry “ Arder ! Arder I ” rang through 
the House. Mr. Finigan more polite than ever. If he could oblige 
Ihe Chairman he would withdraw ; but what ? — any particular word 
the Chahman fancied ? If so, here was Mir. Finigan, with his head 
persuasively on one side, and his syllables longer and more sweetly 
drawn out, ready to withdraw. 


mittees to drag him out by the legs. Didn’t offer to go to the 
rescue. At last O’Donnell comfortably suspended, Mr. Finigan 
renewed his remarks at the precise place where he left off when, as 
he says, “ an un-tow-ard circumstance a-rose.” 

JBtmness done , — ^Mr. O’Donnell suspended. 

Thursday Night , — Speakeb. rather spoiled sport to-night with his 
objections and rulings-out. Thirty-three Amendments on the paper 
and promises of as many divisions. If they had all come ofl the 
Aquarium would have been nowhere. Unhappily less freedom here 
than over the way. Ho one interfered to rule particular glass balls 
out of order, and the shooting went on as per programme. Here the 
Speaxee ruled out more than half our amendments, and by conse- 
quence deprived us of as many divisions. But on the whole can’t 
complain. 

See now whence word “legislation” derived. To-night our legis- 
lation began with legs and ended there. T. B. Pottee fell out early. 
Says he is out of training, and, indeed, has never been the same man 
since he went to America and ate so many dinners in the interest of 
Free Trade. Bbiggs, on the contrary, in at the finish. Says he is 
half-a-stone lighter since Coercion Bui was brought in ; calcnlates 
he will he quite thin before Third Beading of Land Bill. 

Bather hot in the lobbies. Service of attendants with buckets of 
iced water and sponges witii which they wiped our faces as we passed 
in the successive laps, very acceptable. Mr. Leaht says he has 
ordered tights for the Land Bill. Much cooler and better for walk- 
ing in'; only question as to whether Speakeb will “ take notice ” of 
the costume iu the House. Speakeb so very particuto. But Irish 
Members never at a loss for Amendments. Mr. Leaets: wiU. add to 
the original Besolution a long, loose cloak, in which he will envelope 
his gTaceful form on entering the Honse after 
a division. “ Prevent him getting cold, loo,” 
he says. 


J jjtix. u uoNNELL, also mx. JtiEALT; wmLst m the background 

Mr. Biggab observed, shouting at the top of his voice, and with 
^tstretched hand attempting to still the tumult, so that Joseph 
G riLLis naight come to judgment. Also the Chairman on his feet 
answering Mr. Biggab’ s signals with similar deprecatory waves of 
The hand, and lustily calling out “Arder ! Arder I ” as if it were an 
mcfmtation. AU^ through which the Home Secbetabt sat medita- 
tivmy stroking his chin, and looking on reflectively. Members in 
msh quarter constantly popping up and down. Presently all elected 
to stod, and shout together. Finally gave way whilst Mr. O’Donnell 
laced the Chair, im^chingly receiving at short range the persistent 
cry of Arder I Arder ! ” 

m the end, or in the middle, or three-quarters along, or some- 
where^ or other, no one could say exactly where, Mr. O’Donnell 
;^s named, ^ and the Home Secbetabt promptly moved the 
Keso^tion for his suspension. Then the fight began again. Irish 
Members, by way of ci^ge, remained seated, putting on their 
Mts and shouting away in chorus at the Chairman, who, thanTriTicr 
Heaven for the length of the table between him and them, bene- 
volently regarded them through his spectacles. Mr. Bigg^ 

wanted^to shoutwith 

^ it appears, would be 

Hobody’s haVwould 

Losing his Head. 

-4 Tortratt of Mr. Biggar in this tile. down— woSdn’t ^ 

Almost total disappearance of Mr. 
the canopy, with the rim of Mr. Leaht’s hat 
shouting, “Mr. Plateaib ! 

Cbeables Fobstee, wakened by the row 
thought he had tumbled into the hat, and wanted Chairman of Gom- 


Q-ladstone did not miss a lap, and never far 
out of the first flight. Cast off nis blaok skull- 
cap as he warmed to the work, and has not 
since put it on. On Tuesday he threw the 
Lord Advocate into a condition of speechless 
terror by; suddenly appearing on the Treasury 
Bench without his cap and with streamers of 
sticking-plaster waving on his crown. Had 
run in hurriedly when the row commenced 
about O’Donnell, and forgot to put on his 
cap. To-night streamers ha'vj^ been decently 
nipped offi, and the Pbemieb looks so Httle like 
as 3 he had ever felt a wound, that we expect 
every moment to hear him jest at scars. 

All over by midnight. Then affecting scene 



The Sergeant-at- i 

All over by midnight. I'hen affecting scene Br^lb^^n^^the ' 
between Pabnell and Home Secbetabt. A Floor op the | 

sucking dove qmte a ferocious creature as House. | 

comnared with Parnell. Home Secbetabt 
visibly affected. Thinks of residing some part of every year in 
Ireland. 

Budness done , — ^Arms Bill as amended reported to the House. 

. — Tho ught we were to go home as soon as the Coer- 

cion Bill was passed. We have been at it nine weeks now, and 
one^ gets to feel a little tired. But as soon as the figures in the fiTial 
(Hvision ^e announced, and everyone wants the Protection of the 
Arms of Morpheus, here is Sir John Lttbbock, rising with calm 
murderous intent to discuss ancient monuments. My ideas a little 
mixed mth hearing so many^ speedies, and my legs a little stiff with 




Losing his Head. 
jI Bortrait of Mr, Biggar in this Ule, 


yy aim to see it preserved, and hints that Chancellor of Exchequer 
should pa^r up for some extra policemen. Gf^LADSTONE says no objec- 
tion to 1ke3 preserving the Griffin, especially if they will put it in a 
and hide it away on a shelf. At present it jams the traffic in the 
highway. Mr. Stanhope fiercely attacks Mr. Gladstone. Peter 
^pears as mediator. Mx, Sergeant Simon lets out that he • t^hi-nTrg the 
Giants Causeway is an ancient monument, an4 eloquently pleads 
aganwt its disturbance by a railway being driven across it. Honse 
oinmbles away like^ one of the most ancient of monuments, and 
Pbemieb taken, it is found the majority is against the 

Wild cheeimg from the Opposition. Sir Stapeobd Hobthoote 

immediately taking his seat on 

Bigness done . — ^Arms Bill read a Third Tiine« Ancient Monu- 
ments supported by 79 against 66. 


A YOICB EBOM A VETEBAST. 

is the use, demands an Old Soldier ” of your newfangled 
Army Cwganisation ? Wait till you are drawn into an European 
war, and then let your Army be licked into shape. 
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NOTES EEOM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 

gling in vane to get out 
sentences^ 

nprvous tfat^ aH 

my own feelings when 1 
once^attem^^d ^the post | 

• '|| A]^b was tookjn, and 

1 1 I ; |]| moment that he couldn’t 

ES^waMM^m I i ’ > S'l ''1 I teere^ and pretty ner- 

|||Wr i'; 1 _ |jjj| |{' I ^us 


OUR LITTLE GAMES. 







J ni U ■ 1 i ’- i'fili 11 ■' ' ' giving out Grace, which 

ll. ■■:! W^ill ! I li I: I did hy saying, “Crave 

■’ill ^Mi'' • 1 ' iJ Ifii silence for John Jobis ! ” 

I Pi/ 

■ i ‘i ! Howeyer that was a mp 

MM' lij \‘//r any waiter might make. 

^ ^ for we ’re not supposed 

to know French. But, 
as ill luck would have it, 
when I had to call for silence for the Chairman, I had rolled up the 
long list of toasts and was flourishing it about, as I had seen Aukee 
do, when just as I said, “Crave silence for the Chair,” I brought my 
roE down with a bang, right upon the Chairman’s amniug bald head, 


and didn’t show myseK there agam for many a long day. 

It wasn’t of much consequence in a purf essional pint of vi6w for it i 
was only the Butchers’ Gill, and the Butchers isn’t quite A 1. 

They acshally sumtimes asks their friends to dinner and gives [em 
nothink but beef stakes, yes, beef stakes, cooked in every possible 
way, and in almost every unpossible way, and some on ’em has the 
face to say they really likes it. 

It’s astonishing what things people will say at the dinner-table. 
Even the most particular of meu seems to allow theirselves a large 
amount of sauce peckont ou these occasions, espeshally over very old 
Port. 

I think Port ’s a much wickeder wine than Claret. 

{Signed) Robeet. 

WHO WILL HAYE IT ? 

“ A YACAJsrcT in the OfS.ce of Black Rod is expected before long.” 
says Truth, and as the post is one of the few “ good things ” left, 
there wiR probably be an ngly rush for it. The place, however, is 
by no means a sinecure. In addition to the necessity he is under of 
wearing black silk stockings in winter, cleaning the brasswork of 
the Throne on Saturdays, teaching deporlment to Peers under sixty, 
and sharing any perquisites he may pick up in the Strangers’ Gallery 
with the policeman on duty and the Sergeant-at-Arms, Black Rod is 




Metropolis, the latest odds for the Derby, and, when they are in 
season, the price of oysters. Add to this, that he is not allowed to 
drink beer m the lobby, and that when the Loed Cbaecelxoe dies 
on the Woolsack, he is called upon to pay the whole of the funeral 
expenses, and provide suitable mourning for the Junior Bar, it will 
be seen that £7000 a year, if an adequate, is not an out-of-the-way 
flpfure for the duties of the office. Ajiyhow, whoever gets the post, 
Sir WniiAM Ejstollts “ being weR over eighty, and very feeble,” 
his retirement at least seems judicious. 


Loo (Club-Law). 





Pteamids. 




W 

Iwi'H 

AU'iU 

iMij 




Chess (Checkmate). 


Teap and Bawl. 


EVELYN'S DIAET. I 

{Advance Sheet,) 

March 10.-“Reinforcements on their way! Started! Hooray! 
Cdebrate the news hy a breakdown by myself behind a donga. 
Caught by my Aide-de-Camp. Never mmd. Feel I shall have my 
ehanee at last. Must look up details. Meantime, Mem,-~to learn a 
few phrases which I can air at champagne lunch with the Dutchmen j 
to-morrow. Hope they understand meaning of “ Armistice.” i 
Wonder what it is in Dutch ? How about stoppenshoots f 
March 15, — ^All details out! A pretty go this! No chance for 
me, after all. Robeets coming. Well, anyhow ’s a nasty one 
for Sir Gaenbt. But they mi^t have kept Newbioate out of it. 


Parliamentary Politeness. 

Ir is doubtful whether any Government can be successfully carried 
on in a tone of pompous sarcasm,' and certainly the Seldom-at-Home 
Secretary would do weR to use the word “ Convict” a Rttle less fre- 
quently. No one knows better than he does that it is not a term to 
apply to poRtical prisoners. There are many people who might caR 
Chaeees the ITiest a gaol-bird, but then they speak with no weight 
of official authority, 

“ Rugged Independence.” — {A definition suggested hy some recent 
“ jRemini8cence8?^)~-ThB habit of mind induced by the faRure to 
secure a genteel independence. 


It at iunon. (J. YY nat 's me emptiest nanaea tnii ^ 

A, A, full Colonel. Explained tihis to a friendly Raffir later. He 
roared. StiR, haven’t yet got over the details. To sle^ hammering 
out verses of a new Comic of my own,— tiUe, “ The Horse GuardP 
Joh:^ 

March 16. — Weke up singing chorus — 

For the Duke does Za-di-da, 

And sends out fighting Bob ; 

So you don’t know where you are 
with your Horse Guards* job ! 

Translated this after breakfast to friendly Kaffir. Roared. Suppose 
it is good. Shall try it on Boer Commissioners to-morrow. Strange 
repurtSjby home mail, about possible “ paciflc attitude.’’ Don’t like 
thSs. Where will be my chance, I should like to know, if we have to 
knock under. Newdigate was bad. This is worse. 

April 1 .—Hooray I Robeets at last I Splendid sight^ the advance. 
But what have Ihey done with their bayonets ? Olive branch in 
the muzzle of every rifle ! Look Rke the f eUows who came after 
Macbeth! Explained iAis to friendly Kaffir. Roared. ? Ask Robeets 


what it means. Only winks. But there, — they canH have sent out 
15,000 men for nothing. At least, I hope not. Is it W. E. G.’s joke 


15,000 men for 
for the First 
I^endly Kaflai 


Ask Robeets. StiR winks and won’t say. 
EvidenHy, shanH have my chance ! 


The Modeen “ Speahee’s Assistant.”— M r. Playpaie. 
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LADY GATHEREMALL AT HOME. 

{Informal iTUroduUims are beat — especially when formal ones are not ftyrthcomiTig.) 

Fonsonby de Tomkyns {to Mrs. P, de who is artfully protruding a tiny foot). “What ’s the good ? His All Sbeenity 's as blind 

AS A Bat. He ’ll only tread on it I ” Mrs. Ponsonhy de Tmrikyns. “ I mean him to ! ” Ponsoriby de TomTcyns, “ What foe ? " 

Mrs. Ponsonby de Tomkyns. “Why, he’ll have to apologise, you Goose, and then But there, leave it all to me, 

THERE ’s A Darling 1 ” \^The avyust foreigneT falls into the pretty little trap, and success crowns Mrs. P. de T.*s endeavours. 


ARMY ESTIMATES. 

General Foozle. What, do a^y with our Colonelcies ? May I 
never go to sleep again after my dinner at the Senior in an arm- 
cliair, if the Service is not goingto the dogs ! — goingtothe dogs, Sir ! 

Colonel Snooks {Shoreditch Mighlanders). C^nite right to give us 
the Idlt ! Hope they will quarter our men in Scotmnd some day. 
Should like to see our native country for once in our lives ! 

Major Muddle. What, make me resign because I am a Militia. 
Major of seventy ! Too bad ! And when I expected to be a Colonel 
by 1890 ! Well everybody wiH go if this is passed I How can the 
i Service ^et on without us ? 

Captain Or eyhair. Good ! I ’m to get my promotion at last I I 
see — SIX Field OfOlcers instead of three! I suppose they will tell me 


ofi — ^to command the Band I 


Lieutenant Curley wig. Verv proper. Quite so. Turn the Militia. I 
into B/eserve Battalions. Gold mce instead of silver ! Yes ! Much | 
prettier at a fancy ban ! Fine force! Glad I belong to it ! 

Sergeant-Major Fortgyears, Increased pay — ^increased position! 
Ho need to take a com^ssion. Far sooner l^long to my own mess I 
Sergeant JBoneandsinews. Pension insured ! Civil employment to 
follow ! Shan’t give up the Service for the present ! !fiie Army is 
looking up 1 

Cbnwwfl? Tenterfour, Going to make a couple of dozen of us 
what crack-shotshave done in South 
Africa ! The Army is essentialLy a force of Yolunteers I 
Private ThoTnas AtMns. Corporal punishment abolished ! Well, 
I never cared to get his stripes! Hang it if I desert until I have 
had another try! Majrbe they will abolish the Defaulter’s Book 
1 next! Well done our side I 


BEWARE OF THE WEED! 

“ CoUidine, the new alkaloid existing in tobacco, is a liquid as poisonous as 
nicotine, the twentieth part of one drop sufficing to paral) se and kill a frog.” 
—The Times. 

The Chemists ore at it again ! 

Though the weed may be sweeter than manna, 

There still may be seen what they call nicotine 
In cigars that are made in Havannah. 

And now here ’s a new alkaloid, 

CoUidine is the name, — ^it ’s surprising ; 

’TwiU^finish a dog, and, when ta’en by a frog, 

It wiU kiU, after £rst paralysing. 

Away with the fearsome cigar ! 

And yet, stop ! Collidine has been in it 
For years, if you please, so. I ’U smoke at my ease ; — 

Give me back that havannah this minute ! 


An Astrological Hit. 

Some people continue to entertain doubts of Astrology. They 
should read Zadkiel’s prophecy for the conclusion of last month : — 

« ParHament meets under favourable auspices, and farmers wUl benefit by 
measures of reform.” 

Compared to the foregoing, perhaps, even among: Zadkiel’s “ ful- 
filled predictions ” there never was one which, in point of fulfil- 
ment proved so thoroughly out-and-out. 


Q.x-n c j TT j rn -1 T Gambetia IS a lover of harmony. It is mmoxtred that he 

. K^oona-liancl Gloves ; only me I^fts can he guaran- mtends producing an important musical work on pianoforte studies, 

teed. An instance of what Shahspbakb calls Maimed Bites.” to be enfetled, ^ Scrutm de Liszt. 













NO THOEOUOHFAEB. 

The complaiiits about the filthy City ditch called Lowest'Thames 
Street haye been uttered for tweuty years -without ayaiL, and now 
the Corporation haye inyented a new line of defence. They refuse 
to reznoye or abate the nuisance, and seem to claim the power of 
remoydng the public. They contend that Lowest Thames Street is 
a market, and not a thoroughfare, and that Billingsgate must endure 
for eyer, according to the sacred law of Tested Interests. This is a 
brilliant idea for the Duke of Mudpokd to copy. If the puhHe 
complain— as they do complain — of Mud-Salad Market and its 
obstructions, the answer is, find other thoroughfares, as these are 
priyate property. When the reputed owners of markets haye closed 
half the streets with muck, and the Black Sabbatarians haye closed 
all the tayems, and when the Metropolitan Board of Works has 
mined all the ratepayers in constmctmg fancy thoroughfares, the 
greatest city in the world will be a charming place to liye in ? 


A PEOSPECTTJS. 

The utter want of a solely sosthetic paper having long been felt, it 
hath seemed good to certain Anti-Plmistines to conceive a journal 
that shall fill the gap so long empty. ^ Its name shaE be The Lily, 
The proprietors wiE ex^ude mom the columns of the Idly aE 
that is known as “News;” also law and poEce-reports. The 
dreary verbiage called “ The Debates,” will be rigorously sup- 
pressed. Should, however, an appreciative rural nook choose to send 


HOW THE MONEY GOES. 

The Supplementary Estimates are out, and comprise some odd 
amounts. Why has the F. 0. overshot its figure for telegrams ^ 
£13,400 P That is a stifi sum, and means a good deal of talk. Is 
it possible that some friendly person at home has been preparing the 
i Stjltah’s repEes ? Lord Diteieeih, too, seems to have been quite 
I out in his “furnishing” estimates. He goes beyond his mark by 
: £1,800. His Lordship should evideutly haye faEeu back on the 
“ hire system.” But the most mysterious item is Lord Cowpee’s 
i “Equipage Money,*? amounting to £2,770. This looks Eke the 
j canital of a Circus oompany, and a question on the subject might 
weE be asked in the House. Indeed, aE the items are curious. It 
I is nevertheless satisfactory to find that with much judgment, ^no 
I charge has yet been made for the feather-beds and fresh strawher- 
i xies suppEed to imprisoned Land-Leaguers, and that neither Sir 
William Haecouet’s Post-Offi.oe kettle nor Captain Gosset’s steel 
under-shirt figure i n the Est. 

The EaE of Wolseley. 

[Sb: Gaknet Wolseley is to be banished to the House of Lords for the 
remaindep of his natural life. Public Press.] 

“ Ip I had aeryed my country with half the zeal that I have served 
my Chief, he would not have peeraged me iu middle-age.” 


ment columns. Each proprietor wiE be at liberty to contribute 
drawings, articles, and poetry to the Idly^ and wiE reserve the right | 
of criticising the same mmself . I 

The Lily^ though meek and droopiug, wiE wage a war of exter- i 
mination against the scoffing, scurrEous ioumal known as Lunch* 

It is finaEy resolved that the shall be the only paper aUowed 
to Ee on the tables of the Oxford Union. 


Slortuis,” &c. 

Thomas Caelyle is dead and buried. Dean Stanley caEed him 
a prophet, when he might have oaEed him an inspired Jingo ; and 
Caelyle is said to have caEed Dean Stanley an old body-snatcher. 
Caelyle used the English language with a force and eccentricity 
that was happEy peculiar to himself, but it is more than doubtful u. 
he said half the things which were attributed to him in his Ef etime. 
If he did say them, it would certainly he better now to let them be 
forgotten. He had a very poor opioion of Geoege Eliot’s powers. 
Caelyle was something more than a rnde old gentleman, with a 
powerful tongrue, ^who passed half his time in making people 
uncomfortable. " 

, HIGH AET BELOW-STAIES. 

The modem Jeames of Bukley Square is going in for .ffistheti- 
cism and Cultchaw. In bis pantry he sits gazing on a Ely in an old 
[ cracked blacking-hottle. He calls it the “ lily of the Talet.” 


“ Not in it.” — Mr. Beadlaugh, M.P. for Nothingham 
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LONDON PAVED WITH GOLD. 









Etekt Lon- 
doner is familiar 
with the works 
of the Artist-m- 
chalk on the 
pavement. They 
are generally a 
mackerel in 
brilliant co- 
lours, a remark- 
able sea-piece, 
a horse and his 
rider, and a 
landscape of 
the now defunct 
tea-board style 
of Art. It is 


shabby but not altogether disrespectable person who sits 
by them is not fhe designer himself, but the guardian 
in charge of these Art-treasures, or a speculator who, 
having paid the Artist-in-chalk so much, takes his chance 
of the results. 

The individuality of the gifted pavement-decorator 
has hitherto been shrouded m obscurity ; hut since the 
exhibition of the 'Whistler Pastels in New Bond Street, 
and of Mr. BttenJ!- Jones’s Sea Nymph at the Grosvenor, 
the original genius that has so long adorned our flag- 
stones cannot henceforth remain a mystery. The hands 
of the masters are evident ; the labour is divided. Mr. 
Whistler, the Pastelthwaite of Bond Street, sketches 
the subjects, which are first suggested and then touched 
up by the inimitahle Bui^e- J ones. We do not ourselves 
wish to trade ou this discovery, though we are aware 
there are “ millions in it.” We wish to do Messrs. W. 
and B.-J. a good turn with High- Art speculators who 
will now make a rush to hid for these creations of genius, 


AMANTIUM IR>E. 

Angry TFife of his Bosom. I wish I was dead and cremated, and my Ashes 

PUT IN AN tjRN ON YOUR DeESSING-ROOK TaBLE, AND THEN PERHAPS YOU ’D 
BE S-S-SOREY 1 ” 

Facetious Monster (« memdevt we regret to say, of the Stock Excha'nge). “ My dear, 
THAT wouldn’t sm THE FAIULT JAJRS— IT WOULD ONLY BEGIN THEM ! ” 


will be chucked iu all day long. An occasion^ douceur 
to the police (“C” Division most likely) wiH prevent 
any unassthetic minion of the law from bidding them 
“ Move on I ” or “ Walk their Chalks ! ” 


The Maetlbbonb Mystery. — “Kidnapping” will 
henceforth be known as “ Maryleboning a child.” 


A DISSOLYING VIEW OE THE POLYTECHNIC. 

'It is rumoured that the Polytechnic is about to pass into new 
hands, when the present entertainments will be discontinued. 
Under these circumstances, ijb is not improhahle that the following 
“ Catalogue of the Sale ” mil be issued : — 

The “Ghost Secret,” including working Comic Skeleton and 
Spectre to illustrate a reading of JEtatnleb. 

Dissolving Tiews of “ Taking of Seringapatam,” capitally adapted 


their accompanying Perfumes, 

Gigantio Electrical Machine, capable of killing an elephant. 

! Useful lot for an old gentleman ordered a “ mild galvanic treat- 
ment.” ^ 

minninated Dedc, with guard to ward off buns, peas from pea- 
shooters, and nuts on an Easter Monday. Capital rostrum for an 
unpopular Candidate at a contested Election, 


Belies of the Jdoyal George, experimentally blown up several 
I thousand times by the Diver, 


MS. of the lecture delivered by the Glasshlower between the 
pauses of the entertainments, with list of prices introduced. 

Drop of Thames Water extracted from tide Eiver twenty years 
ago, and mioroscopioally exhibited on "^e large screen morning and 
evening ever since. Yery curious specimen of “ what we drink.” 

Portraits of Sir Joseph Paxton, Kossuth, Blondin, Lord 
lUaLAN, the Duke of Edinburgh as a Naval Cadet, Stonewall 
Jackson, the Shah, &c., &c., used in various djgropos entertainments 
during half a century. Useful for importation to the Colonies or 
Central Australia. 

Two hundred and ninety-seven lectures sent in by voluntary con- 
tributions, which (as no stamped envelopes were enclosed) were not 
‘ ‘ returned with thanks.” 

Farewell by Pepper’s Ghost (which will still haunt the establish- 
ment)— ! 

Our lectures now are ended. Our Directors, 

As I foretold you, were all spirits, and j 

Are melted into air, into thin air ; | 

And, like the baseless fabiic of Oils viaioi]^ 

The Diver, Diying-bell, ingenious modellings, 

Tii TTZ a n j. Tia ' 


The Diver’s Helmet, curiously indented by rapping pennies on 
the top. Useful for Antiquarians. 

The Divmg-BeU, licens^ to hold six comfortably, might be 
converted into a lift, a summer-house, or, with machinery, crane, 

I air-pump, &o., would form an endless source of instructive euter- 
tainment for any gentleman with a fish-pond in his grounds. 

Several working Models of Inventions which, owing to some 
strange lack of intelligence in ofdcial quarters, have never been 
bwu^t out and patented. N.B.— A little fortune in everyone of 
them for anybody of a mechanical turn and with tone to attend 
to it. 


Dissolving Yiews, and the Great Disc itself. 
Yea, all which it exhibits, shall dissolve : 
And like this insnbstantiaL “ Poly ” faded, 
Leave not a rack behind. 


{Ghost vanishes. 


Carried I 

The Dailf/ Telegraph informed us last week that : — 

*‘The Home-Eule party intend, it is said, to send a deputation to Coventry 
to oppose the liberaTcandidate.” 

Why a deputation ? Let the entire Obstructionist Party Ije sent to 
Coventry— and stay there. 


To Ck>BBawsoin>xif IS.— 2%e EiZi^or docs wot Aold himself bowtd to axiknoviUdgs, return, or pay for OontriZmtionc. In no ease eon t7iese be returned unless aecomvanied by t 

stamped and directed envelope, Co^es should he kept. 
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THE MILLAIS-NIUM IN NEW BOND STREET- 

The Millais Collection is to be seen in tbe ro 9 m adjoining the 
one where onr friend, Pastelthwaite, exhibits his blotting-paper 
studies ; and he has taken a leaf out of Punches book to add to his 
own laurel crown, by framing our iHnstrated review of his artistic 


even the greatest living artist a wrinkle now and- then. 
Was it Time who took Mi » Whistler by the forelock and 
left his mark there ? 

And here, Number Nothing in the catalogue, but Number 
A 1 in fact is the portrait of the Great Artist by himseK — 
as it should, be. What would it have been had he painted 


as It snouiu oe. w nat would it have been had he pamtea 
himself in his pre-Raphaelite days ! Every hair would have been — 
ahem! — ^well, at that time peniaps he was necessarily rather a 
master in Macassar oil, and me treatment would not only have been 
very different but would have occupied a considerable time ; while 


eccentricities. , On this same page occtured a poem entitled “ lo ! 
Triumphe ! ” and Mr. Whistler has pasted a sheet of tinted 

letter - paper over the poem, but left the ‘ ‘ lo Triumphe ! ” as 


a note of ju- bilation. He might now change it from “ lo 

Triumphe ! ” into “I pay triumphe!” as Qie sale of the 

Whistler ’ effects—we mean the Pastels — has been mar- 
vellously remunerative ; so that, on the whole, as compped with 
ourselves and the purchasers, he certainly has the best of the joke, 
— ^the best “by chalks.” But let us pass from the “Jim” to the 
“ Jem” Collection, i,e. that of J. E. Millais’ pictures. It is a 
perfect history of his art, from Strawberries in March, 1851, to 
Ripe Cherries in December, 1880. A converted Pre-Raphaelite makes 
the best artist. Ask for a glass — ^there is no refreshment-room, but 
should Mr. J. Joplesto be present, he will courteously provide you 
with the glass required, a very powerful one, a glass which clears but 
does not mebriate, and by its aid you can examine the marvels of 
the pre-Raphaelite painting as shown in Mr. Millais’ early works, 
when he used his brush on each particular hair of the human head 
with such care and attention as on^ a Teiiefit or a Douglas — ^who 
beards you in his own den in Bond Street — could show, and gave the 
texture of cloth or tweed so faithfully that an experienced tailor 
could have priced the stuff for trousers at a glance. 

No. 5. — ^Here he took a sacred subject, a touching tradition well 
known to the earliest Christian artists, and, preserving just so much 
of the old familar symbolism as would appeal to poetic sentiment, he 
brushed away halos like cobwebs, and gave us the muscular 
Christian’s view, in a.d. 1849, of a beautiful legendary episode of 
A.D. 10. 

No. 6. — ^Mr. Millais made his Strawberry-mark in 1851, with 
“ The Woodman^ s Daughter ; ” then, in a Pre-Raphaelite foenzy, 








No. 6.— Vert Early Prize Straw- No. 15. — Cherry Bounce, the 
BERRY, Exhibited by Mr. work oe a Ripe Artist, Exhi- 
Millais, 1851. BiTED BY Mr. Millais, R.A., 

1881. 

exhibited his “ Autumn Leaves, 1856 ; and, as a pre-Raphaelite ^ 
convalescent, his “ Vale of MestP 1859, which we may take as 
t^ical of the burial of that style of art as far as concerns Mr. 
Millais, who left it to the present resurrectionist school of Burne- 
JoHES & Co., with its caravan mermaids, angels with artichoke 
wings, forlorn diaphanous maidens, and its unwholesome paganism. 

No. 15, “ Cherry Pipe^^ is the popular picture, of course. Here 
we see how in the Graphic Christmas Number, the poor young lady 





■\VaAT You WERE Then. 

The Artist as he would have repre- 
sented himself in 1856. 


■What You wear Now. 

The Artist as he is in 1881. The 
rare “ J.E.M.” of the Collection. 


now, with a clearer head and a freer use of the brush, he can dash 
his own or anybody else’s wig off in a week, and we get a manly, 


continued in onr next,” and given 
her legs in their Cliristinas Number 
for tkis year. If Mr. Millais 
W adopted Mr, Whistler’s plan, he 
W woeuLd exhibit our contirast of 
“Cherry 27?iripe” just under- 
neath. Poor t hing ! How different 
her expression would he if any of 
those twin cherries on one stalk — 
^'"Arcades am5o,” 2 .e., hlachhearts 
hoth — should not be ripe 

as they look. Like the soldiers at 
No. 15.—“ In To-to.' ’ Sir John Moore’s funeral, she would 

Continmdfrm}% the “ Gi'apMe ” “ bitterly think of the morrow.” 

Christmas Numher. No. 17. — Our old friend, “ The 

Yeoman of the Guard^'* whose 
motto, to adapt a quotation from Professor Perciyal Leigh’s im- 
mortal Comic Latin Grammar, ought to be — 

“ Beefeater mms erat qui scarlet coatum habehatP 

Tlmt wonderful artist, Old Father Time, has vastly improved ev©a 
this magnificent work of art. Time’s touches— ah weB, they give 


and in fact just what his portrait represents him— himself all by 1 

him Half, 

A FRIEND AT A PINCH. 

(^A Pecksniff from our Private S7iuff~Pox,) 

THOSE^ho^_^ve 

holf nx) the mirror 

to Nature — ^in this case the glass used has been of rather inferior 
gnality. The result is a somewhat distorted refiection of an episode 
in Martin Chuzzletcit. Mr. Ton Thorne appears in the bills as 
Mr, Tom Pinch, but, in spite of a wig of very peculiar construction, 
his identity is not altogether lost in Ms new character — ^whiob is not 
at all the real article, but Piuch-beck. The Pecksniff of Mr. Wil- 
uTATu: Farrbn is sketchily suggestive of Sir Peter Teazle iu modem 
costume ; and the representatives of Merry and Cherry conscien- 
tionsly preserve that reputation for burlesque wMch the Vaudeville 
enjoyed in the early days of its management. 

From a snuff-box pomt of view, this single Pinch is nearly equal 
to a full mull j but m Divorce, Miss Lydia Cowell’s performance 
of the fiower-girl’s “ Bunch ” is not to be sneezed at. 

Q-ijite natural that Dr. Croke (ominous name !) should champion 
. the three L’s — Ladies’ Land Lea^^ie— as he is Archbishop of Cashel 
I andEiiLY. How pleased littie Fm’lt must be with her Archbishop ! 
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A DOUBLE EXPERIENCE. 

** Shall I ebal yott a pretty Stoey, Effie ?” 

“ Has it got a Moral to it ?” “Yes, Darling,” 

“Then, Mumsbt, I’e rather not. A Story with a Moral is like Jam with a 
Powder in it ! ” 



Miss Horianner — that’s our heldest— 
sketched me as a hallegory. The attitood 
were trying, after a hour of it, but the 
efPeok were soopreem. Miss Horianner is 
tremenjus at hallegories, makes em up IiVa 
pos^ plasteeJcSj out hof ennythink. "Wy, 
she painted MIelinder Jane, the hu] 


HIGH AJRT BELOW-STAIES. 

JOHlSr SMAULKER JUNIOR ON iESTHETICS. 

My dear Mary, 

You, at Gfath Lodge, among the Philistians from morn till dooy eve — ^pore dear 
sole ! — can ardly emagine the innard appiness that ave bin my lot sinst settlink down ere at 
Peacocke Pleasaunce— the sweetly sinmnoant name give by Sir Obray Lowrer to is new Igh 
Art WiUa. Sir Obray and^ is family are Hutter, o hoo daye hongles^ as we say in Frentdi, 
and^ Beauty is made at ome in the basement as much as in the hoodwor or the bedchamber. 

"Without black velvet britches wot is man ? ” sez some poick or other. JSe weren’t up 
to much evidenshally, but then he lived in the dark days afore daydoes. Black velvet, like 

cmnsuig plush- “■'* ’ — ’ ^ i. -i .. 

me s( * 

hnee 

“ a oiler woid.’' 

7^"^ could only see my livry. It were designed for Marster by Mr. Mollwarp, 
the hemminent ammytoor dekkerative artist. It is not too much to say that it is kon- 
sumout. Eons mumut ) my dear Mary, ecspresses the ffight of duiteness. I menshun this 
becos the word, thox^h ‘‘fermiliar to our mouths as - — 

“ kawyairey to the 

to ave a hidea ^at 1 . , juu. 

is tight and twirly in fit, and demitmty, of course, in colour, 


But my livry . 

A corse Philistian footman of 




most oflSley hutter inkcarnation of Night 
he ’d ever boheld. Melinder Jane as 


young ladies go m for chin kultchaw, sittin 
for ours with their clenched fistes under 
their jors like oontemplettive arpies; but 
chins unless took early aint easy to dewelop, 
and Melinder Jane’s ready made six inches 
beats theirs oiler. 

Ow I should now live in a huneasthetiek 
family I camt emagme. You tell me there 
aint sech a thing as a daydo in the ole of 
Gath Lodge. My dear gurl, its eksorewshi- 
ating. 1 send you, per sannple post, a 
lovely peacock’s feather. Put it over your 
looking-glass in your privit chamber, and 
it’ll be a comfort to you fote der mew, I 
should tell you that me and a few more 
Konsummit Souls — in liv’ry — are thinkiTig 
of forming a Association, to be called' the 
Twirl Society — for bringing Beauty ome to 
the Pantry. Why not? Surely she’d be 
as much at ome there as in the Ovel. More 
so, hindeed, for tho soul of wot ribbled 
Scribes call a fiunkey, is naturally more 
responsive to the thrills of igh class emoshun 
than the corse clay of a coster. Emagine a 
"bricky” in long frizzled air and twirly 
^e-green togs — like me ! But the pantry 
lg Suwinks’ hall refleok instant and 
yeous tho finer himplushes of the 
room and the hoodwor. So you may 


ormg 

depend upon it the Twirl Society will be a 
sooheay pirrimiddle, and I ope yet to see 
you one of its “hutterest homymenks.” 
Owsomever, I shall he able to tell you more 
about it in my nex. Meanwhile, i remane 
Yonr dewoted 
John Smahlker Jewnior, 


KITES AND WRONGS. 

The new Turkish Financial Tear tos 
opened last week with religious ceremonies ; 
prayers were offered, and sheep were sacri- 
ficed. The latter rite is symhoHoal, of 
course, as they are first well fieeced. It is 
just as well to keep up good old customs— 
specially on imports; but some malicious 
persons will he reminded of the story of 
th^ious grocer who said to bis assistant, 
“Have you brick-dusted the cayenne?” 
“Yes, Sir.” “Have you birch-hroom’d 
the tea ? ” “ Yes, Sir.” “ Have you sanded 

the sugar?” ‘*Yes, Sir.” ‘“TbAn 

come to prayers.” 


MTote by the Chairman. 

Tide Another “ JEvelyn{Ashleyy s Dia/ty^ 

“English Agriculture,” says the 
Newe^ “is in a state of transition.” The 
object of the Commission now sitting is to 
make the transition, (per rail) as cheap and 
as rapid as possible. 


WIRING IN. 

Will the Telegraph Clerks and employes 
be compelled to strike? Th^ have ad- 
dressed themselves to the Postmaster- 
General and said “ Don’t Force it ! ’ 
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Staff, NortTi^te {Betting 


Man), '* Beaten on Urgea^ct, William ? Why of course you expeoted it. Didn’t you give me the 
Straight Tip about the Odds yourself ! ” 


Monday Night, March 14.— RemarkaHe -thing how rugged sim- 
plicity yields to temptation in polities. Impossible to imap^ne any 
more guileless man than Mr. Dil-wtn. Bather goes against him. 
that he should be a Railway Director. But his position at the Board 
is quite unique. Sir Edward Watixn, who is also, I hear, a 
Raflway Director, teRs me very curious thing about Mr. Dilwyn, 
He says, if it ever happens that tiie sbareholders turn rusty and 
want to Know, you know, the Chairmaniinstead of making a long 


shareholders look at him and know that all must be square. 

Sir Edward adds, “ The people look at Dilwyn and feel relieved.” 
Yery curious circumstance this . Man of wide information Sir 
Edward; has trav^ed a ^od deal in America, and seen many 
Royal Princes off at Charing Cross. 

Anyone looking at Mr. Dilwtn as he sits in the comer seat below 
the gangway, can understand the impression he would make on an 


excitable and suspicious* body of shareholders. Ifone but a man of 
the strictest integrity could afford to wear the same suit of clothes 
I for twenty years. None but a man of unimpeachable rectitude could 
cross Ms legs in the way Mr. Dilwyn does, or sit with head slightly 
bent forward, and that watchful and wary look upon his face. Often 
in times past has a Minister trembled when in Committee of Supply 
he thought he was^about to get a ^ vote, and the delusion has been 
broken by the sound of a harsh voice, and the discovery of a stran ge 
yet familiar figure at the corner of the gangway. Mr. Dilwyn is 
probably the ‘.original iyoung man from -the coun-^ whom it 
impossibleyo surmount. Just the sort of tiuan with whom Minis- 
terial blandishmeuts would have no effect. Would not care to be 
presented at Court, and the affrighted mind shrinks from contempla- 
tion of Mm with a sword between Ms legs at Speaker’s LevSe. 

Yet here is Mr, Dhwyn to-night with a blush on his expressive 
countenance propounding questions to Mr. Gladstone, of which he 
says he has given him private notice. They are intended to counter- 
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balance Sir SiiLiroED Nobthcote’s Manifesto issued this monung, 
and are designed witli intent to give tlie Pebmiee an opportunity of 
ans'wering it. Qriiite a slioke of genius to get Mr. DiXTrsTN to take a 
leading part in the farce. It has the touch of humour of induoing the 
Archbishop of Caktebbubt to say a bad word, or his Grace of Yoez 


A OF 

' APPEAL 



An Uncertain Seat. 

to look in at a hal mctsquL The House saw the joke, and roared at 
Rugged Honesty. But B. H. pretended not to hear the shouts, and 
went on to the end even to “ lifthly,” with a beautiful appearance of 
belief that he was tackling the Government. 

Business done, — Urgency refused. Unprecedented progress in 
Committee of Supply. 

Tuesday JVifl'AA— MiUennium suddenly turned on, and before quite 
knew where we were, found ourselves with arms round each other’s 
necks. The lion is lying down with the lamb, that is to say, the 
Hohe Secbetabt is sitting on the front Opposition Bench, cheerily 
chatting with Sir Bichabd Cboss. If any of us could hud a cocka- 
trice’s den we should certainly go and put our hands on it. 

In this happy condition of afiairs we are voting the public money 
in a manner excessively pleasing’. Ho one would be so far at vari- 
ance with the prevailing mood as to ask inconvenient whys or 
Tmtimely wherefores. Peteb, who nsed to look after^^the national 
pence, sits pensive in his corner seat. Mr. MoNCX.has retreated 
within his cell. Mr. Dxlwtn is regarding with astonishment the 
figure he cut yesterday. Oncei.Sir ANDBEW^LusKrose, and putting 
his head on one side, after *the manner of an interrogatory parrot, 
“ wanted to know.” But his voice sounded so hollow that he searcdy 
recognised it, and sat down marvelling. Mr. Caiian, ruddier than 
a cherry, and Mr. Pabnell, oilier than an olive, make a few remarks, 
but nothing that would delay the pro- 

t gress of business. Mr. A. M. SuixivAir 
bears 'v^testimony to exceeding pleasant 
way in which the State Trials were con- 
ducted in Duhlm, and the Attorney- 
General for Ireland explains that this 
was entirely due to the suavity of the 
counsel for the prisoners. T. D, Sux- 
ixTVAN (who was one of the prisoners) 
wants to say that this is all very w^ 
for counsel whose recollection of the 
!Mal is gilded by fees. These remarks 
from the dock are held to be entirely out 
of place, and T. U. S. is obliterated. 

By midnight all the votes on the paper 
agreed to. Mr. Gobst, who has just 


sitting on the Speabeb’s steps moving to reduce the Pbehoeb’s 
salary by £600. Had his hat on, and remained seated while he spoke, 
under the impression that a division had been called. 

Business dowe.— Remainder of Supplementary Totes agreed to. 

Thursday Night , — Greece and Turkey seem to be coming to blows, 
negotiations in the Transvaal are reaching a point of acute interest, 
and Mr. Chtldebs has ready another speech on the Army Estimates. 
But non e of these things occupy the mind of the House. The question 
is. Is our Lobd Matob safe ? Happily, he escaped the first shock, and 
after the Common Council had welcomed his arrival with enthusi- 
astic cheers and expressions of heartfelt gratitude at his deliverance, 
some one put an inconvenient question. Was the Lobe Mayob at the 
Mansion House at the time ? Thus unexpectedly interrogated, -^e 
Lob2> Mayob admitted he was not, and enthusiasm subsided. 

Since then begins to think there was a mistake. Must have been 
there, and saved only by the dauntless courage of the City police, 
else why should he be cheered in the crowded streets, or why this 
absorbing interest in the House ? Came in just now with light and 
graceful step and countenance tuned to gravity of situation. Some 
one observes there is a smell of gunpowder. Lobd Mayob looks con- 
scious, and audibly whispers that this was not the coat he had on at 
the time. Everyone crowds round the Lobd Mayob and shakes his 
hand. Some talk of giving him a medal for personal bravery. He 
begins to think that the policeman was a myth, and that it was he 
(the Lobd Mayob) who pressed 
the burning brown paper to his 
bosom. Detractors busy, but 
harmless. 

Mr. Alderman Cotton says 

some City Waiter discontented 
with Mansion House hospi- 
tality. 

Sir Andebw Lusk believes it 
was an Alderman deranged by 
abuse of teetotal drinks. 

Mr. Alderman Eowleb be- 
lieves it was a destitute 
dancing-master who feels the 
Lobd Mayob has struck a Blow 
at his Profession. 

Sir Wedpbxd Lawson, taking 
higher political grounds, be- 
lieves it was the act of an 
oppressed Fijian, who had Scene in a much Haunted House. 
heard of ClerkenweU, and who The In-seectre and the 

desired to recall tne Lobd Gorst of Chatham 1 1 ! 


heard of ClerkenweU, and who The In-sfectrb and the 

desired to recall tne Lobd Gorst of Chatham 1 1 ! 

Mayor’s attention to those 

islands in Southern seas, which helhas somewhat neglected of late. 

These are but the mutterings of envy. We have our Lord Mayob 
safe amongst us plump and sound. 

Army Estimates on to-night. Lobd Mayob sits watching through 
his spectacles succeeding speakers. If things go on in this way he feels 
he must learn something of the art of war. Gets on very weU at 
first, but becomes muddled as one Hon. and gaUant Gentleman 
directly contradicts another. Moreover the place seems to smeU of 
gunpowder, and the Lobd Mayor’s cheek pales at the thought. 
Throwing his cloak around him with military air, he strode forth. 

“All 1 know about long service and short service,” he said to 
Lord Eicho, “is that I am uncommonly glad the Lord Mayob 
serves for twelve months only. It ’s all very weU in the crowded 
street or the animated Forum. But in the dead of the night, when 
you lie on your sleepless pillow, thinking the noise of every passiag 
wheel an explosion, and the scamper of every Mansion House rat the 


wheel an explosion, and the scamper of every Mansion House rat the 
tread of an assassin, it is quite another thing.” 

Business done , — Men and Money voted in the Army Estimates. 


„ ^ ^ thejgay and festive Member for 

“ A Count Out.” Chatham inquires. Committee had been 
Not a Portrait, as at work for seven hours it is true ; but 

there is no Count in, Mr. Gobst has not. Insists upon an 

to his question. Hints at some 
deep design on the part or.me Pbemeesb m not putting down more 
votes. ^ Fresh question of priTilege looming in tiie near horizon. Per- 
turbation on the Treasury Bench. Shall they yidd, and get up a few 
spec^ votes which Mr. Gobst may discuss to himself at midnight ? 

He is as bad as Oliver Twist^^^ said Mr. Gladstone, gloomily 
regarding this disturber .oFLthe evening’s peace, as he stood at the 
comer or the gangway. 

“"Worse,” said Six WnxtAJi HAEOoiraa!. “ O&W at least 
ojMosed of what he had, befcsre he aeked for more. (Joesi comes here 
Wl m over, and parades a virgin appetite for votes.” 

. Deeu^not to giatify him. Progress reported, and Honse ad- 
jonmed. An hour later Mr. Gobst discovered by the poKoeman 


there ’s a good fellow, we are gomg into Committee at once.’’ It 
was Teevelyan. I thought I could not be mistaken in the voice, 
though I did not at first recognise his literary style. Thorough 
good fellow Teetblyan, As soon as he was appointed Secretary to 
the Admiralty he read up Captain Mabbyatt and Pepys, When 
making Ms statement to-night alluded to the latter as “the most 
famous of my pr^ecessors in office.” Pretty to see Big Ben priok 
up his ears at this. Man and boy he has been growling at the Admi- 
^ty for forty years ; but he never knew a secretary named Pepys. 
Means to look hm up, and see whether the Havy was going to the 
dogs m his days. If not it will be an exception. 

Td^velyan has given up wearing braces since he joined the Ad- 
miralty, and has ordered a pilot coat. Charming to see Mm hitching 
up Ms trowsers with a true nautical flouri^ as he stood at Ihe table. 
Also has learned to call rum “ grog,” and a sailor a “ blue jacket,” 

Business <fo«e,--Men and money voted in Navy Estimates. 
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Jeames. ‘‘They tells mb as the Hornin' Post is comin’ to a Penny ! 
When I fust heard of it, Constable, you might *aye knocked me down 
WITH A Peacock's Feather I ! ” 


OUR OWN CITY COMMISSION. 

The ^Remembrancer, 

consider a right sort^of 
fellow ? 

f JR. AJ^fellow with a large appetite and a smallilbrain, and who is not worried 
with conscientioua scruples or a troublesome constituency. 

O. C, How do you discover such men ? . 

JR. By making it the constant study of my professional life. 

0. C. Dear me, how very strange f Ton are, I presume, the ParHamentary 
Agent of the Corporation ? 


R, I am, in fact, the connecting link between the 
Gentlemen of the Houses of Parliament and the Common 
Councilmen of the City. When M.P.’s whom I want to 
see are not in the House, I have to rush off to the Opera, 
and to search for them there, between the Acts, which, or 
course, very much interferes with my enjoyment of the 
music. 

O. C. Of course, of course, very annoying. 

jR. And the hours I am obliged to keep are something 
awful, I sometimes don’t get away from the Opera till 
past twelve, and then often have to attend a reception or 
a petit solder, 

O. C. Dear me, dear me! What further duties of 
an equally important character ? 

R. I have to report to the Court of Common Council 
various matters which they have probably read in the 
papers some days previously, I have to invite the guests 
for Lord Mayor’s Day, and to get everybody the best 
places, and to write excuses to those I cannot hnd room 
tor, and generally to bear all the blame for whatever 
goes amiss on that terrible day. I have also to look 
after the venison that the Corporation OffLcers are entitled 
to receive from the Royal Forests. 

O. (7. And occasionally to taste the same. 

R, And occasionally to taste the same. 

O. C, Have there not in former times been some slight 
differences of opinion between the Remembrancer and his 
em'jdoyes ? 

JR. There were some a long time ago, but that has all 
been comfortably arranged. 

O. C. Comfortably arranged! But I thought there 
were some very serious charges made about the receiving 
by some of the Clerks of mscounts or commissions of 
most (^eotionable oharaoter ? 

R, Yes, but the Corporation, in its wisdom, passed a 
very strong resolution that nothing of the kind should 
ever be done again, at any rate, not till the next time, 
and having made a clean sweep of the office, at present, 
as the vulgar say, it ’s all serene. 

0, (X The Corporation seems as merciful as they are 
liberal. 

(7, The merciful man is merciful to his-^emplopS, 

0. C, Any other duties ? 

JR. Oh yes, plenty, but they are difficult to describe, 
as many of them are of a very delicate and confidential 
character. 

O. <7, In connection with Royalty ? 

jR. Yes, occasionally ; and thermore I hope you will 
not press me further in that respect. 

O. C. Oh, certainly not. Have you any holidays ? 

R, Only just for a few months when Parliament is 
not sitting. As I work harder than any M.P., except 
the Speaker, of course I require rest as much as any of 
them. 

O. C, Qiuite right. 

R, Some years the House sits so late that I lose all 
my Grouse &ootuig, 

0. C. Poor fellow ! how very sad. Pray what salary 
do you get for all your terrible amount of work ? 

jR. A paltry £1,500 a year. 

O. C, Do you want it increased ? 

R, Yes, largely increased. 

O. C, Indeed! I sincerely wish you may get it! 
You may retire, Sir. [^ReiireSt hiwimmg “ RsegTeto^'* 


Racing R'ote. 

** John Porter and Mr. Gretton have separated.” 

’Tis whispered the trainer had many a bet on 
The horses, forestalling their owner, F. Gretton ' 

The Prince of the Mashtub then flies from Kingsclerc, — 
So ends the alliance ’twixt Porte and Beer, 


Election Agent’s Circular. 

In consequence of the recent success of the comedy 
entitled Sent to Coventry, arrangements can be n^de on 
the same scale for other Provincial Performances, N — 
Seats can he hooked several months in advance. No one 
of the name of James need apply. Home-Rulers liberally 
and conservatively treated with. 


An Army Estimate. 
Prince of Wales’s. 


“ A Full Col(meV^ — at the 
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Down LET^S DBEAM AGAIN. 


“ Obstruction * * * seems ratter like an evil dream which. I should be 
glad to dismiss.”— Mr, Oladstonb. 


Air— “ iei Me Dream Again” 


Polite Porter sings, 

OBSTRTrcTioN ? Nay, Sirs, prithee name it not ! 

A distant dream, a shadow of the past. 

/scarce remember when it was,— or what, 

Its form from out my memory fadeth fast. 

’Tis as the phantasms of ghostly fear 
Which fever’s dim disordered fancies weave. 

But now the platform’s free, the line seems dear, 

So we’ll be moving on. Sirs, — ^by your leave ! 

It was a dream, a nightmare of the brain. 

Since we are waJdng, don’t let ’s dream again ! 

Was I too urgent ? did I drive and shove ? 

Irked by much luggage, baffled by dead-lock ? 
Well, we’re so late. 11 you will kmdly move. 

Sir SiARRORD, and those Irish bhoys won’t block, 
All may go merry as a railway bell. 

Name not Obsi^ction more, it can but g^rieve. 

And now we *re really getting on so well, 

Bad bygones shall 6e bygones, — ^by your leave ! 

It was a dream, an incubus of pam, 

Now we ’re aw^e, oh ! don^t let ’s dream again ! 


BN-HEERINa INSTINCT. 

No wonder Fish is so shamefully dear ! Listen to Mr. Bedroild 
in the Court of Common Council last Thursday : — 

Billingsgate (Telegrmn) Mid-day , — ^Your Herrings just arrived. Can’t 
obtain any offer for them j no trade.” ** Don’t send fish at any price, market 
glutted, and no trade.” 1 

“ Why” (asks Mr. Bedpohu) “ are these telegrams sent ? Simply because 
the Corporation, in their obstinacy, will not have a second Fish Market. 
There are more than ten thousand fishmongers’ carts and barrows waiting 
for fish every morning, but they are not aUovred to remain after nine o’clock, 
consequently all the fish that arrives after that time has to be kept till the 


next morning, by which time much of it is bad, and all much deteriorated, 
and its beautiiul freshness lost. * * * The first requisite for a proper Fish ! 
Market is that it should be open all day.” 

Bravo ! Mr. Bedeoed. It *s never too late to mend. Give np that 
fearful (Griffin, and, like a wise Cobbler, stick to your last idea of 
cheap soles and eels, and you will not only be forgiven for the past, 
but will be heartily thanked by all lovers of the purest and most 
delicious food that great Nature provides for our ravenous appetite. 


“Jerry Building.’^ 

A NEW Company is to be got up for this “tumble-down-dick” 


ANEWt^ompany is to be got up for this tumble-down-dick ” 
style of buil d i n g. It will be called the “Jerry Co. (Limited).” 
The models for the walls it intends to erect will be taken fi’om those 
of Jeri-eho. Everyone knows what happened to them, so the “ Jerry 
Co.” must be careful how it blows its own trumpet. 


A BEST7LT OP “ SELP-HEi;P.” 

The advantages of “ Self-Help ” is a dangerous subject for the 


VOICES OP THE SBOOTDrO STARS FOR MARCH. 


Enthusiastic Sportsman, Seen Carver and Scott shooting at the 


►t at the Aquarium! They must be muffs i£ 
'Why they might as well shoot at a haystack ! 
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AN ASTEOLOGER^S ELUKE. 

^Ojm friend Zajdkiel, howeyer, lias very nearly made a good shot. 
His “ Voice of the Stars ” for March predicted that : — 

“ The Czar will be in some personal danger about the 6th instant.’’ 

This, i£ Zadetel in his Almanac had said nothing farther about 
the Sovereign assassinated on the 13th instant, would certainly have 
looked like, at least, not a very wide miss of the bull’s eye. 

But the Stars say more in Zadkiel’s prophetic pages. Hear their 
“ Voice ” again vaticmating in May : — 

“ The Czar of Russia will gain by the transit of Jupiter oyer his sun’s 
place, but Saturn is hovering near the same place also ; hence danger will 
attend any advancement conferred by the greater fortune, ” 

In the meanwhile the Stars of Zapegel had omitted to mention 
that the Czar of Russia they referred to the second time would be 
not Aiexaedee the Second, but Alexander the Third. More- 
over, they aver that in June : — 

Saturn transits on the 13th instant, the place of the Sun at the birth of 
the CzAB, and Mars squares his ascendant on the 23th ; this will be a dan- 
gerous month for the Autocrat ; his armies will meet with defeat.” 


They next announce a “ Conjunction of Mars and Saturn ” to take 
place in Taurus on the Gth of July, and declare thereof 

To the Czar of Russia it is ominous of defeat and personal danger, and 
he will do well to prepare for the dread summons,” 

Lastly, Zadeiel ^events any doubt whatsoever touching whom he 
calls the “ Czar of Russia ’’ by pubhsbing in his Almanac^ page 58, 


among “ Nativities of Eminent Personagres,” the nativity of that 
same Eminent Personage. He, firstly, gives a table of “Primary 
Diceotions/’ beginning with Eebruary, 1881, and ending with No- 
vember. To these he adds “ Transits m 1881 ” ; the first of which 
is remarkable indeed : — 

“ April lat, Saturn in sextile to the Moon’s radical place.” 

Let the First of April by all means be the of Zadziel and his 
believers. 


THE EARTH REVOLVES ON ITS TAXES. 

The real aim, ambition, and function of Oovemments of aU kinds 
is not to legislate, much less to reform, but to tax, and tax, and tax 
again. For this purpose the Conservative Lion lies down with the 
Liberal Lamb, a fussy atom, like the Fourth Party ceases to be fussy 
I and offensive, and even the mob of so-called Members, who represent 
themselves first and St. Giles afterwards, give up, for a time, their 
policy of obstruction, and do all they can to bleed the hated Saxon. 
As a good substantial parish dinner — ^paid for, of course, by the rate- 
payers— heals all the differences and heart-bumings of Bumbledom, 
so a Committee of Supply in the House of Commons stops orations, 
personalities, scenes, and discord. Vote after vote is passed with 
that pleasing unanimity which is held to distinguish the actors in 
the Cntic^ and not a thought is given to those measures which are 
either promised iu the Q,ueen’s Speech, or initiated iu the course of 
Parliamentary discussion. 

The difference between the tax-payer and the legislator is this : 
the tax-payer, as a worker, has to do his work before he is paid ; the 
legislator, as a worker, likes to be paid before he does his work. As 
early as possible in the Session the Supply business and Budget are 
got through, and then, after a refreshing Easter holiday, begins the 
breaking of Parliamentary pledges. Measures of reform are intro- 
duced with a languid air, to be put on one side for the Derby Day, 
and after this great festival of legalised betting, the Government 
OffLoial begins to sharpen his knife for the usual “ Massacre of the 
Innocents ’ ’—the greatest innocents being the tax-payers. If Supply 
were left, as it ought to be left, to the end of the Session, and then 
voted according to the work done and not the work promised, the 
taxation would not only be lighter, but the legislation would be 
much more speedy and effective. 


A F r d itjp ul Session ! — ^The Session will not be altogeiher barr^, 
as one reform is promised — Postage Stamps and Receipt Stamps are 
to be one the same thing. This is a useful and obYioxis^ con- 
cession, but let us hope that "Sie Government will not stick at trifles. 
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AIT lEISH PARLIAMENT. 

The xmJSmslied Opera-House on 
tlie Embankment, which has for 
long been as desolate as Balclu- 
tha, is at length to be completed, 
but it will not be aocording to 
the intentions of its original pro- 
moters. The debenture-holders 
have allowed Mr. Mapiesoh to 
hand the property over to two 
gentlemen^ to be turned into an 
hotel or suites of rooms like those 
* ‘ sky-parlours ’ ^ which tower high 
into the air at Saint Anne’s Gate. 
So far, so good; but we would 
suggest a further use for the big 
bunding, which will assuredly, 
as prospectuses of new companies 
say, “ commend itself to the pub- 
lic.” Let a largo hall in it be set 
aside for the reception of the Irish 
Members of Parliament. Let it 
be comfortably and substantially 
furnished, so that the chairs and 
benches cannot be broken, with 
no fire-irons, heavy hooks, or 
inkstands lying about, while sur- 
rounding the principal apartment 
there should be a number of small 
padded rooms into which any 
gentleman might be locked who 
was in danger of hnrting; himself 
or others in the heat of debate. 
To this supplementary saloon to 
the House of Commons, the Irish 
Members might he escorted by 
Captain Gosset whenever they 
felt Obstruction coming on very 
badly, and only aHowed to return 
when they had worked it ofE on 
each other. Here is a hint for the 
new proprietors of the proposed 
buildmg, which, i£ acted upon, 
will earn them tne eternal grati- 
tude of the ** faithful Commons.” 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS. 













“BLACK” ART. 


A BALLAD FOR BRADFORD. 

a “A meeting of Yorkshire farmers 
was held to consider the best means 
of alleTiatuig the present depression 
in the Bradford trade. The meeting 
came to the resolution to appeal to 
Her Royal Highness to countenance, 
by her example, an effort to change 
the fashion in favour of the Bradford 
goods. . . . Sanmles have been 
already forwarded to Her Royal High- 
ness.” — Ouimas, 

Sad it was to see it dwindle, 

AH the work for loom and spindle ; 
Yorkshire then took heart of grace, 
Rose the farmer in his place, 

And from aU the hiHs and dales 
To the fair Princess of Waxes 
Came petition she would care 
Frock of Bradford wool to wear ; 
If the fairest in the laud 
Donned it, aU would understand 
’Twas the fashion. Not in vain 
Did they plead, for die wiH deign 
To wear wool of chosen sample. 
Ladies, foUow her example ! 


Change of NTame. 

It is said that the Hon. Fel- 
xowes-Waxlop, second son of 
Lord PoETSMOTJTH, is about to 
eoutest North Hants in the Liberal 
interest, and try to wrest this 
division from the hands of the 
Tories, who have held it firmly 
for many years. We wish him 
success, and hope he will be 
known in future as the Hon. 
Wallop-Toex-Fellows. 


The Atmosphehio NovEtisT comino oot with “ Stjhbisb,” hi Ehthttsiaem.— The Artists’ To- 

WHICH HE DOES NOT TEE TO « POINT A MoEAD," BUT “A DAWN itmteei Corps wffl ofEcT to Serve 
A TALB. seveu years with the colours. 


OPENED BY MISTAKE, 

{GuTfi and Kettle DcpaH'tneTd^ Q. P. 0,) 

TJie Karl of B-c^nsf-U to Sir TF*. F. JK-rc-rt, 

Mx DEAE SlE WnXIAjSf, 

^ Since circumstances,^ as much beyond the limits of my 
conception as outside the region of my control, have consigned me 
to the decorous dulness of me “illustrious and ancient House,” I 
have, believe me, watched the progress of one career in that “ other 
place,” the memory of which I still respeotfoHy cherish, witib. a 
sympathy and solicitude frequently as decisive as they have been 
indefinite. ^ But why should I faH hack, in a private communication 
such as this, upon the phantasmagoria of phrase ? When -makin g 
my exodns from that crowd, wJtiere the brutalities of debate, 2 
obvious, were at least sufficiently spiced -with some personal pun- 
gency, I began to fear that I had entered into the dignity that 
waited me above without remembering to let faH my man-He upon 
other shoulders as I passed from below. But I am immensely re- 
assured. The vigorous and maHgnant satire, once supposed to he my 
special possession and privilege, has, so my parHamentary reading 
informs me, by no means passed away, as the powerful poetaster 
now rising among us expresses it. “ like an evil dream.” if I was 
once^ the Nepaul pepper of -the Commons, yon are now their Can- 
-tharides. My dear Sir WiLiiiAM, let me congratulate you. My 


of imitation ; and flattered as I am to the full by this sincere homage, 
I cannot I feel more exha-ustively acknowledge the compliment than 
^ adding a few hints that maj^e beneficial to you in your new rSh, 
To begin with, My dear Sir Wietjah:, remember that if you are 
sharp you may, at least, be shaHow : and that to be accurate is not 
so essential as -to be acute. I do not know whether, -the exigencies 
of party being eliminated, we differ deeply— say on the question of 
Candato ; but, divergmg or m sy mpa thy, we can, at least, take it 
as an iHustration for instruction. What do I know of Candahar ? 


I know that in the columns of the daily papers it is usual to speU it 
-with a “ C,” but here iny intimate acquaintance with it bems and 
ends. I have heard of Ghuznee. I have heard of Merv. Noeth- 
BEOOK teHs me that I must not confound the latter -with Margate ; 
and -there is some reasonableness in this suggestion. 1 cannot say 
that I have ever confounded it absolutely with Margate : but I 
should be sorry -to have to point out its exact position on the shores 
of the Caspian. And do i know in the least where the Caspian is to 
be found ? What bounds it on the North ? Certainly not. Why 
should I ? 

I can refer to Balkh ; to Herat ; and to — what is that other place ? 
—I forget its name— hut no matter— and rattle “ the key of India” 
effectively in the ears of those who look to me for the j&ontier, the 
Scientific Frontier, which that City dinner presented to me suddenly 
as a revelation, and in which, Lxtton, the anchorite and enthusiast 
of geographical rec1^cation,jhasheHeved devoutly and divinely ever 
since. I have, I think, in "the respectable rhapsody of a Loras’ de- 
bate, referred to Candahar as the Gibraltar of the Indus. This was 
when I had pictured it washed by the^hlue waters of, the Sea of 
Aral. Now that I hear it is about four hundred miles from any- 
where, I should rather describe it as the RosherviHe of the Cauoas^. 
Some day I may come across it in a map, and then some new dis- 
covery as to its precise location may inspire me with a fresher and 
flashier phrase. The Billingsgate of Bokhara sounds weH. i But do 
not let me, my dear Sir William, he misunderstood. I am not be- 
yond facts. 1 am only above them. I would rather ape the man- 
nerisms of a matured mystic than attain mediocrity as a master of 
mere matter of fact. We may diverge poHtieaHy; but we have 
, much in common. We both have suco-ombed to the seductive plea- 
sure -that may be summed up in those -two words “ to startle and to 
stmg.” There is an ancient Assyrian proverb that says— hut never 
mind. I think we understand each other. Meantime, should you 
, doubt my candour, let me re-assure you. Let me put my “ Scientific 
; Frontier ” on paper. Here you are : — 


adooh-kooffi P 
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TEMPORA MUTANTUR AT THE MUNCHING HOUSE- 

ISN*T IT FAR BETTER FOR MEMBERS OF THE CORPORATION TO BE TREATED TO TEA AND MtTFFINS, INSTEAD OF GUZZLING PUNOH AND 

Port and gorging Turtle and Yenison? 


BoJcJiara ? or the Step^ies ? or Possessions of Emir of Thingummy ? 


Cabul^ >Merv 

CaNDAHAR 


Caspian^ 

Sea 



Be gpidecL "by me. Next Thirrsday, strike and slune. But if you 
must^ in tbe interests of tke newest poetaster, be able and accurate, 
forget not, Sir William, whose mantle has fallen upon you, and, at 
least, be icy and acute. Tours encouragingly, B. 

BELL-MGETAL WANTED ! 

Canon Q-eegory wants a Big Bell for St. Paul’s, 

Eor the means of compoundmg bell-metal he calls. 

His proposal seems fair, for there ’s reason to think 
That he ’ll find you the chimes if you find him the chink. 

Of a good (mid quo •pro you can’t haye any doubt, 

If you let him take toU, he ’ll re-payment toll out. 

His appeal in the City will rest on good ground. 

He invites your investment in something that ’s sound. 

As for metal he ’s got all the needful within 
But twice three hundred pounds of the req.uisite tin. 

You ma;^ trust what he tSls you, designing no sell ; 

“ Only six hundred pounds more, and up goes the Bell.” 

Why would it be dangerous to ask one of the Midgets home to 
dinner ? What ! Dine-a-mite in the house ! Impossible ! 


LENDING THE MILLIARD. 

Scene — The Ministers des Finances. Crowds^ stretching in queues 
into the next department^ and waiting patiently for a week or 
two to pay their money and take their stock. Minister of 
Finance besieged night and day^ and bombarded every other hour 
with five-franc pieces, ’A£ry {in Farry) surveying ^^thern 
forring ways^^ scornfully. 

Minister {withhi). No, Usber, it’s 'no use your bringing me the 
Due d’AuMALE’s card and compliments, and would I let him 
suhscrihe a couple of millions ? Why, I have just had to refuse 
Capoul ! And there ’s Bochefoet been raging for three hours in 
the back drawing-room, wanting to lend us all the subscriptions to 
the Intransigeant up to next Christmas ! 

Chorm {loithoxiC) of Victor Hugo, Theresa, Dumas fils, M Mahon, 
and the Proprietors of the Friyiteynps^^ [advancing with stockings 
full of specie ; ensexnble). Take, take our gifts, great Minister ! 

Usher {advancing sternly). Gro and make queue. Even I couldn’t 
get His Excellency to take more than a hundred thousand francs of 
my savings. 

^Folyte {in the queue). Week’s provisions beginning to get scarce ; 
and I ’m only two thousand off* from the pigeon-hole. 

Pickpocket, Forty- third watch ! By the time I get to the bureau 
I shall be able to tate up hve hundred thousand francs’ worth. 

Marquise, Mill s pardons, Monsieur ; but one is really so bewild- 
ered after four days and nights in the queue. Do you think there ’ll 
be a million’s worth left for me V 

Chifonnier. Not likely. My stockbroker has just sent to me to 
say that there is no use in getting ready more than a hundred 
thousand francs, for the Government wiH try to please as many 
lenders as possible. 

Communard. Disgusting ! There ’s a policeman taking advan- 
tage of his position to invest a hundred thousand out of his turn ! 

^Arry {from^ Olborn), They are a rummy set ! Dashed lot of 
labourers chucking their coin away on Consols ! Give me the manly 
British sport of backing Fiddlededee for the Battersea Park Plate ! 
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ALL IN THE DAY'S WORK. 

John Thoriias. “Did tod Eino, Sid?’’ 

Surgeon {just arrived at Country House). “Yes. Why have yod laid out 
MY Sdhgical Instruments on the Dressing-table ? ” 

John Thomas. “Surgical Instruments, Sir? I thought them things 

WAS WHAT YOU DrESSED FOR DINNER WITH ! ” 


QUARTER DAT. 

Friday^ March 25. 

Sent due again 1 Yes, by Jove, it is Q,uarter Day, 
And I must stump up as soon as I like. 

I, for my part, think it should be called Martyr Day . 

Why can’t a tenant go out upon strike ? 

This March ’tis Triday, next year ’twill be Saturday 5 
Each brings the landlord’s importunate call ; 

One day I vow I ’ll be off to the Latter Day 
Saints—that is, Mormons — and not pay at all ! 

Rent due again I Yes, of course, it is Lady D^. 

Why should the Quarter so frequently come r 
Though the sun shine, this must still be a shady day, 
In that I feel so uncommonly glum. 


While my poor cheque puts a check on myself. 

Rent due again ! Yes, indeed, it ’s a trying day ; 

How to get money I scarce can divine. 

This is far worse than to laundress a drying day, 
'\iS^en the rain falls on the clothes on the hue. 

I can’t imagine a darker or sadder day ; 

Cash is by no means so easy to fbnd ; 

Hares, they say, go mad in March, and a madder day 
I can’t conceive, for I ’m out of 


my Tnind | 


“ OH, PRAY DOH’T atAHSIOHT IT ! 

The Mansion House 
escaped a shaking last 
week. Suspicion fell on 
a disappomted Turtle 
Souper, who had at- 

tempted revenge with a jlirfhin h 

few pounds of .strong Gun- 
powder Tea. A Common 
CouncibnanLSUggestedthat >11^ 
if it wasn’t powder it 

mig ht have been Cotton. i B S P M wi^ 

marked out for destruo- 
tiou? Better increase the ‘Hfl'j i. "" 
guard of Constables 
about the Griffin. Let 

Policeman *X be GCreble X and double stout. These j 
merely precautionary measures. 


PROS AND CONS. 

Reasons for “ Keeping the Transvaal at aU hazards^^ by Captains 
Slasher and Crasher, and Messrs. Fluster, Bluster & Co. ; — 

1 . Because, by George, Sir, the beggars will think we ’re frightened 
of ’em if we give it back. 

Because, although we may possibly bave acted unjustly in an- 
nexing the place, we have annexed it now, and, if we don’t keep 
it, rimt or wrong, where is our prestige likely to go to ? 

3. Because I ’ve read that Boers takeyoung^ Kaffirs as paid appren- 
tices, and that looks like slavery, and slavery is wrong. 

4. Because it is always right to stop wrong wherever you see it, 
even if you have to annex a large territory to do it. 

5. Because the only wrong that it isn’t always right to stop at 
once is the wrong that we do ourselves. 

6 . Because, if we leave the Transvaal, Russia will invade India. 

7. Because England, having utterly defeated and decimated the 
Zulus, and the Boers having defeated Ei^land, the danger of the 
Zulus some day reviving and then defeating the Boers, and then 
invading Katal, is a permanent menace to England. 

Reasons for “ Giving hack the Transvaal and Entire Independ- 
ence —the ‘ whole hog or none the Boer.^'* hy Messrs, w art, 
Higgler, Paring, M.P. & Co.: — 

1 . Because nothing is so convinoiag a proof of the wickedness of 
the annexation as the fact that we have been temporarily defeated in 
trying to enforce it. 

2 . Becanse if we go on, we may possibly be defeated again, 

3.. Because annexation is vexation, and taxation is as bad. 

4, Because a spanking Budget covers a multitude of repudiations. 

6 . Because England is so stiong, that she prefers being d^eated. 

6 . Because tiie Boers are such awfully good shots. 


GOSSIP A LA MODE. 

It is rumoured that a certain well-known Bankmg Firm of 
European fame have made arrangements to stop payment on Tuesday 
next. . 

What is this story I hear about a Right Honourable having 
accused a nohle Lord of picking his pocket in the Division Lobby ? 

If it be on ascertained fact that “ the Major” cheats at cards, he 
ought to be turned out of that Club, or — ^left alone in it. 

The report that the lovely Countess had eloped with her groom is 
without foundation. It would more probably be with a certain ex- 
Parliamentary Whip. 

I have much pleasure in announcing that it has now been finally ^ 
decided not to charge poor dear old popular “ Bunks,” as the General 
is familiarly called in society, with the murder of his first wife. I 
have this information, I may add, on the General’s own authority. 

An “ Eau-de-Colonial Bishop ” wiR shortly 'appear, so it is said, 
in the Divorce Court. 


A WoolwiclL Infant. 

“ On the I4th March, at 14, Montague Place, Russell Square, the wife of 
Michael Gunn of a son.” 

Hjs may be by nature the mildest of boys, 

But it ’s easy to see he must make a great noise : 

May he live to be loaded with honours well won ! 

Here ’s healtii and long life to this son of a Gunn ! 


To OoBBBsroiTDiarca . — Thx "EdUor dnet not hold hi-nsdf boiLwl to aet>iowledffet return, orpavfor Contributions, In mo case can these be return^ unless aceompanUid by tt 

etu/ii/ted and dircettii envelope. Copies shot, Id be Lent. 
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7 A.3I. — ^Wokeatfiye. Called by Elise j 
two bours later. i 

9 a.m:. — ^B reakfast. Mamma neryous 
about asthma and draiights in Palace. 

10 A.M. — Hair-dressing commenced by 
Euse. An arrangement in feathers. I 

11 A.M. — Still dressing. Arriyal of 
train.^ Late train. Last hint about 
carrying it. 

Hoon". — ^I mposing procession to dra\ 7 - 
ing-room. 

12*15 p.M. — ^Arrival of cousin Chaeles 
( who is to accompany us) in gorgeous 
yeomanry uniform; splendidly miser- 
able. Sword, telling, but ineonvenient ; 
spurs aggi’essively objectionable. 

12*30 p.M. — ^Visit of Mamma’s inti- 
mate female friends to see “how we 
looked.” Yerdict satisfactory. CHAELEr 
apologetic for spurs — and sword. 

12*45 p.H. — Carriage announced. 
Descent of ladies and train-bearer. 
Notice ChabIiEt’s waddle occasioned 
by haying to go down-stairs in a pair 
of spnrs. Packing of carriage a matter 
of diifioT^ty and danger. Obvious ques- 
tion, “Where shall we find room for 
another ? ” 

1 P.M. — ^Arrival at dub. Introduction 
of Papa in Deputy Lieutenant’s uniform. 
Chaeley’s spurs and Papa’s sword both 
voted unnecessary nuisances. 

1*15 p.M. — Stoppage in the Mall. In- 
spection of party by mob. Free criticism 
forcibly expressed. 

1*30 p.M. — Blinds drawn down by 
Chabiet on one side— sudden appear- 
ance of mob on the other. Blinds on 
both sides drawn down. Howls. Peel (to 
myself) like Mautr Antoik'ette among 
the revolutionists. Personal altercation 
between coachman and populace. 

1 *45 p.M, — ^Happy thought ! ‘ ‘ Lunch.” 
Basket. Pleasant pic-nic. Charley 
amiable, Papa beaming, Mamina oonver- 
sational. Forget Maime Ahtoeyette. 

2 p.M. — Grand move of about four 
inches. Excitement. Blinds up. Dead 
stop ; mob more critical than ever. 

2*15 p.M. — Several jerksof four inches, 
accompanied by dead stops. Carriage 
fairly on its way at the ra>te of a State 
funeral procession. Ruiming commen- 
tary of jocular spectators as we pass. 
Again feel like Marie Antoinette, only 
less so. Occasional bursts of derision 
at Papa’s spectacles and plumed cocked- 
hat. They do not go well together. 


2*30 p.M.— Sudden sharn arrival at 
Palace. Hurried reception by Somebody 
— ^a Marshal I fancy Cmaeley teUs me, 
or a Marshalman. Note. — ^When I hear 
of Marshal, I can’t help thinking of 
Snelgrove. 

2*45 P.M. — Eesignation of cloaks. 
Presentation of cards on entrance. 
Rapid ascent of staircase. Excited ar- 
rival in first room, and dead stop for an 
indefinite period. 

3 P.M. — General move. Awful crush 
Calm imperturbability of Gentlemen 
at- Arms. Polite fight for empty chairs 
on arrival in each new room. 

3*15 p.M. — ^More moves, dead-locks, 
and crushes. Gradual progress through 
State Apartments. Yery cold near the 
doors, very hot near the fire-places. 
Sounds of military hands occasionally 
heard in the distance. Recognition of 
friends. In pauses of conversation, ample 
time for the examination of historical 
portraits, the gorgeous^ sofas, and th.e 
pretty landscape-gardening seen through 
the windows. 

3*30 p.M. — ^Fearful excitement I Sud 
den disappearance of Papa and Charley. 
Have they got into difBlculties with their 
spurs and swords ? Thought they would. 
Smgle file formed by Bowagers and 
debutantes, 

3 *33 p.M. — Cards passed from hand to 
hand. Trains extended by officials in 
Court-dress. Invitation to proceed. 

3 *35p m.— A card read. A low courtesy. 
A smile from Her Gracious Goodness. 

3*36 P.M. — General view of other Illus- 
trious Personages. Yague reminiscence 
of the dazzling group at Madame Tirs- 
satjd’s. Pass on, and please not to touch 
the figures. All over ! 

3*40 P.M. — ^Feeling of gratified but in- 
tense relief. Mamina delighted. Char- 
ley and Papa also satisfied. ^ It appears 
I managed my train splendidly. I tell 
them they managed their swords and 
spurs beautifully. 

3*45 P.M. — Chat with friends ^ before 
departure. Everyone in good spirits. 

4 P.M. — Coming down. _ Arrival of 
carriage. Re-paeked hurriedly ; car- 
riage-paid. 

5 p.M. — ^Return. Day-dreams of the 
coming Season. Suggestive fantasia on 
the pianoforte, JECome^ sweet Nome J ” 
— ^with variations ; lively ones, and plenty 
of ’em. 
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THE UBIQUITY OE ALCOHOL. | 

“ The Earth, is a Toper,” aanLg Poet of old, 

Nor of water alone does she drink, we ’re now told, I 

Something else Mother Earth drinks, .like Mynheer 
Van Dunkf 

Something less to he sure though, without getting 
drunk. 

Monsieur Mihraz, a Professor and Chemist profound, 
Has got absolute aloohol put of the ^ound. 

He &ds some of it even in soils that are poor, 

But from rich and fat mould has extracted much more. 

% 

He detects it in river, in spring, and in rain, 

Not only in cistern, but likewise in main, — 

That is, in the waves of the'ooean, you know. 

He has aloohol found present even m snow. 

He says that he thinks, though he can’t as yet swear, 
That as vapour ’tis like to exist in the air ; 

In short, he makes out, go wherever you wd, 

You ’ll at hand have materials for workmg a still. 

From it none hut the purest spring water is free, 
"V^erewithal shall Teetotallers, then, brew their tea? 
So the spirit which Nature per^es, as divine 
Bards and Sages have said, is the spirit of wine. 

To matters organic it owes its production, 

Through decomposition in states of destruction, 

From various causes of chemical action, 

Whence comes fermentation— in diort, putrefaction. 

As the microscope, showing a water-^op rife. 

In minute animalcules, witn animal life, 

Disgusted the Brahmin, how Chemistry must 
Any scrupulous Total Abstainer disgust ! 


The Kight IKCove at Dast. 

A iruMBEB of Ladies and Gentlemen in the unwiddy 

~ ^ — ’ parish of St. Pancras have decided to do their own paro- 

oMal work, and instead of delegating their authority to a 
SI NON E VERO,^^ &C. set of ignorant and rapacious jobbers who make Bumble- 

dom a trade, they offer themselves as their own Guardians 
OldZady. “Oh, Me. Hackles, you’ve stuffed my Pabrot very badly! of their own property. There are times in the adminis- 
[<L THE Fbathbes ARE COKING OUT ALREADY ! ” tration of domestic affairs when it is necessary for the 

Taxidermist. “ Why, Lor* bless yer, Mum, that 's the fuffection o’ Master and Mistress to descend to tiie kitchen, and clear 


DIARY OF A REPORTER. 

“Additional precautions have been taken for tke safety of the Houses of 
Parliament ffom the misdeeds of unprincipled persons. An order has been 
issued requiring any visitoT or stranger carrying bags or parcels to submit to 
an examination of the same before entering the precincts of either House. All 
arrangements are made under the personal supervision of Sir Edmund Hen- 
derson, between whom, Mr. Leonard Courtney, and. the chief of the 
detective police in Manmester, a conference took place last night.”— 
Taper, 

4 P.M.— Just got down to the House. Wonder 
why there are so many respectable elderly 
gentlemen loafing about. A short man in spec- 
^ taoles knocks up against me, begs pardon, but 

^ wanted to see if 1 had any dynamite 

about my person ! Short man in spectacles I 
find to be a detective from Manchester. I 
^ notice a person, evidently from the country, 

JL with fifwrray and Dickens’ jDecfebwGry o/ion- 

II, n* 4^ in his hand, apparently examining Houses 

The Head-hitter Parliament. By rapid and adroit movement 
AND HIS Staff. umbrella he knocks my hat off. Pick it 

up, and remonstrate angrily. Person from the 
country says it ’s aU nght— obliged to do it— Sir Edmund’s orders. I 
ask him if Ae is a detective from Manchester. “ No, from Birming- 
ham,” he says, and just wanted to see if I had a ease of nitro-glycerine 
concealed imder my beaver. Smiles pleasantly, and says it *s all right. 
What an idiot ! Tell him 1 am a reporter. He laughs, and says, 
“ So they all say.” Why, can’t the Scotland Yard fellows do thi 
sort of work ? ^ would know who I am. 

4*15. — Got into House at last, thaTik Heaven! Have been 
ihoTougbly sweh^ twice already. Feel rather funny in my new 
costume, which Sir Edmund says all Heporters must now wear : 
Blit tights, gaiters, and strait-waistcoat. As Sir Edmund says, I 
oouldn t blow up the House now if I wanted to. Usher just come to 


out the souUions. 


search me thoroughly again — ordered to do it every five minutes, I 
ask Usher if he takes me for a Nihilist? He winks, and says, 
“ Plenty of ’em about.” I reply, angrily, that I ’ve been a Eeporter 
for fifteen years. He says he knows I have, and begins to cry a 
little, “ but Mr. Courtney ’ s so suspicious.” Good fellow. Usher, 
Shall remember him at Christmas. 

5*0, — ^Take out a parcel of sandwiches from inner pocket. At once 
seized, handcuffed, and led out of Qellery in charge of Usher (crying 
bitterly) and five detectives in plain clothes. Notice person from 
country still reading Murray in Strangers’ Gallery. What a 
hypocrite! I am lea off to private room of Speaxeb. Speaker 
sent for. Conference between Speaker, Sergeant-at-Arms, Black 
B<od, Mr. Courtney, and Sir Edmund, all about my sandwiches. 
As far as I can see, they are tossing up as to who wifi opeu them. 
Finally decided that Sergeant-at-Arms shall open them to-morrow 
morning. Meanwhile I am taken in custody to a damp dungeon 
underneath the Thames. Sir Edmund says 1 shall save a lot of 
trouble by confessing at once. I ask what he expects me to confess. 
Does he take me for a housebreaker ? Sir Edmund says somethixig 
about a Mansion-housebreaker— Usher very much amused. I tell 
them I ’ve come to report the debate. Mr. Courtney in backmund, 
taking down all my answers in shorthand. Pooh ! Have bunisters 
nothing better to do P Thoroughly searched again., and left till 
morning. Shall certainly write to papers to-morrow. 


The Pet of Portumna. j 

“ The Ro;^ Humane Society has voted its Silver Medallion to Miss Jennie 
'OATES, of Fortumna, for rescuing her sister from drowning.” 

The Humane Society properly votes 

Its Silver Medallion to Miss Jennie Coates ; 

And the folks of Poxtmnna may say, ** We ’re in luck, 

In possessing a girl of such exodlent pluck.” 












THE, TWO OBADIAHS. 


Says the Toung Osadiah to the Old Obadiah, 
“lam diy, 0 my Sire, I am ahy I ” 

Says the Old Homer-huyer to the loimg Obabiah, 
“ So was I, at your age, so was I. 


Bor with vudh a hig chance as Debate on Candahar, 

And against * that Boy of Nokthcotb’s ’ll shake hands with his Papa- 


Ton ’ve merely to be modest and in earnest— there you are.” 
Says the Toung Obabiah, “ I am fly ! ” (OW 0.) “ He i 


Heisfly!’’ 


JUfoimAT Nighty March 21. — ^Late Home Secretary disclosed, a're- 
markable chapter in the secret history of the last Goyemment. Only 
shows how liable we are to mismiderstand. people. At a time when in 
the House of Oonunons Sir Kicbcabi) Onoss was trumpeting forth the 
neat hattle-cry of “British Interests,’^ there was a fearsome 
skdeton in the cupboard, at the Home Ofldce. When 1 say there 
was a i^eleton in the cupboard, 1 mean there were two feet of sewage 
in the cellars. ^ Whilst we were thinking of the Home Secretary in 
Cabinet Council arranging with his colleagues the fate of Empires, 
he was actually sitting in his oflBLce with a lai^ bottie of smelling- 
salts under ms nose, inditing a note to the Treasury, informing 
them that, if they did not look after the sewage, he would take 
lodgings elsewhere, and charge them with the rent. 

GQiis seems to haye brought them round. Eminent engineers 
I called in. SniJSed all about ; sure it was sewage. Architect said 

«< >1 a f -J. ' nt ! 


said “ incredible.” "AtTlast*'decided to look. Looked accordiagly» 
and found the slight sediment mentioned aboye. 

How we know what is meant by the “ policy of sewage ” which 
the late Mr. DisnAJSLi once announced. It means to aixange matters 
so that instead of the house-sewage running into the town-drain, the 
town-sewage runs into the house. So original, and quite worthy 
the occasion. Ordinary house may more or less jproceed on ordinary 
principles ; but when you come to the Home Offee, the head of the 
social goyemment of the country, the embodiment of all its practioal i 
wisdom, then it is necessary to strike out a new line, and giye a new | 
turn to your sewage. Eyeryone delighted with the (tiscoyery. All 
going home to make arrangements for the introduction of the new j 
principle into our own houses. 

Business done . — ^Humerous Yotes passed iu Committee of Supply. 

Tuesday NigM , — Conservatiyes haye great eye for speotaoular j 




PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHABIVAEI. 


[Apbil 2, 1881. 


weeks tkey have been arranj?ing an assault on flank of garrison with- 
drawing from Candahar. ^Kotiees of motion riven, questions asked, 
^ ^ ^ ^ two^^m 

concurrence in an atta^ 
on the Treasury Bench 
“ Bound about mv Garden. ” touching Bussian designs 

upon Epaphoditus. ‘ * Be- 
sides,” added, after a pause, “ I don’t know what paflydities are.” 

But to-day there has been a meeting of the Citizens of London, to 
discuss Candahar, and Sir Bobebt presided. Meeting highly 
respectable. Letter of a^logy from one Duke, and ^ one Lord 
(Elcho) actually present. Hot from this exciting gathering, Aider- 
man came to the House, bearer of a petition. “ A. retition in favour 
of Candy* ar,” he announced, with unspeakable gravity, and nearly 
fabulous venerableness. 

“Where is Candy’ar?” Mr. Labouchebb asked him, later in 




‘Bound about mv Caeden.” 


Mansion House, and sends the pistol per post to the House of 
Commons. Habcotjet acted with great presence of mind. “Send 
hither Inspector DB2y]5a]sr&,” he said, as soon as his eagle eye alighted 
upon the disguised glove-box. 

“ DENNura,” he said, when that able and accomplished officer ap- 
peared, “ I am in the frequent habit of receiving anonymous testi- 
monies to my worth. Sometimes it is a box of cigars, occasionally a 
sovereign done up in cardboard, once it was a threepenny bit. I 
am a-weary of these tributes of a people’s love. I am rich : I am 
honoured. I have noticed your civility and attention to your duties. 
Take this box, Denkxntg : make its contents your own. It maybe a 
1 sovereign, or it may be a threepenny bit. Y ou must take your chance, 
i Perhaps you had better open the box in your own room, and, by the 
way, do it quietly and carefully. It may be a china vase.” 

then the Hoimb Secbetabt went out, took the penny *bus over 
Westminster Bridge, and stood listening on the other side of the 
river, with Ms eyes fixed on the Houses of Parliament. An hour 
later when, nothing having happened, he came back and met Mr, 
Denning, he was quite surprised to hear that the box contained a 
pistol. 

I jot the story down just as it was told to me by a credible person, 
who, if not actually present at the interview, was in the House at 
the time it took place. 

Business done . — Second Beading granted to Mr. Chaplin’s Bill to 
Amend the Agricultural Holdings Act, and to Mr. Bodwell’s ditto, 
on specific ground that they are worthless for the purpose designed. 


the evening^ iu pursuance of a new phase of prize-puzzle recently 
introduced in our Courts of Law. “I decline to answer that ques- 
tion,” the Alderman said, ’aughtily. But subsequently he told me 
that this answer was net ^ven owing to ignorance, 

“ Of course, To6y,” he said, “ I £aow very well that Candy’ar is 
a place in the East, where sugar-candy first came from, as Banbury 
cakes come from Banbury, and Everton-toffee from Everton.” 

Very affable man the Alderman when off the bench. Thinks of 
taking up foreign polities and joining Ashmeap-Babtlett in the 
formation of another “Hew party.” Special oMect to look after 
foreign affairs, growl at Obantille, dictate to Dilkb, and smooth 
the way for the return of Salisbubt. 

TMs over, went into the dead-meat trade with Mr. Chaplin, and 

h«Ld ^ ^^ ther a 

itT ' prepositions, an^ 

» Is NO ONE TO PAY BOB THIS ? MosT nkv-DEJsrNim / other compara- 
But the Pistol came ^'ree of Qharqe/ tively immate- 
Most GiAD-DxiornvG/** rial parts of 

: pearlier study, “ Take care of yomr prepositions. j^conjunSi^t 
Walteb,” an eminent dLocutionist once said to him, “ and your 
n^ouns and verbs will take care of themselves.” This advice the 
Baronet follows, occasionally with starSing’effect, 

Business cfowe.— Mr. Chaplin*s kfotipn rejectecL by 205 against 147. 






ihmqur about it too. L^ves •fixe powder on th^ winddw-sfflqf i&ie 


“No Booh bob Smoking— miscall’d Smoking-Boom.” 

Thursday Night , — Great match on to-night between two young ! 

f ame-cocks, one named Nobthcote and the other Gladstone, each 
acked by Ms. illustrious father. Eiue crowd to see the match, 
though the arrangements were kept qmet, and young Hobthcote 
was in the ring, feding round with Tiis spurs, before the affair 
got wind. Young Gladstone observed on the bench immediately 
opposite, leaning forward ready for a spring. Then everyone saw 
wimt was up, and from Lobby and Smoking-Boom and Dining- 
Boom Members rushed in in scores. 

Young Northcote has, strongly marked, all the failings and 
excellencies of family oratory. Speaks in a low voice, without any 
gesture, unless a constant endeavour to twist one leg round another 
may be regarded as such. Seemed to have a good deal to say, from 
the^ mass of papers iu Ms hand ; but did not get it off m very 
sprightly fashion. 

Young Gladstone a much showier game-cock. Dashed in in fine 
style. Made several good points ; heard all over the House, and 
encouraged by frequent cheering. 

Pretty to see the desperate efforts the illustrious parents alter- 
nately made to appear unconscious of the fact that the Hon. Member 
speaking was to son. Sir Staepobd sat iipmediately in front of Ms 
heir, with hands thrust up Ms sleeve, and an air generally depreca- 
tory of paternal pride. The Pbemeer feigned sleep, though it was 
not difficult to tell, from the fiush on Ms cheek, that ne was prouder 
of these cheers for his son than of the thunderous applause with 
I wMoh the Senate is wont to greet Ms own rising. 

Business done . — Candahar debate commenced. 

Saturday Morning^ 2 A.M.— My Lord Hartington has mad© a 
speech that will add to Ms reputation. Bather difficult to speak at all 
' at the fag-end of such a debate. Hartington oame up (not exactly 
I smiliug) at half-past eleven, and hammered away for an hour and a 
half. Every blow a nail in the coffin of Lttton’^s glittering policy 
in omr Empire in the East. Tremendous logger, Hartington. Hot 
that you see much upheaval of the hammer. But there is no xhis" 
taking when it comes down, and no resisting its successive blows. 
Hartington speaks as if he were hijmself convmced, A little dete^ 
tMs scarcely wo.;^y of mention, hut goes a loiyf way .with the 
Hoi^. 

G Coxvfid^cq Metio^ defeated by liberaj mriority 

of 120^. 
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THE CEHSUS. 

April 4, 1881. 

Ah! Posttjhtjs, troly the anni fugaces^^ 

Grlide by and, old friend, -we no longer are yonng ; 

A new generation brings fair and fresh faces,— 

The wrinkles now show on the girls that we sting. 

In vain ’gainst attacks of old age doctors fence ns, 
Though bravely we combat its aches and its pains. 
The Registrar-G-eneral comes with his Censns, 

To show ns we ’re nothing but fossil remains. 

The young folks to-day prondly pnt down their ages, 
The future is theirs to enjoy and explore ; 

"We Ve written our record and turned down the pages, 
For good or for evil, ’tis there evermore. 

Yet one consolation may still recompense us, 

Though Heistwiker shows us that time travels fast, 
"We ’ve lived and have loved,— laughed and wept, and 
the Census 

Must leave us at least the indelible Past. 


THE PLEASma BIRTHDAY BOOK. 
Imtalmmtfor ApriL 

For Anybody on the — ‘ ‘ A Fool I A F ool ! ’ ’ — As 


For a Secretary. 


For a Novelist. 

For a Director of a 
Has Company. 

For a rich Relative. 


AKU I ’vE I For a Tobacconist. 


V^FoolI AFool!”— 

You Zike It, , | 

“ But oh, what damned ; 
minutes tells he o’er.” — Shak- i 
SPEARE. 

“ Story! God bless you ! I 
have none to tell, Sir.” — CAioJiira. 

26i7t. “ Light, more Hght ! ” 
Goethe. 

29<A. “Thou art going to the 
gravel hut we wiR not deplore 
thee.”— Heber. 

ZOth, “My dank and dropping 
weeds.”— MiiToir. 


CANDAHAR-BY JINGO! 

Air — “ There you are, donH you JctiowJ^ 

There is an Afghan City, whence to scuttle were a pity ; 
Can-da-har, don’t you know ! 


In case of any shindy a true Master Key to India ; 

Can-da-har, don’t you know! 

For England, to he safe and great and dominantly strong, 

Must collar everything she wants, and never own she ’s wrong, 
And to that end there ’s one more spot to England must belong ; 
Can-da-har, don’t you know ! 


CHRISTOPHER SLY AT THE PRINCESS'S. 

Here we witnessed such an indifferent performance of The Mer- 
chant of Venice as might do for a Booth, and would, if often repeated, 
“ do ” effectually for a first-dass London theatre. The American tra- 


halved, and a liberal discount for cash allowed to everyone visiting the 
theatre when Mr. Booth plays either Hanilet, or Shylock^-s Tetruchio, | 

It was, ala^ our fate to witness the greater part of Katherine and 
Petruchio, Heavens ! what an extravagant, pantomimical, senseless 
absurdity I Only Hahloh-Lebs, the Pantomimists, and a couple of | 
very ordinary burlesque actors, could do justice to this creation of the 
Bard’s, which, had it been “ the work ” of a modem dramatic author, 
would most assuredly have been hissed off the stage. But after all, : 
perhaps, Shakspeare only intended it for Christojgh&i'^ Sly's delecta- 
tion ; and he went to deep in the middle of it. 

Mr. Booth as FetrucMo reminds us forcibly both* in face, and 
voice, and manner, of the late Mr. Dewar when made up, not for 
Captain Crosstree, but for some part in a domestic comedy. 

One merit we must concede to Mr. Booth, he is a master of dis- 
guise. It was almost impossible to recognise in PetrucMo the man 
who had bnt twenty minutes before appeared as Shylock* "We wish 
it had been somebody else. But professional entertainers can rival 
him in this, and at the GaRery of Illustration the two .Axfreds — i 
: Messrs. Reed & Bishop— ean do as much, and more. 



A Shakspearian Comedy witnessed by Christopher Sly the Tinker. 

have a chance now ; rolling the eyes, elevating the eyebrows {but 
not the audience), and twitoMug of the fingew, are stoi^-in- 


signals 


tradition, and with the last of the old school, Mr. Peceips. 

Irvhtq-, “ with all thy faults we love thee still ! — stiU / JTea, 
“still iRvmo” is preferable to sparkling eff^escing: Lavnra, or 
Irvie'q- in movement : but even then— well our Tragedian is a cute 
cuss to extend his hauii to the Yankee. Brayvo, Ibvieg- I 
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THE LATEST FASHION IN MUSIC AT HOME, 

“By ]^lENDELsaoHN, IS IT NOT, Miss Pbiosbt ? ” — “We believe so.” “One of the ‘Songs ■without Words * ?” — “Possibly. 
We nevah listen to Mendelssohn.” “Indeed I You don’t admire his Music?”— “We do not.” “Mat I ask why?”— 
“ Because there are no Wrong Notes in it ! ” [Owr gallamt Colmel is “ ovi of it ” again. 


TAPPING THE WISES : APSIL Isx. 

Sir jFI J2-6-7Tfs, off Nataly to L^d K-mb^rUy, Colonial Office, 
Come, now ; wlmt on earth, is the meaning of this ? Here have I 
come out the whole wav to the Cape, troops and all, and got every- 
thing ready to ^d, when WqoD^ signals “ Go home again f” Never 
TO8 so chafEed m my life. I insist on knowing what *s np. Is Sir 
Garnet meddling ? Answer paid. Am waiting reply on me beach. 

i-rf X-mJ-rif-y, to Sir JP. JR-h^rts, 


the Sheik-ux-Islam. I ’ve burnt both the Treaties, and made the 
Map into spiUs. Didn’t you know what I wanted -was a small 
advance ? Terms and Conferences ! Oh, you April Fools ! Ha! ha I 
You didn’t know I could be so funny, did your Meantime, a P.0.0, 
for a Turkish pound, hy return, just to show there ’s no ill-feeling, 
will oblige. Hi cockalorum ! 


GOSSIP A LA MUD. 


F-c-r-y, Simla, to the Marquis of M-rt-ngt-n, India Office, ] 
W'hat have you been doing with those despatches ? Do you mean ’ 
m my they never turned up ? Most inmortant, some of them. Minute 
hy" Bjvebs Thompson shows whole thing in quite new light. Surelv. 

Rit* lAf ^ H Tiaavi^4* Tiaat* J .C j_j 


bir W. H. hasn’t been opening that by mistake, and forgotten to 
gum it up again ! Please explain. Hot here. Irritable. 

The Marquis of M-rUngt-n, India Office, to the V-c-r-y, Simla. 


^ ^ di-Tine, my dear H. ? 

Wliat s the date? Eh? Come, you may find it hot, but why 
gioul^’t we ha^ our little joke ? Don’t be irritable. Ha ! ha I 
But this explanation onght to reach you— on -the Mrst of April! 

Frince B-sm^rch, Berlin, to the S-lUn, Stamhoul, 

Now, you twirling whipner-snapper of a dervish, what ’s this new 
foolery ? You had my orders to carry the thing through. Hatz- 
now wes “ Sultan laughing over a cv^ of coffee. Nothing 

done. It this inAfl-ns n-ntr T^anlreW^f-n/* 4.1. J3 J! ^ 


So an Eminent Jiidge wouldn’t recognise an Eminent Entertainer * 
last week I "What is this I bear of some difficulty about a “ “took 
■wig ” ? Surely mere hair-splitting oughtn’t to part old friends. 

Is it a fact that the engagement between the sporting Captain 
— ^we need not mention his name — and a beautiful and noble heiress 
has been broken off owing to a dispute about settlements. 

YVTxy^ does Jo Miller wear a white hat ? I ibinlc a certain fa-iT i 
equestrian hi “the “ Row ” can answer tbia question. ! 

If (as it is whispered^ ^ “the late popular Baronet committed 
bigamy when he married his acknowledged ■widow, it seems probable 
that there may be a change in the succession to the Estates. 

A story is gqi^ the round that the stout Major-Gteneral, whose 
mce is so familiar at the B. & S. Club, ran away from ■the enemy 
and concealed himself in a ditch until 'the fighting was over, at the 




?eggS.g Caucasus without your boots, ^d 

The SJt~n, Stamhoul, to Brmce B^sm-^reh, Berlin, 

RismetI Hicoekolomm! Don’t be angry with me. It was all 


Committee of “the B. & S. Club should look into ■this. 

!]^ere are reasons for believing that an eminent pl^ician, a 
leading Q,.0., M.P., one of the most brilliant ornaments of the Bar, 
and the jgenial and deservedly popular Head Master of one of our 
most anment scholastic establishments, will retire immediately from 
the labours of their professions. It is said that softening of the 
hram is the cause of this sudden abandonment of their active duties. 
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"MEASURABLE DISTANCE.” 


Mh. Botl (Owner). “ HOW ’S TTRR. HEAD, PILOT ? ” 


Win. OLADsioinE. « STEAIGHT TOR THE LAND-BILL, SIR I ” 
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Mr. 


j BITS’S in 
Clieapsideon 
1 tlie4tli floor. 
5 The gentle- 
" man give 
liim Is. and 
told him, to 
■ make haste 
back. Wil- 
liam: has got 
a great oh- 






quicker,^ but William: said he hoped he shouldn’t or he might out- 

S ow Ms stren^h. The Gentleman laughed and acshally gave 
QQi another shilling. I ’ ve known him wait at the corner of a road 
for nearly an hour,Tioping something would cum by and Mve him a 
lift, altho he had only about a mile to go. That Boy wiU do. ^ He has 
all the rekisites for a first-class Waiter. We think of dressing him 
like a Page, to assist me, and Ms Mother thinks it would be a pretty 
ideal* to put sixpences on Ms jacket instead of buttons ; she thinks 
they would be so suggestive. William’s maxim is, never be in a 
ImjTF, there ’s plenty of time for everythink. (^sig„ed) Eobeet. 

CmO-AGONT. 

Sabah is the Tenth Muse and the Fourth Grace, with a good deal 
of Madame the Admirahle Crichton thrown in; but really her 
manners are not improved by travel. Compelled to Mve “ levees ” d 
la Ma7'tin Chiizzleioit, in order to attract people to her Art-exMbi- 




lifif 

' V'*'' ■ M'Hr' 
'AV;/ r.: u;i 

Ipiliil ^ 
il'llii 


tions (one bust, one statuette, and two paintings'), she revenges her- 
self by roundly abusing, in French, all the sightseers who cannot 
understand the language. Her friend and feUow-traveller, the Cor- 
respondent of the Voltaire, chuckles patriotically over her remark to a 
CMcago merchant who gave her a diamond: “Not bad for a 
butcher ! ” and the gracious consolation offered to a poor enthusiast 
who had half-killed two horses driving thirty miles to see her : 
“ Perhaps liiLe old hunks thinks I am going to replace Ms screws.” 
But the fact that “ Meess Beshabd ’^herself does not understand 


might wholesomely correct the inflating effect of those other notes 
the Sarah tour produces 

Real Remarks of Admirer who gave the Carriage-a^id’-Four , — 
Dress A 1 at any rate, though 1 du think the gold-lace fixings out of 
^ace on a walkmg-dress on a cold day. But, Jeehosophat ! what a 
And conceit! And nictures altoffether rubbish: temnerl 




, rabhitty. But gave a steam-yacht to ! 

Headed Nightingale, so can’t do less than a buggy for her. 

Fine Speech of Foet who tried to commit Sxticid$ for her sake , — 
On the whole she ’s simply— odd ; and the way she kicks her skirts 
hack ’§ a cantion. Travelled aU through the continent without 
notieing anything or anybody. Doesn’t notice me. Yes, noticed 
the cookery-Htnd cursed it. Still, might as well try a blank cart- 
ridge ; it would sell the Songs of Satanic (Jynicism, at least. 


HAPPY THOUGHT, 

A— SEEN THE Midgets, Miss Venables ? ” — “Yes.” 

“A— THE Man says they’ll nevah get any biggah !” 

“ Really ! ” 

“Yes— A— WONDAH IE THE LITTLE BeGGAHS HAVE GOT SoULS ? 

“ Ah I BY THE BYE ! YOU MIGHT HAVE ASKED THE MaN ! ” 

THE CHANT OF THE CONSPIRATOH. 

Yes, there ’s a keg of dynamite, and near it may be seen 
A pretty little tin that ’s full of nitro-glycerine ; 

They ’re very useful in their way, and yonder, on the shelf, 

Y’ou ’ll find some blasting gunpowder I’ve patented myself. 

My new Orsini bombs are quite the best that can be made, 

All other deadly missiles they throw quite into the shade ; 

Some small gun-cotton hand-grenades are useful too, you ’ll say ; 
They ’ll shatter glass and open doors in quite a playml way. 

And there ’s a neat torpedo you can pop into a box, 

Which when exploded gives a man two different lands of shocks. 

It blows hiTn Mgh, and when he drops, before he can complain, 

It gives another awful bang and sends Mm up again. 

Machinery by clockwork moved explodes some dynamite, 

’Twill wreck a sMp on Monday week, or say on Tuesday night ; 
You ’ve only got to name the day, the w^orks begin to run. 

You pop it quietly on board, and then the deed is done. 

It’s quite a scientific trade, is ours— it is indeed. 

For every new explosive ’s made quite public for our need ; 

You’ll take a drink— no, not that cask,— that’s poison! What’ 
that noise ? 

And, by the way, I wouldn’t smoke among these px-etty toys I 


English Teagedian’s Motto. — “ JDum spire Shake-speroF 
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FILL, PHILHARMONIC! 

Brato, Mr. CusiNS ! thougK 
you ’re not a German Herr, or 
an ItaJian Signor, but simply 
Mjp. Cttsins of me Philhar- 
monic. A good selection last 
Thuis^y, including two songs 

Isv oocs £jsj!iVjiiSj wliOy lii 
inll scarcely he believedj didn’t 
sing. We sincerely pity out 
great English tenor for haying 
such thoroughly English bron- 
chial tubes. ThepubHo loses 
by his being so unfortunately 
delicate; and, be it remem- 
bCT^, so does he. Probably 
up to the last moment he is 
going to make an effort, but 
foresees that if he does the 
result may be serious. Is it 
absolutely impossible to an- 
nounce that Mr. Sims Reeves 
will positively ” sing on such 
and such a night ? Instead of 
a Simmer we got a Botie, who 
was highly satisfactory, though 
he didn’t sing anything from 
his weU-known Court Guide, 

House, crammed. Couldn’t 
procure ajw programmes, Mr. 
CusDTS. Perhaps you’ll say 
you couldn’t get one yourself, 
if so, you are in the same boat 
with a large party of our re- 
spectable relatives — “So did 
our Uncles, and onr Cususrs, 
and our Aunts.” 

Listen to this appeal, or 
next time while you are har- 
monious CusiNS above, there’ll 
be unmelodious “cussins” 
below. 


At Westminsteb. — Canon 
Farrar’s sermons, are, they 
say, “ strong meat for men.” 
They sound more like Farrar- 
naceous food. 
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MUD-SALAD MARKET 
AGAIN. 



H. LABOUCHERE, M.P. 

“ II Cigwretto per esser feHce.” 


The parochial authorities, 
who appear to he unable to 
remove a notorious nuisance 
like Mud-Salad Market, have 
at last suooeeded in Tna-InTig it 
a little more prodtahle to the 
parish. The disgrace of light 
and unfair assessments on 
Drury Lane Theatre, Covent 
Garden Theatre, and other 
properties of the Dnke of 
Mudpori), stiU exists, but the 
head-quarters of London i 
muck— the Market, or Muckit, ' 
as it is called, is now, after a 
long struggle, taxed at some- 
thing like a reasonable amount. 
For years it was let oj£ too 
cheaply at a so-called rateable 
value of £4200 a-yesTj and 
now it is assessed at a still too 
moderate rateable value of 
£10,000 a-year. This is not 
much for a central area like 
Mud-Salad Market, and no- 
thing is charged for the use of 
a mile or two of public tho- 
roughfares, which for three 
days a week, in the best part of 
the day, are blocked up with 
waggons and vegetable refuse. 


Dialogue in the Stalls. 

First Theatrical Critic [Sigh 
Artful and serious), I admit 
I ’m a laudator temporis acti. 

Second T, C, [slightly frivo^ 
hus and purely modern). So 
am I. 

First T, C, {astonished). 
You I 

Second T, C, Yes. I go in 
for being laudator temponsaoti 
— ^if the Act isn’t more than 
forty-five minutes. 


ONE-SIDED ETJLE. 


“ MERRY ISLINGTON.” 


The Meddlevex Magistrates, having strangled 
dancing, more or less, within the wretched limit s 
of their more wretched jurisdiction, are now 
turning their attention to more sacred things, 
and domg all they can to smother the Messiah, 
There are animals that have ears for everything 
hut music, and the animal with the exceptfonally 
long ear^ whose efBlgy ought to stand on the top 
of the Sessions-House, ClerkenweU, has been 
known to bray wildly in the presence of harmony. 
Even the decorous dulness which generally dis- 
tinguishes oratorios has failed to have a soothing 
efiect upon the Six Hundred Irresponsibles, who 
usually sympathise with dulness, and they have issued an official 
warning that if any “sacred music” is played in any buLLding, 
licensed by them, on Good Friday, that huRding will in future be 
deprived of all authority as a concert or music-hall. 

Luckily for the cause of sobriety, and decent recreation, the 
area misgoverned hy,t^® Six Hundred Irresponsibles, is not the 
whole of London. While more sensible counsds prevau in Surrey 
and Kent, there is a building called the Albert Hall, which boasts of 
a Royal Charter. Here the Mesdah^ shut out of Middlesex, will 
find resting-places and audiences, and fifty or a hundred thousand 
people at the Crystal Palace, will show their nortitem neighbours 
that the rule of the Middlevexers is strictly limited to one side— the 
Fools’ side— of the river. 


A New Novel. — “Mamma.” said Miss Ramsbotecam, while 
reading a list of new -novels, “ have you heard anything about 
Qtiaanta’a Whimf^^ “ Well,” replied Mrs. Ram, “ I know I went 
one day with the Tomrxinses to see Miss Becxworxh swim, hut 
they didn’t call her dueenie.” 


“ Scenes” in the House are nuld compared with some recent 
doings of the Board of Guardians last Thursday, as reported in the 
Islington Gazette of March 25. There was a dispute as to whether 
a certain pauper w'oman was or was not a lunatic. Amid consider- 
able confusion the f oRowing climax it appears was reached : — 

Hr. Brown said the Chainnan, after hearing that the woman had been 
confined in an asylum, had been running about London with his hat in his 
hand. 

The Chairman {exdtedlj). No, Sir, on my head ; and I don’t mind what 
you say, you little bantam-cock. I know you to be a little venomous wretch. 
[Confusion,)'^ 

Byway of arriving at some conclusion, the Chairman subsequently 
offered to second a vote of censure on himself. After some further 
comparatively tame discussion, the Board proceeded to the next 
busmess, which happened to be a question of providing a Hot-water 
apparatus. Not much necessity for that, we should say, or Isl ingto n 
itself wRI soon be too hot to nold these valiant Yestrymen. What 
is wanted in that quarter just now is apparently personal self- 
government. We shaU look out for another fidd-day at Merry 
Islington. 


Oh. Ware and Oh Ware ! 

Oh, and such Ware too ! Nowhere is there to he seen any ware 
more splendidly represented — ^we announce it warily as you may 
be already aware yourself — ^than in the Booh of the Keramic Art of 
Japan^ recently issued by Messrs. Henry Sotheran & Co. Any 
Colleetor of Plates wRl fiTid twenty, in the Two-Gkiinea Edition, 
superbly coloured, which, though wey may be tom from him by 
force, are warranted not to break. The Kerarme Art of Japan^ as a 
beautifuRy Rlustrated book of reference, is as useful as it is orna- 
mental— and to say this is to speak volumes in its praise. 
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RHYMES EOR A REASON. 

“Atlas,” in last week’s Worlds said, d 
propos of the forthcoming: GFilbeet-Sulli- 
YAI9’ eccentric sesthetic opera, that there is 
a rhyme in it to totally “ quite worthy of 
G^tlbeet.” This intr^ed ns. What conld 
it he ? So, as onr Office Boy is a rhymes- 
ter, we gave him the office, and in less than 
ten minutes he had suggested the following 
probable rhymes to “totally,” commencing 
Sius: — 

“ Want a rhyme to tally 
With the word ‘ totally 

This we at once told him might have 
suited Sudibrc^^ but wasn’t worthy of TAe 
Pirates. A tri£e abashed, he resumed — 

** Huntsman cries ‘Ho tally 
Ho ! ’ — ^Bhyme to totally.” 

Better, we admitted; but couldn’t he 
get beyond the huntsman ? The youthful 


nSSiiifSiliiSufSHl!’! 




“ How a line ends — 

Well— much depends 
On what ’s before in the song. 

If I said ‘ wrote a lie ’ 

Might rhyme to ‘ totally,^ 

Would I be totally wrong ? ” 

Better; though, of course, this rhyme 
too must be determined by the arbitrary 
pronunciation of “ totally.” 

“ The JBsthetics,” suggested our dear 
Boy, “ are in a wherry, and sing^ 

‘ Utterly, Totally, — 

Down the stream boatily ! ’ 

“ Then on the lawn their repast is laid 
out, and they say — 

‘ We ’re not mistaken totally 
In serving it tahU dh6te-u.j* 

“Or Mr. SlJLlilVAK may complain of a 
tenor — 

‘ He who sings tbroatUy 
Spoils my song totally.’ 

“Again,” cried the juvenile Chatteetoit, 
“if directmg a traveller who had missed his 
road — 

‘ If you would go to Lea, 

Ton are wrong totally ! * 

“ Mr. Toole might say that a horn was 
played ToothAj wrong ; or Mr. D’Oxlet 
Gaete steerer of the Opgra-Comi^ue Gunn- 
boat, might suggest an alliance with another 
Captain of another gun-boat — 

‘ Touts with my boat ally, 

1 We ’U beat ’em totally I* 

“ Miss Binorah will sing — 

‘ Down here my goat ’ll lie 
Satisfied totally.* 

“ An Irishman would ask — 

with his hair fuzzled 

‘ Tell me what coat ’ll I 
Put on ? I’m totally, 

Utterly puzzled.’ ” 

“ Or,” exclaimed the Boy, his eye in fine 
frenzy rolling, “An inspiration I I can 
emphasise the last two syllables, make it 
* to-ta%,’ and then— listen ! ” And in a 
jubilant voice he sang out — 



“Mister HALLfi 
In a chalet, 

Lit a ‘ tally.’ 

Then with Sally 
And his valet 
Gene-rally 


Danced a ballet. 
Out the ‘ tally.’ 
Went ^-mally. 
They wer 
In ther 

Dark to-to%.” 


At this point we jumped on him, and sat 
on his head till a Composer came round. 
He is now conmosed. 

As the new G. and S. Opera is to satirise 
the .Esthetes, instead of a ‘fatter ” song, 
the Author idiould write a “ Pater” song. 


PRIVATE INQUIRY. 

Surveyor of Taxes {to Literary Geivt), “ But sueblt you can aerive at some estimate 

OF THE AMOUHT RECEIVED BY YOU DURIHG THE PAST THREE YEARS FOR EXAMPLE. Don’t 

YOU KEEP Books ?” Literary Gent {readily). “Oh dear no. I write them !” 

Surveyor. “ Ahem — I mean you ’ve got some sort of Accounts ” 

Literary Gent. “ Oh tbs, lots ” — {Surveyor brightens wp) — “ Unpaid ! ” 


HEAR— ITOT EUR. 

The Daily Telegraph^ s brilliant Special, writes from Rnssia, March 22nd : — 

“ As I had left London in so desperate a hurry as to be unable to provide myself with a fur pelisse, 
and as aU the furriers’ shops were closed throughout Saturday, in consequence of the procession, I may bo 
excused for hinting that I shivered considerably between one and three on Sunday afternoon.” 

Why didn’t the Proprietors of the Journal with the “Largest Circulation” provide them 
own Special Journeyman with one of their own “stitched wrappers?” icy regions it 
would have been well worth their while, if only to keep up the Circulation- Wh^ We 
send Our Special, the Courier of St. Petersburgh, on six horses, he riiall be wrapped ip- the 
furriest furs that furriners can provide. Alas ! TW)or Special ! when he started he couldn’t 
sing with Hecate^ “ Now I ’m fur-nished for my fiight ! ” Bnt he ought to have been. 
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MASCULINE INCONSISTENCY. 



XoueZacc c?e fee Peer jSipm&s (/lis •mual soliloquy IsfoTC his glass), ‘‘Aptee All — 

' *fi NOT A Ma.N’S PJSBSOJffAL APPJSARAJ^OJS WOMEN CARE NOR. It *S HIS CMA- 


And tlie fidgety three 'sttng out Horder ! ” as though 
they meant “ hices or stout I 

And a rum little ginger_oove heyed me as if he ’d a liked 
me ohueked hout. 

Then the birds on the fence fluttered doTO one by one, ! 
and each cackled her bit. 

I am not nuts on argyment, — ^fogs me. They spun it off 
slick, I admit; 

Women's wotes was to be like 'op bitters, and put ua all 
square like a shot. 

Didn’t understand ’arf wot they said, but of course it 
was all blooming rot. 

Wy, we carn’t keep the run on ’em now ! What with 
ink-fiingiag, hart, and all that, 

They’re a-besting us fast, my dear boy; wus than 
Germans. Yes, thaVs “ where ’s the oat.” 

And now they ’re connivering round arter wotes, I sez 
** Wide-ot ’s ” the word, 

Or us men won’t be in it at all, ""and I arsk yer if thai 
ain’t absurd ! 

Oh, they ’re regular scorchers, these women, when fair 
on the job, don’t yer know. 

There was one or two chaps in the meeting as did ’ave a 
bit of a go, — 

Tried the lofty poob-pooh, but lor’ bless yer, them fe- 
minines chopped ’em up fine, 

And old Corkscrews he chaffed ’em no end, and the honly 
fair brayvo ! ” was mine. 

little Ginger kep fussing with papers, and dodging aU 
over the shop. 

And a fieroe-looking party, aU elbows, was Hkeways a 
deal on the ’op. 

But the ladies was easy as mittens, and put it that mealy 
and mild, 

That I felt I should jest like to smash ’em, but "couldn’t. 
It did make me wild. 

Talk of justice, and petticoat cultoher, and trainin’ np 
women o’ sense ? 

Bosh I The fillies are tired of the paddock, and mean 
poppiag over the fence. 

That ’s the size of it, Charlie, old man, and they show so 
much mettle and pace, 

We must keep ’em well ’andicapped down, or I ’m blowed 


IT’S KOT APfSABA^OJ! WOMEN OAEE EOE. It 's HIS CBA- " ' ^ l^d STr^oT 

JUOSPJEB. IT *S HIS ImshLsai, IT ’s " ^ ' 

[ProcecdSj as losual, to squeeze his neck into a collar which ^reveivts him from Made me mad to see fellers a-backing ’em ; one in per- 
tuming his head, his feet into tight boots which preve^it him from walking, tikler I saw, 

and his loaiat into a belt which pr&u&nts Mm from dra'toing his breath. A sewere-lookmg bloke, with a beak and black ’air, like 


tikler I saw, 


A sewere-lookmg bloke, with a beak and black ’air, like 
a genteel ja^daw, 


a genteel ja^daw, 

f k. -D-DV /MVT ’Twrr\iLr k TVTJO 'DTrtTTmo Woman’s Rightist right down to his boots, and he limbed 

'AREY ON WOMAN^S EIGHTS. little Ginger like fun, 

Dear Chaiilie, ^ ’Cos he didn’t appear quite so sound on the goose as he 

I ’vB bin to a lecture ! Now lectures, you know, ain’t my mark ; ought to ha’ done. 

Too slow and dry sawdnsty mostly, but this was a bit of a lark. xt xt.- t t. • i ^ -l x • j. 

Woman’s K^hts and that moonahme, my pippin. Thinks I, “ There’s a hamey ^ «>r wear gig-lamps ; but jest 

onhere” you imagine a wife 

And whenever there ’s hens on the crow, ’Abry ’s good for a hinning8,~no fear ! could argue jom ’ead off lik6 they could ! It adds a 

® new ’orror to life ! 

Needn’t tell you my views on the snbjeck. The petticoats want keepia’ down, Two of ’em was Missises too ! Well, if ever J’m tempted 
Like niggers and Radicals, Charlie ; but spouters in bonnet and gown, to marrv, 

While they havenH got votes, are amusiag. They can reel it off and no kid^ ’Tain’t no Woman’s Rightist, you bet, as will nobble 
Though I hold their right line is to marry, bile taters, and do as they ’ro bid. Yours faithfully, 


Oh, I ’d suffrige ’em ! Slap agin Nature, yer know, wrong end hnppards, in 
short. ^ 

To a man as is really a man it ’s disgustin’ 1 But, looked at as sport, 

This yere Shrieking Sisterhood lay ain’t ’arf bad ; though the duffers down there 
Who woted ’em right — ^ten to one ! — ^made it ’ardish to keep on one’s ’air. 

They called it a Liberal Club, sort of cellar-like hunderground den, 


^ to marry, 

’Tain’t no Woman’s Rightist, you bet, as will nobble 
Yours faithfully, 

’Arrt. 


Till the people began to pour in, when the three looked alarmed, and poured out. 

But they toddled back arter a bit with a curly old joker in tow, 

And the three Woman’s Rightists, in bonnets, who perched on a form in a row, 
Like three fowls on a fence ; and Old Ringlets, who looked like a bantam in 
breeks, 

lapped the mag with as much bellows-blowmg as though he ’d iu?o tongues in 
his cheeks. 

f Baih chaps ain’t in it, ^ pippia ! I gave him ohy-ike onoe or t-moe, 
Bat he mpped file as sharp at a nCeffle, and all the roCm roared, which wam’t 
nicej 


Penny-wise and Pound-foolish. 

The Natal Colonists think that Mr. Gladstone has 
been really pound-foolish in not pounding the Boers, hut 
Colonists like to have all their fighting done at the 
Mother Country’s expense, and to make a profit besides 
by sdling horses and provisions. The British house- 
holder, who pays ninety-five per oent. of the national 
taxation, thinks that Mr. Gladstone is more than penny- 
wise in promising (indireotly) a penny off the Income- 
Tax, and feels that he wotild have been threepeimy-wise 
if it had not been for the Afghan Rive Millions. 

A Vocalist optbn mentioned in SpoRiiNe Circles. 
— ^The Even Teamer. 

atiTE British CmMAm—March in the Transvaal. 
Came in like a Licfl, aild Went out like a Lamb. 


SSr To COSKSSFOSSSXXS.— Editor do& not hold kiriiHlf bound to cxknowledgt, rcf«r.», or pav/or Cantributiona. In. no caw can these he returned KnZess accompanied hy S 

etawped and direct^ tKt!Lloji>f. Copies thoold he kept. 
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Preliminary, — “Be in time" slionldbe tlie golden 
rule. As the contest is fixed to come oft' before 
any one is up, you had better not go to bed on the 
previous evening. By this means you vrill secure 
a very good place. ]No doubt you vdll find plenty 
of room on the toiving-path a little before three 
A.M. on the morning. You may safely invest in 
this bank — there is no chance of its breaking. 
Or, if you prefer it— ^rou can make yourself really 
comfortable by camping out on some one else’s 
property. All you mil have to do in this instance 
IS to get ^an easy couch and a foot-vp-armer. You 
can talce the latter from anywhere, and the Police 
will supply the hot water ! 

The Start, — The earliness of the hour will pro- 
bably drive away the old fog-cys — ^they will not 
be missed ! By permission of the Dean of Arches 
(seated officially on Putney Bridge) the boats will 
be ordered to pull away by the Bishop of London. 
To emphasise the command, his Lordmip wiU take 
a Canon charged under the Church Discipline Act 
— and let Mm off! This “bang” maybe safely 
relied upon. Original remark to make when the 
boats take the water — “They’re off!” As the 
betting men would say, “A case of taken and 
offered ! ” 

The Star and Garter, — ^Blue Eiband of the 
Thames kept here in watered silk. Appropriate 
title t® be used after lunch for this hostelry (from 
which the race commences), “ Gar and Starter.” 

Craven Cottage, — ^At this point one of the repre- 
sentatives of the Dark Blue wiH show signs of 
fear. To encourage him his coxswain will observe, 
“ TVe mustn’t have a coi^7-ard from Oxon ! ” The 
crew will pause to indulge in mirth. The stroke 
win advise his comrades to take it easy. The Cam- 
bridge eight wiR consequently disappear. The 
Oxford stroke hereupon will observe, “"We have 
mssed them I Well, we are getting on ! A miss 
is as good as a mile.” “ As a the coxswain 

will retort, as he attempts to control his laughter. 
And on they will go again! 

^ The Crah Tree^ — First pause of the Cambridge 
eight under the spreading boughs of the Crab Tree. 
Ten minutes allowed for refreshments and catch- 
ing crabs I Oxford will subsequently join in the 
pis catorial amusement. How to catch crabs? 
with a heavy feather ! 

The Soag Works, — On reaching these magnifi- 
cent buildings both crews will stop spell-bound 
by the sublimity of the prospect before fliem. The 
Press-steamer mil then approach and supply both 
teams with plenty of soap. The sKdin^ seats 
having by this means been sufficiently lubricated, 
the race will start afresh. Motto of the Cockney 
spectators stationed in front of the Soap Works, 

JSCammersmitJh Bridge, — ^As usual, the coign of 
vantage will be reserved for the police. The 
staU-sellers will^ however, declare that the posi- 
tion brings a com of ’vantage to nobody. Good 
thing to say of Ihe aspect of the river from here — 
“ a view by Constable.” 

The Ihves. — ^The most charming spot on the 
Thames ! The sweetest of public-houses — the most 
coquettish of taverns I Capitally suited for a poet 
enjoying his honeymoon, Advmisers and. lovers 
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win tell you that the Doves offers unchallenged 
adaptability for “hilling and cooing.” A Member 
of the Kyrle Society would revel in the place — ^for 
a consideration. 

^ The Oil Mills, — ^Another pretty riverine retreat 
rich with suggestive savours. Famous as the 
Head-Q,uarters of the Peaoe.Sooiety. On the day 
of the race the Members of the Association vrill 
celebrate the event by throwing oil on the waters 
— ^when none is looking. At this point the crisis 
of the contest will take place. Here Oxford wiU 
either lead or fall into the second place. If the 
cognoscenti are right in this conjecture, the Can- 
tabs may be confidently expected to spring to the 
front, or to rest satisfied with a less prominent 
position. Betting 20 to 1 on the winner ! 

Obstruction Ko, 1. — K barge I Idleness, Im- 
pudence, and Ignorance found in the same boat. 

Obstruction ITo, 2. — k. tub (as Mr. Toole would 
say) “ tub be sure 1 ” The persons connected with 
this tub richly deserve a good towelling ! 

Chmcich Ait, — ^Evident opportunity for saying 
something “ vastly amusing” about one of the 
Eights. For instance — the Eight left hehiud — 
the Chiswick Ait! Jokes such as this may be 
made by the reel not only by Seotclxmen but by 
Englishmen also. 

Cornet/ Reach, — On a recent occasion Lord Chief 
Justice Coleridge wanted to know “ what the 
celebrated Mr. Cornet Grain was?” It is 
scarcely necessary to point out that here his Lord- 
ship could easily find out for himself the things 
within the Comey Beach ! “ Yery entertaining ! ” 
as Mr. George Grossmith. would observe, if 
questioned on the matter. 

Barnes Bridge, — Scene of one of the cruellest 
outrages of modem times. Each of the TJuiversity 
coxswains will here shoot the bridge ! Yerdict o’f 
the Public, on noticing? that neither gentleman in 
his flannels is wearing jewellery — “ Hot (jhiilty ! ” 

The Breicery, — Convenientlv situated near a 
Malt Lake, or, as it is incorrectly spelt nowadays, 
“ Mortlake.” Becognition of the Crews by the 
Brews. Song of welcome of the Chief Tapster on 
noticing the heated complexions of the coxswains 
— “ Oh, ruddier than the beery ! ” 

Y/ie Finish {added by 3Ir, Punches oicn war- 
ticular Prophet),—’!^ it necessary to state now 
the great contest wiU end ? Ho ! a thousand 
times no ! for idle curiosity should never be en- 
couraged ! And yet it is so obvions, so self- 
evident that one of the Blues must win, that it 
seems almost cruel to withhold what (by proper 
management) may be valuable information. Then 
the secret shall he revealed. Away with techni- 
calities I Away with isrofessional jargon about 
“ clean feathering,” “ sliding-seats,’* and the rest 
of it! In a case such as this one word will 
suffice ! Either Oxford or Cambridge ? Cam- 
bridge or Oxford? Yes; for a “dead heat” is 
next to impossible! The issues are narrowed. 
"Wliich is it to be ? I wiU teU you ! As sure as I 
am writing, as sure, in point of fact, as eggs are 
eggs, the winner 01 the great Inter-University 

Boat-Baec of 1881 will be 

{Continued in our next.) 
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A NARROW ESCAPE. 


Back at last Ireland, dear Sir John ! We have missed you ! 
‘*So HAVE MY Tenants, thank goodness !” 


SOMETHINa FOR THE MOHEY. 

(Fi'om tlie Flaygoer^ Ocmversation Book, Coming Edition,) 

I HATE only paid three guineas and a half for this Stall, 
but it is certainly stufied with the very best hair. 

The people in the ten-and-sixpenny gallery seem fairly 
pleased with their dado. 

I did not know the call-boy was at Eton. 

The expenses of this house must be enormous, lE they 
always pmy Box and Cox with a rasher of real Canadian 
bacon. , , . . , 

How nice to know that the musicians, though out of 
sight under the stage, are in evening dress on velvet 
cushions ! 

Whoever is the author of this comedy, he has not 
written up wili. spirit to that delightful Louis the 
Fifteenth nnen cupboard. 

I cannot catch a word Macbeth is saying, but I can see 
at a glance that his kilt would be extremely cheap at 
seventy pounds, 

I am not surprised to hear that the “ Tartar’s lips” for 
the cauldron afcne add nightly something like fifty-five- 
and-sixpence to the expenses. 

Do not bother me about the situation when I am looking 
at the quality of the velvet pile. 

Since the introduction of the live hedgehog into the 
domestic drama obliged the Management to raise the 
second-tier private boxes to forty guineas, the Duchess 
has gone into the slips with an order. 

They had, perhaps, better take away the champagne- 
bottle and the diamond-studded whistle from the 
prompter. 

Ha I here comes the Chorus of Yillagers, provided with 
real silk pocket-handkerchiefs. 

It is all this sort of thing that elevates the Drama, and 
makes me so contented to part with a ten-pound note for 
an evening’s amusement. 

Our Thames Bill. 

O h, ^ d you never hear of the Jolly Free Watermen, 

Wiio on the River Thames used for to ply ? 

They feathered their nest with such skill and dexterity— 

But now they will find that their time has gone by. 


By Our Heathen Chinee.— Opium-smoking in China 
is thoroughly poppy-lar. 


ADVICE GEATIS. 

Advice to Playgoers. 
When you enter a theatre without having pre^’ 


booked your 


forbidding such obstructions, teU the Manager, or his representative, 
to go to J ericho, ■ and take the Lord Chamberlain with him. When 
the footlights flare above the glasses, or there is the slightest smeU 
of burning paper or linen, stand up in the body of the house and 
shout “ Fire ! ” as loudly as possible. Having created a panic, and 
being directed to outlets that are not altogether familiar to you— 
some of them labelled ** Exit to be used in case of fire ” — ^insist upon 
going out by the entrance or entrances you always come in at, and 
insist upon going out in the most disorderly manner. Ehock over 
as many seats as you can find unfixed, upset people who are smaller, 
and w^er than yourself, and do not hesitate for a moment to 
trample on them if they are foolish enough to lie on the floor. If 
you get out i^ely, and find you have lost a shirt-stud or a pocket- 
hau^erchief in the struggle, insist upon going back to search for it, 
and if anything happens to you, lay the blame upon the Manager, 
who is supposed to be “ personally responsible.” 

Advice to Managers. j 

Block up your passage with lumber and pot-house bars, and 
traps for catchmg shillings in the shape of coat-rails, umbrella-stands, 
opera-glass counters, book-stalls, &e. But the gas-lights as near the 
wall and the ceiling as the lath and plaster wilTbear without break- 
ing out into an immediate blaze. Suspend a chandelier in the 
of the house over the people’s heads, and forbid anyone to examine 
its fixings oftener th^ once in a qiiarter of a century. Build a oar- 
pento’s diop over this bhandelier, and fiR it with plenty of inflam- 
mable materials. Choke up your cellars with diavings, bits of old 
I scenery , rotten properties —anything that will bum witn nie lightest 


euoouragement. Dress up a super in a fireman’s uniform to comfert 
the eye of authority, and hang up ten or a dozen quart buckets in a 
prominent part of the theatre, to comfort the public smd the Insur- 
ance Companies. Let the public smoke, if they like, in the lobbies, 
and the workmen smoke, if they like, in the cellars. Always keep a 
fiddler on the premises in case of fire, so that your building may 
perish in a classical manner. 

Advice to Journalists. 

Aeter the destruction of a theatre in any part of the world, do all 
you can to create a general panic. Take no trouble to verify your 
statements, but assert boldly that no theatre is a bit safer tli^ the 
crater of Yesuvius in the middle of an eruption. When you have 
frightened away half the paying audiences from half the theatres, 
apply boldly for wholesale free admissions. 

Advice to the Licensing Authorities. 

Respect vested interests, and never interfere with any old theatres, 

■ however badly constructed. With regard to new theatres, give a 
licence of exactly the same value to a capitalist who spends £20, (^0 
to make his theatre comfortable and safe, as you give to a capitalist 
who expends less than half that amount. 

Advice to Insurers. 

Look into the statistics of theatre-burning, and find how many 
houses have been destroyed in the middle of a prosperous run or the 
height of the dramatic season. 


Millennial Measure. 

There is now before the House of Commons a project of leri 


tion, which promises to put an end to pauperism, empty all the 
workhouses, and preclude aR necessity for any allowance whatsoever 
I whether of in-door or out-door relief. Evidently at least aR these 
objects ought to be effected by the enactment of a measure so 
1 extremdy comprehensive as the Exemption from Distress BiU. 
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Monday Mighty March 28.— How varied are the 
works of nature, and yet how xudfornily beautiful ! To 
think that a single family could produce two brothers 
like the Home SECRETAnx and the Member for Oxford- ; 
shire. Am told the Colonel is the elder. But apart 
from looks and almanacks, should have thought he was 
the Home Seceetart in an earlier stage of development. 
He has about him all the rich store of wit, poetry, and 
'eloquence which flashes forth with easy force when the 
Home Seceetaex comes in contact with anybody oi 
anything. Only it is oddly undeveloped. You can see 
that the thoughts burn; but the Colonel cannot get 
them easily to breathe. 1 believe that in his own room, 
or standing at tihe Club window, he makes speeches 
that would beat the Home Seceetaex*s hollow. 
Such subtle turn of phrase, such scathing sarcasm, 

. But when he opens his mouth they all fly out inairti 



such wit, were rarely imagined* But when he opens his mouth they all fly out inarticulate. The Colonel makes notes on a 

gTOflll card which he holds m the palm of his left hand. These axe the keys whidi, touched, should make perfect melody of speech. 
The Colonel touches them rightly enough j he punches them, wrenches them, and wrestles with them generally. But only fragmentary 
noises, in nowise musical, is the result. Still the mtention evident and design clear. Most excellent speech in everything but woms. 
Dim notion that by practice the Colond will get hold of the words right end up, and will by process of development become equal to ™ 
Home Secbetart. At present, in respect of well ordered fluency, he falls a trifle short. But the arrangement might be much worse. On 
the whole, prefer a man with ideas too big for Ids words to one with words too many for his ideas. 
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JSttsiness do 9 ie , — ^Mutiny Bill read a Second Time ; Colonel Har- 
coinaT^s Motion, to make tLe State pay half tlie cost of main roads, 
defeated on a diyision "by 159 votes against 145, 

Tttesdaj/ Night. — ^Mr. BiOGAR ^wandering about tKe Bar to-nigbt 
making feigned advances on tbe Chair, suddenly rising and as 
abrunuv resuming his seat, and hv other devices causing to grow 


Members stooped as one man for their dirks, and it was then the 
Lord- Advocate would have bounded on the table like the picture 
in the ^enny Illustrated of Lord Oolih' Campbell at StajBEord House 
when there was (Question of abolishing the tartan. 

No one can say what would have followed, but for the presence of 
mind of the Home Secsetart. The Oer Ewino, in tones none the 


looking up Decimal Coinage, and have tremendous speeches on hand, 
or rather in hat. Mr, STEVEirsoisr in particular supplies fresh illus- 
tration of what “a working hat” may be, by bringing his down 
literally stuffed with jjapers. What with the speech burdening his 
mind, and this apparition of Mr. Big-oar with constant threat of a 
Count Out, Mr. Dilkb more than usually lugubrious. 

“ Looks as if he had lost a shilling and found a franc,” Sir Wil- 
PRED Lawson says. 

But Mr. Biggar was only funning. Finding time hang heavy on 
his Imnds, it occurred to him that he might agreeably spend it in this 
way; He meant no harm, and though he might have counted the 
House out at any time between seven and ten, he forebore. Perhaps 
he knew what was coming, and thought to pay off old scores with an 
assembly that has sometimes manifested a passing disinclination to 
hear him address it. 40*37 minutes of Mr. Dure, immediately fol- 
lowed by 35*87 minutes of Mr. Stevenson, go a long way towards 
settling a balance of penance. 

Then there was Mr. Hubbard. Curiously aggravating juvenes- 
cenee about Mr. Hubbard. Feeling of grievance on public 
grounds that a man of his years should insist upon going about in 

an indecorous footing - coat, and 

t should array himself in parti- 

coloured neckties, just as if he 
were forty-five. Mr. Bamisat, a 
gentleman of vast research, hints, 
in a hlood-freezing way, that there 
is some mystery about the Lord- 
Advocate. It’s all very well, he 
observes with an appalling nod of 
the head, to say that the' Q-entle- 
man who recently retired from the 
representation of Edinburgh was 
the father of the Bight Hon. Gentle- 
man who now sees that Scotland 

stands where it did. 

^ “Don’t tell me,” Mr. Eamsat 


Society 


mCf n vV - ''/r ? w .*urnmirtTTnnu» 




I Wi is the father and which the son.” 

I ^ Bamsat not a man given to 

joking. Fancy there must he some- 
thing in this. Mr. Arnold fond of 
*7 i* asking questions. Set Kim to 
Fine Specimen op “ Chelsea,” the Rome Secretary, Son or sire, 
OUT OP A well - RNowN and if so, why ? 

Gabustet Collection. Much the same thing about the 

two Hubbards. Member for City 
currently regarded as Father Hubbard, but in appearance and 
manner quite a chicken as compared to the son. 

Bumiess done. — ^Proposal for Select Committee on Decimal Coinage 
negatived by 108 to 28. Discussion on the Ssie of Benefices, 

Thursday Night, — ^Lnplaoahle race the Scots, when once their 
blood IS up. So sudden too. Everything going on peacefully g- nd 
"ndien, lo! The Anderson (George), or The Colebrore 
(Sir Edward), pulls a dirk from his stocking, The Dalrymple 
produces the hery-eross from his coat-tail pocket, and Bannockburn 
was nothing to what follows. Fiery-cross out to-night ; 
gingmg, claymores clashing, the air full of guttural sound. Left 
tne Mouse for a few minutes at half-past eleven ; everything quiet, 
even dull. Back at a quarter to twelve, and found the fiery-cross 
^eady haLE-way round. Harcourt gasping Lord-Advocate 
nrmly by the wrist, to prevent him jumping up vvith intent to place 
-to ot on the table and the other on the Treasury Bench. 

Wnat "was matter ? Had The Gordon (Sir Alexander) turned 
up BQ. kilt he tens us he has worn, and had some rash Saxon pre- 
sumed to tmHehm legs? Or had the market for pease-meal brose 
been ngg^ . Iso use asking questions. Everyone too excited to 
answer. Gather from reference to the Orders that business on 
IS Second B^dmg of the Teiads (Scotland) BiU. Don’t know what 
frmds are. Fan^ they axe a sort of haggis. “But. whatever, there 
was a row,” as The Donald Currie said. Gathered by degre^ that 
eo^enc^ mth the Lord-Advocate. Had moved the Second 


The Foun-TELLEBS apteb the Event. 

the back of it. Church in danger; Constitution undermined. 
(Strange, this last charge. Always heard Scotchmen say haggis 
most wholesome food.) The Dalrymple even more fierce. Mur- 
mur of the clansmen in the distance ; horrible noise of the surrep- 
titious Minding of dirks; elderly English Members with large 
families begin to beat strategic retreat. 

“I suppose you’ve heard of Glencoe?” Mr, Hopwood whis- 
pered in Mr. B,ylands’ ear as he passed out. 

Peter rose hastily, and left the House. 

Just as the onslaught seemed about to begin, the Lord- Advocate 
gave way, the Motion for Adjournment was withdravm, the Second 
Reading was agreed to, and the necessity for numerous elections to 
fill vacancies in Scotch counties and burghs averted. 

Business done , — ^Mutiny Bill passed through Committee. Teiads 
Bill read a Second Time. 

Friday Last week in dead-meat trade, to-night in the 

butter business. Hext week hope to embark in the hide-and-skin 
line, and eventually shall reach the treacle trade. Astonishing to 
find how much everyone knows about butter, Hot surprising, of 
course, to find Arthur Arnold discoursing learnedly on the com- 
ponent parts of a tub of butter. Few things he doesn’t know, and 
none he is not ready to discourse upon. Wallowed in the butter- 
tub to-night, and told us how nasty it is. Chamberlain showed 
singular grasp of the butter question, hut everything sunk into 
iosignifioanoe oeside the erudition of Lyon Playeaeb. 

Business eJowe,— Arrived at conclusion that, on the whole, butterine 
better than butter. 


STAHZAS TO SPBIHG. 

0 balmy Spring, that brings upon the breeze 
Colds and bronchitis and the infiuenza, 

The thrush sings loud amid the budding trees, 

And we throw in a cough as a cadenza. 

W e ’re thankful that the Winter time is past, 

And thoughts of soft Spring days are surely pleasing. 

What mean these snow-flakes whirling on the blast. 
While mad thermometers sink down to freezing. 

’Twas very well for Ejngsley erst to sing 
He liked the Horth-East wind, but who supposes, 

That ordinary folks enjoy a Spring^- 
With gelid and exacerbated noses. 

Burst not, 0 buds, though April suns shine out, 

Back to the earth rash snow-drop and poor crocus ; 

The seasons have got mixed without a doubt, 

Spring’s turned to Winter by some hoeus-poeus. 


ADVOCATE, as gentle m love as he is fearful in war, acceded to this 
innoeent-looking suggestion. Whereupon pibroch sounded, Scotch 


I EASTERN TELEf^BAMS. 

I Porte crusted: Greece waxy, j&afor.— Porte genetous; Greece 
! melting. 
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A MAUDLE-IN BALLAD. 

To Sis Lily^ 

f MY lank limp lily, my long Kthe lily, 
My^l^gtiid lily-love, fragile and 

With, dank leaves dangling and 
flower-flap chilly. 

That shines like the shin of a High- 
land gilly ! 

MoUled and moist as a cold toad’s 

Lustrous and leper- white, splen- 
did and splay f 

Art ^^on not Utter ? and wholly 

To my own wan soul and my own 
wan chin, 

And my own wan nose-tip, tilted to sway 
The peacock’s feather, sioeeter than sm, 

That I bought for a halfpenny, yesterday ? 

My long lithe lily, my languid Hly, 

My lank limp lily-love, how shall T win — 

Woo thee to wink at me ? Silver lily, 

How shall I sing to thee, softly, or shrilly ? 

What shall I weave for thee — ^which shall I spin — 
Eondel, or rondeau, or virelay ? 

Shall I buzz like bee, with my face thrust in 
Thy choice, chaste chalice, or choose me a tin 
Trumpet, or touchingly, tenderly play 
On the weird bird-whistle, sweeter than 
That I bought for a halfpenny, yesterday ? 

My languid Hly, my lank limp Hly, 

My long Hthe lily-love, men may grin — 

Say that 1 ’m soft and supremely silly — 

What care I, while you whisper stilly ; 

What care I, while you smile ?' Not a pin ! 

While you smile, while you whisper— ’Tis sweet 
to decay ! 

I have watered with chlorodine, tears of chagrin, 
The churchyard mould I have planted thee in, 
Upside down, iu an intense way. 

In a roimh red flowerpot, sweeter than sin, 



POPULAR FALLACIES. 

That One nevee loses anything by Politeness, — Bbwaee in a 
Maech Wind. 


WOTBS BEOM THE DIAET OF A CITY WATCEE. SONGS OF THE SCIENCES.— V. MEDICINE. 

My wust fears is Bealeyesed I Oh, would you study medicine, get learning anatomical. 

The Loed Maee if not quite a Tea Toeteller is suttenly a Tern- fill your mind with all the lore of muscles and of veins ; ^ 


praneer. He wanted to have for his ChapHng Doctor Pijnch’eh the i 
Welshlean, and to ehoHsh his Trumpitters, hut the Court of Alder- j 
men came to the reskew. They sed, and werry properly, “ You must 
draw the line sumwhere^ my Lord, and we draws it for you at Chap- i 
lings and Trumpits.” Beown says, “Why not at Chatltng and 
Hoens,” but he ’s always sayingsum rubhitcn or other. After giving 
the matter dew considerashun, i ’m inclined to think as a Chapling 
is about as good a judge of a dinner as anyboddy 1 knows on, let 
alone even a Alderman. But then of course there ’s GhapHngs and 
Chaplings. A Lord Mare’s Chapling is all werry well for Qie 12 
short munse as he last^but only to think of the awful change wen 
he returns to his own Homely Fair I whereas a Chapling to a grate 
Citiy OiU is a ChapHi^ for ever, and lives like one all his life. They 
aUers gives me a smilin nod of recognishun knowing as I shall pay 
’em special attension. 

But to return to my Lobd Maee. Well, I ’ve bin engaged in my 
perfeshnal dooties now for a good many years, but I never sea such 
things at the horsepital Manshun House as I ’ve seen lately. We ’ve 
had one of them prettyest of all pritty sites a Children’s Party, 
without no dancing. We ’ve had dredful dull dinners without no 


Tea ! And on every oceashim such a lot of reverend-looking Gents, 
without no Shirt fronts in pertickler, that everybody seemed quite 
afraid to larf . 

Of course if the gents of my perfeshun who ’s engaged there, Hkes 
a change, they ’ve suttinly got it, but I dowt i£ they quite apreshe- 
ates it, or we diould never have heard of such a downright awful 
staggerer as this. Two on ’em has acshally appHed to be made into 
Messengers to the Commissioners of Sewers! Oh, what a tumble 
down-stares was there my Countrymen ! And, as if to add hinsult 
to hinjury, even the Sewers wouldn’t have ’em i 

Is there a skelHngton in the Manshun Ouse cubberd, and is its 
name DuHniss ? I pores for a ripply. 


Oh, would you study medicine, get learning anatomical, 

Iirst fill your mind with all the lore of muscles and of veins ; ^ 

The names tiiat they can boast of sound, you’ll say, extremely comical, 
But you must learn them ere you try to ease our aches and pams. 
To grin derisively you use the Musculus risorius, 

Tne Sterno-cleido-mastoid serves to turn the head away ; ^ 

We ’ll land upon Beil’s Island, nor w^ think the work laborious. 

To cross the Fans Varolii a many times a day. , 

In course of time you ’ll learn, no doubt, the laws of Physiolo^, | 
With all that Postbe, Oaepentee, and Huxley well must Jmow ; . 
We ’ll hope you ’ll pay attention to Professors of Patholopr, ] 

And gaze on all the wonders that the microscope can show. 

You’ll find how blood goes through the lungs, and how they’re 
oxydising it ; 

How certain foods can do us good, while others do us harm : 

The body’s like a steam-engine, ’tis really not surprising it 
Should take a regular amount of fuel to keep warm. 


Enough to nil a busy brain— tnax is, n you nave gox any ; 

You cannot cure the body till you ’ve amply stored the mind. 
You ’U come when we are ill, like some benevolent inquisitor ; 

Or gallant feats of Surgery shall startle all the town ; 

While plunging into Lunacy you may become a Tisitor 
Appoints by the ChaneelLor, like Doctor Cbichton-Beowne. 

Here, surely, is a grand career — to cure our poor hum^ty 
Of all the ills to which our flesh is heir — a noble str^e 
To wage against each fell disease, disorder, and insamty— 

To wrest the victory from death, and give the patient Hf e. 
And when you ’ve studied all you can, in order categoneal, 
When you have worked at every branch of science under sun, 
You’ll find— the illustration ’s not my own, but is historical— 
You pick up pebbles on the shore, — ^you’ve only just begun ! 





SOMETHING LIKE A PUNISHMENT! 


Sword and Umbrella Departme7it. 


Sentimental Order^ 

No. 24,000,000,487. 


The “Cat” haying been happily abolished throngh- 
out the British Army, the following regulations for 
dealing with serious offences will come into force 
Jg B L immediately : — 

1. A Soldier who has misbehayed himself in the face 
JIK Ba of the enemy by abject cowardice, or by being drunk 
ineapabie when acting as a senl^ on active seryice, 
WiRfl liable to carry extra articles on the line of 

inarch under certain speciiied restrictions, that is to 
^ say— 

A, He shall be authorised to have someone told off to help him 
when he complains of fatirae. 

J5. He shall be allowed strong beef-tea and other “hospital 
comforts ” on making application to the doctor. 

C. The weight of the extra articles shall be fixed by a Com- 
mittee of Lady Members of the Royal Society for Ihe Preven- 
tion of Cruelty to Animals, and other kindred institutions. 

2. A Mutineer who has escaped to the enemy, and been recaptured, 
may be tied to a cart or a horse in cases of supreme emergency. 
When this particularly harsh course is pursued, however, it must 
be clearly understood— 

A. That prisoner may demand that a large easy-chair 
shall be carried in the cart for his private use 'vmen suffering 
from fatigue. 

J5. That he shall have permission to ride on the horse to 
which he is attached, whenever he pleases, 

C, That the speed of both cart and horse shall be at all times 
strictly regulated by the prisoner’s wishes. 

It is to be hoped that when the above humanitarian regulations 
(so thoroughly calculated to maintain discipline in the Army) have 
be^ firmly established, that the British Public will at last be 
satisfied. By order of the Civilian M.P.’s. 

April \stf 1S81. {Signed) Registrar. 


A BIT POE BULL. 

Cheer up, Btjlx., good dog ! Not so bad after all. 

You are sick or short commons ? No wonder, old boy. 

Your snacks for so long have been scrappy and small. 

That a joUy good feed you ’re prepared to enjoy. 

There, don’t be too eager, nor wag that old tail 
With a joy that ’s excessive, perchance premature, 

For Great Expectations you know often fail, 

Of what vulgar dogs call a “ blow-out ” don’t be sure. 

That brace of fierce fowls are as ravenous auite 
As the brazen beaked harpies old Hercules slew ; 

Can’t drive them off yet, lad, nor “ pot ” them outright, 

As the demigod did that St;^mphalian crew. 

But cheer up ! They ’re provided for pro tern, at least ; 

Can’t promise your platter, old boy, will he full, 

But when they and their like have been fed, though your feast 
Won’t be rich, you may find there ’s a bit left for Btni. 


PARIS AT PUTNEY. 

{Notes by our own Jules.) 

Le Coa.ch.— d Cheval (“in sportmans language,” Xa 
CoacJi^man). 

Le Crab. — Fruit spicM de la Course {m&illi du fameux Crab* 
Tree). 

Cor3?et-Reach. — Maison de Campagne de M. Corney Grain. 

The Umpire. — Fersonage important {ordinairement le Lor Maire, 
en costume de “Boatswain”). 

Le Dead Heat. — Mort sur la Course C‘of the two Crews 
together ”) ivenement ordinaire du “ struggle.’’ 

Traihihg. — Fagon d^arriver d Bame^ridge; par “1st Class, 
2nd Class, 3rd Class. Return Teekets,” 

Aisno The Opps. — Sobriquet Britannigue (“ coarse joke ”) 
les JStrangei^s — les “ lookers-on.” 
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COURT CARDS. 

Modjeska’s Juliet is just the sort of experienced young 
uerson one 'W’ould expect to result from the early neglect of a vain, 

^ T J 


Thieee has contrived to divest of any redeeming quality of humour. 

Whether Shaespeabe meant to incul- 
— cate “ Spare the nurse, and spoil the 

child ” as the moral to mothers from 
this play of Romeo and Juliet is not 
mentioned .hy his commentators, and 
may probably, therefore, be the point 
of the piece since so many erudite 
muddle-heads have overlooked it. 

Genius being above rules of con- 
struction — so much insisted upon 
nowadays, and so little understood — 
^ the action of this play is wearisome, 
and Madame Modjeska. does little to 
The BAnnuTT-ToxE and the relieve it. Her art is evident ; she 
PniCE-FiOHTEii. jg all actress ; self-conscious, incon- 

sistent, disappointing. Once, in the- 
atrical slang, she “ gets a curtain,*’ but it is a bed-curtain which she 
brings down with a run after drinking the potion that ought not to 
have caused her a pang, but which clearly gives her such fits as to 
excite in the audience a feeling of resentment against the respectable 
JFnia?- Lawrence (Mr. Etdee, of course), or rather against what 
seems to be Friar Lawrence^ s “ Sell.” 

Mr. Forbes Robertsoit, though decidedly good in a great'^deal, 
makes Romeo too much of a 
hybrid between an effeminate 
sesthete, and the modem 
“Good Young Man” of 
Exeter Hall proclivities . How 
so gay and gallant a ruJOder. 
so witty and dashing a man- 
about-town as Mercidio could 
ever have “ consorted” with 
such a mawkish, die-away, 
prigrish, badly-dressed youth 
as this Romeo, it is dimcult 
to imagine. 

With the exception of the 
Rev. Mr. Rtder, known in 
stage religion as Friar A “Pint” op Cooper— “She does 
Lawrence^ Mr. Wilson Bar- make me so wild I ” 

rett’s Mercutio is the best 

played part in the piece. Of course tHs character is always popular; 
the more so, as, strangely enough, he is not absolutely essential to the 
plot ; indeed, he seems to have been thrown in either because there 
was an actor in Sttakspe are’s company who would have been getting 
a salary for walking about and domg nothing unless provided with 
somethmg in the new piece, or the Bard was inspired with the Qv,een 
Mah idea, and had to create a person in whose mouth the lines might 

be appropriately placed, 


“he did it for the best ! ” Oh, these “ Good young men ! ” Take 
away his sword and dagger, and give him a peacock’s feather and a 
lily. 

Mr. Clever Cooper is capital as old Camdet, Ah ! frivolous as 
my lady his wife appears, she must have had a trying time of it 
with that comic but peppery old idiot. 

Mr. Anson plays Peter, and then doubles the Apothecary, — Feter 
and re-peater. The Apothecary is 











But — ^that scoundrelly Ty- 
balt (Mr. Pbice) to fight so 
unfairly, to pink this pink 
of fashion, and then to run 
away ! 

That fight is badly man- 
agedj and so is the entire 
‘^scrimmage” scene, which, 
but for Mefi'cutio making a 
first-rate end and “dying 
Juliet brings down the Curtain, game,” would be singularly 
BUT NOT THE HousB. meffective. 

If Mr. Wilson-Barrett 
uggests the stout heart and the pluck of Mercutio in his dying 
moments^ his thoughtfulness for his page is a touch of the 
man’s kmdly nature. Mercidio was a “real good fellow,” — 
and his slightly impatient “A plague o’ both your houses” 
sounds rather like a regret for his own meddling^ than a re- 
proach to Romeo, through whose fault he has met nis death, and 
who has nothing more consoling to say to his dying friend than that 


I 


and re-peater. The Apothecary is 
evidently improved by the process 
of “ doubling,” as, instead of being 
a thin, half-starved, pitiful, sneaking 
creature, he is as lusty as a butcher, 
and has somewhat the air of a brawny 
blacksmith temporarily out of em- 
ployment. JRomeo-Maudle looks like 
a mere Hly-f ed lanky lesthete by the 
side of this burlv, slodgehammer- 
fisted, murderous-looking, muscular 
chemist. What a thankless part is 
this Apothecary^ s / IVTiy this tradi- 
Mr. Anson “ Doubling ” the tional fuss about its importance ? Is 
Apothecary,— A Chemist ^orth the first low comedian’s trou- 

AND Druggist rolled te of 

into one. saying “ Who calls so loud ?” and of 

the exit speech about his “poverty” and “not his will” ? 

The piece is well placed on the stage, and is worth a visit for 
the sake of Friar Ryder, Mr. Robertson in the Balcony Scene, 
Madame Modjeska in the bedcurtain, and Mr, Wllson-Barbett 
speaking soft and dying hard as Mercutio. 


ELECTIONS IMPROVED. 


Legislation dealing -with Corrupt Practices is about to be proposed \ 
by the Attorney-General, in', connection with Mr. Carbuit’s Bill 
for closing public-houses on the day of an Election. It will possibly 
be improved by the adoption of the arrangements following; — 

Pending the time of polling, not only public-houses to be closed, 
but likewise restaurants and confectioner? shops, at most of which, 
also, strong liquors can be obtained ; whilst treating to buns and 
pastry may be practised at all, and any Venal Elector can sell bis 
birthright for a oasinof mock-turtle, or other soup. 

The Licensed Grocer’s, of course, to be shut up as well as the 
Licensed Victualler’s. All the other shops to be closed for the sake of 
equity. Every Election Day to be made a Bank Holiday for the 
electoral district. 

Every Yoter, on presentii^ himself at the polling-booth, to be 
tested as to sobriety by an officer in attendance, who shall not pass 
Mm to deposit Ms ballot-paper unless he find him able Mstinctlty to 
enunciate the appropriate words, “British Constitution.” The 
Elector incapable of articulating these words ^uite plainly, to be 
held drunk and incapable of exercising the elective francMse. 


who could make his mark 
as an eccentric character 
part, and be then killed off 
to the great regret of all 
who had seen Ms chivalrous 
bearing, and heard Ms bril- 
liant discourse. “ Whom 
the gods love die young.” 
But — ^that scoundrelly 2V- 


A Spinster on the Census. 

The Census is past, and how hard it appears, 

When I ’ve been thirty-five for the space of ten years, 
To find out, while my relatives heartlessly roar, 

That I ’ve had to coMess to an honest three-score. 


A 3Iitey Little Joke. 

TbcE Midgets were immensely delighted with their evening at 
Mr. Labouchere’s, 

“ General,” said Mr. XJetner, on leaving, “I guess you ’d like to 
come here as offen as possible ? , 

The General instantly replied, “ Guess I’d like to come here much 
TJff’ner.” — \_This teas not in “ TruthF'\ 

reed’s entike. 

Cattain Mayne Reed, with Mr* John Latet, junior, edits the 
New Journal for Boys. Of course, under such direction there ’ll be 
nothing in it they Mayn’t read. The Boys are quite e-Latey’d, 

Polytechnic. Easter Novelties. Dr* Lyon Playeate lecture 
! on Oleo-Margarine, illustrated by magic-lantern butter-slides. His 
comic assistant, Mr. ELslSHMEat-Tartlett, will perform a solo on 
i the Butterine. Concluding with Sir Sherbet Shaokswell s cele- 
Ibrated Soapstone Chorus.’^ 

Prize eor “Slade Schood” Students.— The Nude-i-get. 
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SQUARE AXD UNFAIR. 

Ous friend Jea^ies of Buclvley 
Square took up his Morning JPost 
and read as follows : — 

** “ If Mr. James’s Bill were pressed 
to its logical conclusion, its ultimate 
end WOU& bo, that all the squares in 
London would be throTO open to the 
general use of the pubUc.” 

‘ ‘ Evins ! ’ ’ exclaims Mr, Jeames, 
“ can’t h’leeve my eyes ! Buck- 
ley Square thrown hoping to the 
hoypplly, as the French say ! And 
to thi-nk as this should be the pro- 
posal of anyone baring the hon- 
nerd name of * Jeames ’ ! ” 


t Lancashire v. Ireland. 

"Ieelantd must really look to 
its laurels, or Lancashire will 
soon surpass it. The other day a 
man was kicked to death at Old- 
ham ; and a few days afterwards 
another man was kicked to death 
at 'W’igan, The "Wigan outrage 
took place at a house that had 
already heen celebrated as the 
scene of two murders. Perhaps if 
amputation could be inflicted as 
a punishment, the crime of kick- 
ing would not find so many snp- 
porters ? 

Mr. E. E. Kay, ^.C.— the strict 
Q,.C.“Was made a Judge last 
week. Excellent appointment : 
quite “ 0. K.” 


Forecast prom the Trans- 
TAAE.— Cloudy. More Suzerainy 
weather. 


National Aitthem por the 
Boers. — '^Pretty See^uze-rain, 
donH say JVb / ” 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.-No. 



MORE DIRTY WORK! 

The Liberals are particularly 
unfortunate. They have had to 
clean xro an Indian mess whidi 
was left hy their predecessors; 
they have been worsted in an 
Empire-at-any-price war which 
was prepared for them by Shep- 
stone, Frere, and Wolselet* 
and they have had to meet Irisli 
obstruction by knocking holes in 
Constitutional Government. This 
is not all. They are now com- 
pelled to interfere with the liberty 
of the Press, and to seize, printers, 
editors, and type in a way that 
must remind people of the much- 
abused French Empire. 


A Parochiial Reminder. 

As the London Season is just 
commencing, it is as well to re- 
mind our parish rulers of their 
duties as road-menders. Pah 
Mall, Regent Street, Piccadilly, 
St. Jame^s Street, and other im- 
portant thoroughfares ought to 
• be closed at once, even if the work 
of re-paving is not commenced 
for a fortnight. Care should be 
taken not to apprise the Gas or 
Water Companies of this work, 
so that the new paving may be 
immediately tom up again for 
the supply of had gas and worse 
water. 


, WHAT IT WILL COME TO. 

. Brown, Where are you going 

HON. EVELYN ASHLEY, M.P., to this summer ? 

Jones, Nowhere. I’m going to 

First-Class Chairman of Railway Rates and Fares Committee, take the wife and girls to the 

theatre twice, and to the Opera 

Mem, from BcdyrCs Diary , — ‘'The Mar7c Lane Express ought to once this season, and after that we 
slacken speed on Sir Watkins’ line.” can’t afford anything else. 


LETTEES TO A ^^HANGEE.” 

(No. 10 Lady Fuz-Blitshrosb presents her compliments to Mr. 
Turps, E.A. Lady Fm-BLUSHROSE has a young proUgie (Miss 
Mary Mottlegob) who is about to send a picture to the Academy. 
The suhject~one which must attract every xe^ed mind — ^is a ball of 
worsted, a little lamb, some sweet flowers in a (blue) pot, and a 
church spire in the distance. Lady Fitz-Blushrosb has to request 
that Mr. Turps will secure for this work Si, favourable positionm lie 
Exhibition. 

(No. 2.) ^ Dear Mr. Turps, — ^You will remember me ? We were 
once stopping at Bettsycwydd, you at the “ Wanton Cherokee/’ I 
^ the ‘^Half-Brick.” And now you are a “ hanger ! ” Wellj I ’m 
frank by name, and frank hy nature. I ’ve painted a swell picture 
— onginal subject-;;-** Boadicea finding the Body of Sarold ; ” and I 
want you to give it a real good place — say on Ihe line in the big 
rooHJ- I’ve never been hung before; but now you’re “hanger,” 
and I reckon npon yon ! 

(No. 3.) Sir,— I KNOW nothing whatever of you, hut in the cause 
01 charity I would brave much. 1 am an orphan — a bereaved orphan 
—and my whole future depends on you ! I am one of seventeen, and 
I suppOTt the rest. Oh, Sir, you have a noble heart I ®r, I 
have taken to painting; hut I have never had a lesson! With 
me an is xntevntwn ! I shall bring my first picture to vour hox^e. 



^ diaphanous green. Sir, it must please the 
‘ Jams BBEiTLEior. 

The only Guards on the Underground Eailway from whom tra- 
w^^have recently received particular attention have heen Blaok- 


LAWYEES FOE LADIES. 

The City Prew announces that a Gentleman, 
member of an eminent civic firm of Solicitors, 
has been, as for the counties of Mddles^and 
Surrey, and the cities of London and West- 
minster, “ appointed a Perpetual Commissioner 
for taking tixe Acknowledgments of Deeds by 
Married Women.” Have single women, then, 
no legal provision made to secure them likewise 
the services of a confidential Solicitor ? 


To the Postmaster-General. 

Your lofty “ surprise ” and “ strong disapprobation” 
Perhaps may he mared hy the rest of the nation. 

But for their direction ^ — ^why there, don’t you see, 
Opinions may differ, my curt P.M.G. 
iJe-'hauUenJyas airs may perchance miss the mark, 
E’en when aimed so low down as a Telegraph Clerk. 
Of little reforms you are deftest of planners, 

Let your next be not only upon, hut in, Manners ! 


Guardian Angels. i 

Five Ladies have heen elected on the St. Paneras Board of 
dians. At Islington there exists a celebrated and hi^y.refipeotabie 
Angel, why don’t they elect her on their Board, as Chairwoman, to 
keep order and inculcate politeness P 

“ PRAimEp,” new melodrama at the Princess’s. ^ First four Acts, 
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THE CANDAHAR QUESTION. 


Co’iisei'vaMve Colonel, ** What ! oua Prestige not injured ? The Proof is under our Koses just outside this Club 1 Loojk 
AT RaMSAMMY the CrOSSING-S WEEPER HERB ! Hb HASN*T * SALAAMED * TO ANYONE FOR DAYS \ AND HE TOLD THE HaLL PORTBR 
HE WAS SERIOUSLY THINKING OF TRANSFERRING HIS BUSINESS TO St. PeTERSBURGH ! ThE BeGGAR RIGHT TOO, I BELIEVE ! . 


MAKING THE MOST OE IT. 

KoUQuite-aUHome Secretary to Chief of Unreflective Department, 

Just had visit from Distinguished Stranger. Greatly excited. 
Directs my attention to recent nnmher of ohscnre Chinese paper and 
urges Government prosecution. I enclose title (for translation), and 
address of office. Anything up ? Watch and forward details. 

Chief of TJnreflective Department to NoUQuite-aUJSome Secretary. 

Have watched. A good deal up. Following are particulars. 
Title of paper in English, The Seven Diali TJwrough Gentleman, 
price a farthing, with a circulation of live-and-twenty. Advocates 
general extinction of all authorities (including Home Secretaries), hy 
gradual solution in sulphuric acid. ShaU we proceed ? 

j^ot- Quite-at-JSome Secretary to Chief of Unreflectice Department. 

Certainly. Distinguished Stranger has again urgently begged for 
prosecution. Refuses name and address. Have promised^ action. 
He left whistling happily. Shall he glad to know who he is. Are 
you quite sure the Emperor of Germany has not left Berlin ? 

Chief of Unreflectke Department to Not-Quite^at-JSome Secretary. 

Hot quite certain about Emperor. Meantime have seized printing- 
ink, half a Chinese Alphabet, MS. of article in hieroglyphics. Editor’s 
hair-brush, and three halfpence in coppers. Circulation has risen 
suddenly to 75,000. Advertisements pouring in by the dozen. 
Noticed Stranger you mention dancing jig on the other side of the 
way. Hope to find out who he is by this evening. Think I ’m on it. 

Later. From Same to Sa7ne, 

Have settled it. Got him at last! Followed Distinguished 
Stranger, and found him still dancing jig, turning back-somer- 
saults, and ordering brougham without references. Says his 
fortune ’« made. JSe is tbs Propsistor I 


GOOD FOR GARFIELD. 

President Garfield’s inaugural address was straightforward and 
to the point, and our American cousins are to be conCTatulated on 
their new President. He is ^oing to protect the freedmeii and see 
that they have the rights of citizenship ; he is anxious to place the 
currency on a better basis ; he is determined to put down the hor- 
rible scandal of polygamy at Utah, which is against the laws of the 
United States, and a standing disgrace to the nation ; and, fourthly, 
he is going to reform the Civil Service. Bravo, Garfield ! Punch 
looks across the long leagues of Atlantic foam and salutes you, while 
Tohy winks at the American Eagle, and that noble bird ^ves a 
responsive and majestic flutter. 


Humlble Pie. 

The Governors at Guy’s, who were skilful eoncocters 
Of mischief, we find have at last justice done ; 

The Nurses are made to give in’to the Doctors, 

And so the best men, not the women, have.won. 


‘‘Want a Little Dawg?” 

If you do, read this extract from the Pazaar of March 23 — 

“ To judges and exhibitors, that grand bnll-terrier dog Crih, admitted by 
all who have seen him to be the best and finest specimen that ever breath^ ; 
splendid companion and very faithful, and as a guard you can^t fed his 
equal ; he will kill a man if told. Trial allowed. Price ZOs. Worth a £10 
note to anyone.” 

This sounds like an encouragement of another man-and-dog fight ! 
Ahem I Cave canern ! 

The best ship in all the Ghceek Navy is. said to be the Miaoulis* 
Why not call it the Sea-‘Mew f 
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LIGHT AND FRIGHT. 

AIT ELECTEIC SHOCK IN THE CITY. 



requested to familiarise himself with, the easier portion of the horn 
pipe on the way out. 

t4.) Sir Fhepebick hemg- now again once more well south of Natal 
it will he broken to him gently by cable that a life passage, out anc 
home, on one of Messrs. Donald Cuhrie’s finest vessels has beei 
secured for him ; and that in consideration of the moral effect pro- 
duced by his long and honourable service on board, he will now bt 
created a nautio^ Earl, and expected to remain permanently at sea. 


Scene — London at 8 '30 p.m. on the 31s^ of March, 1881. 

Gog {excitedly). Hi! Maoog! Wake up, you confounded old 
Snorer ! 

Wot ^s all this here blaze ? 

Magogjj^lhing hia eyes and blinking). It ’s a reglar horoarer ! 
Gog, Wot *s that ? 

Magog, You are ignerent. Lor ! it ’s guite blinding ! 

Gog, Some blessed new noosanee ; they ’re always a finding 
Fresh sorts o’ disturbance. 

Magog, By Jingo, I know ! It 

Is March thirty-first. The Electric Light ! ! 

Gog {viciously). Blow it ! 

Magpg. You canH, Gog, wus luck! 

Gog, Wot a shame ! wot a pity I 

I ’m sure vre don’t want no more light in the City. 

I ’ate it, a radical, scurvy 

Magog, ^ Peroiseljr. 

And where is the call for it ? Things went so nicely 


The quiet old oil-lamp by science unaided. 

The fight of them old other days” has quite faded, 

Its glory is past ! 

Magog, Bother Jablochkoee, Siemens, 

And Behsh 

Gog, A new broom ! Yah ! Delirium tremem 

It gives me a’most! TJgh! The scheme is to frighten 
meant *. 

When the City gits light it will soon git enlightenment. 
Magog, Ovoc fears for the future a werry large class shares — 

Gog, Wake up then I Come down— and let ’s buy all the gas shares, 

[_JSxeunt both, cautiously. 


GRAND JUBILEE UNIVERSITY PROCESSION. 

Heads of Houses with Outrigger Sculls. 

I The High Jumpers. ^The Two Skippers. The Broad Jumpers. 

“ The Man with the Red 


THERE AND BACK ; 

OB, SOMETHING IN STOBB EOB HIM. 

The highly successful ruse of sending off Sir Fbedebich Robeets 
to the Cape in time to^ arrive there for the First of April, coupled 
with the still threatening and uncertain state of affairs, has led to 
the following arrangements on the part of the authorities. It wiR 
be seen at a glance that though of a provisional, they are not of an 
unpractical character. 

n..) On Sir Fbedeeick’s approadi off Plymouth heing notified, he 
will receive, hy signal, the JK:.G.C.B., together with a copy of the 
words of a Life on the Ocean Wave,^^ and be ordered to ret u r n to 
the Cape forthwith without landing. 

(2.) As soon as Sir Fbedebick’s fresh arrival off Durban is again 
announced at the Horse Guards, he will receive, by cable, a high 
cavalry command in the Marines, be requested to leam “ Te Mariners 
of J^gland^^ unofficially, and hold himself ready to return home, 
again without landing at a moment’s notice. 

(3.) Sir F^deeick, having once more been Megraphed “ off Ply- 
mouth,” his elevation to the Honse of Peers and his nomination to an 
Honorary Lordship of the Admiralty will be intimated to liitn 'by 
rockets. He will, however, he under immediate orders to depart 
again for South Africa, without setting his foot on shore; and be 


“ The Man in the White 
Hat.” 



Tie.” 



Postmasters of Merton 
with four-:^osters. 
Oxford Dons, in Spanish 
costume. 


A Bunch of Cains 
Men. 

Odd Fellows (Cambridge) 
as Riquets with Tufts. 


Presidents of the University Triposes and Unions. 


mi 




gPQ 

-s 






Smith’s Prizeman, in Cap 
and Pinafore. 

Doctors of Music, 
singing notes out of the 
University Chest. 


The Craven Scholar, 
tied to his M.A.’s apron- 
strings. 

Mr. Macmillan, M.A.,in 
Scotoh-Italian or Mac- 
Millanese costume. 



The Senior Wrangler, 
supported by Props, and 
preceded by Riders. 


Bull Dogs. Specimens of “ Cats.” 

Baooa-laureates, with pipes. Maids of Arts. 

Eights, in Gloves, with their Stretchers. 




The Poker. 


Mr. Punch, D.C.L. 


The Wooden 


NEW COINAGE. 

Ie a Sovereign is twenty shillings, what is a Suzerain ? Not 
exactly a Sovereign, and not a Guinea. Is it the same as “a quid” ? 
If so, pro quo ? 

Imeboved Dbill and Discipline.— “E yes Right!”— but no Lashes. 


To CoBBssF(»n>xin».— 2^ BvZfior <Zoe« nai ftoltl Ai:»sey & 0 M»d to acknoteie^^e, iritum, or ^yfor ContribviuyM, Jh no ccua eon tJieu is returned tenlw acconiganied ^ * 

elamped and en^lopt. Copies should be hepL 
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EASTER, 1881. BATTLE OF BRIGHTON. 

Charge op ye LA^’DLADIES. Heroic Defence of y» Volunteers. [Section op Hew Grand Panorama.] 


DOIICESTIC BEGTrLATIONS FOE TEE EASTEE 
VOLTTHTEEE EEVIEW. 

1. Landladies will prepare to receive Cavalry, Infantry, and 
Artillery in Squares, Terraces, and Places. 

2. After a heavy charge the Volunteers shall have a right to make 
a demonstration. They m^ rely upon one another for support, but 
a threatened appeal to the Press shall he kept in reserve.^ 

3. Volunteers deploying np-stairs in the early morning after a 
late mess, will advance in echelon, in light skirmishing order. On 
reaching the candle and luoifers, mey wiU make a rally. 

4. Should there be a decided change in the weather, the Volunteers 
will order the Landladies to “ cease liriug.” 

6. Volunteers will be expected to keep provision-cupboards, tea- 
caddies, &c., &o., in “ open order.” 

6. Several- additional charges will occasionally be made by the 
Landladies under the cover of “kitchen fire.” 

7. Should a Volunteer retire himself and his portmanteau in close 
order without paying his reut, he will be tried by County Court 
Martial. An order wiU foUow, on his guilt being established, to 
“recover.” 

8. Should a Landlady have a needy relative, the Volunteer 
quartered in her house will be expected to comply with his request 
to “ present alms.” 

9. ^ould a Volunteer’s shirt be damaged during the process of 
washing, the Landlady wiU immediately obey the command— 
“ Buttons to the front ! ’’ 

10. Should a Landlady have urgent need of some shop commodity 
and be unable to send her servant to fetch it, the Volunteer will be 
expected to execute a “ counter march.” 

11. Should any of the Infantry of the Landlady salute a Volunteer 
by bringiug the fingers of the right hand smartly to the nose and 
prolonging the line (thus formed) hy fours, the Volunteer shaU be 
entitled to break into smacks “to the right of sections.” 

12. And lastly, before the parade is dismissed. Volunteers and 
Landladies shall mutually forgive past ofEences, and agree to pay 
one another for the future “ the proper compliments.” 

[ 071 behalf of the Volunteers by 

Brighton. J Private Box. 

1881. S On behalf of the Landladies by 

I Sergeant Bouncer. 



AN unselfish POLICT. 

In answer to Mr. Macfarlane the other evening, the Marquis of 
Hartington said, “ It was not proposed to abandon the line of rail- 
way lately constructed from our Indian frontier to Sibi,” As to 
Sihi, of course, the intentions of a Liberal Government are exactly 
expressed by the line in Sir Christopher Wren’s epitaph “ Non 
SzU sed hono jJidWico.’* 

Tunisun Telephone.— C olonel Dacos?! to the ICroumirs, “Obey! ” 
The Eroumirs (back again), “ Ho Bey ! ” 


DIARY OF AN ILL WIND. 

Fice-tTih'ty : Whip sharp round a corner and freeze 
\ a poor porter, 

And drive him to much “ early purl” and the loss 
of “a quarter.” 

Six : Send sudden shiver through postman depleting 
\ a ijillar ; 

^ Six-thh'ty: Sweep down on a paHid-faced work- 
girl— and kill her. 

Seven: Pinch bine a step-cleaning slavey’s poor 
nubbly damp knuckles ; 

Seve7i-thi7'ty : Hip newspaper-boy till Ms skin crisps and buckles. 
Ei^ht : Palsy poor clerk till he can’t feel his twopenny bus-fare ; 
BiyhUihit'ty : Make school urchin worse than a steppe-roving Russ 
fare. 

Nine : Cause portly Cit to indulge in short-hreath’d commination ; 
Nine-^thirty : Make Alderman’s nose like a small conflagration. 

Ten : Stop a big boat-race by making the Thames an Atlantic ; 
Ten-thirty : With bloom-slaying blasts drive a florist half frantic. 
Eleven : Tip Lady Dl's nose with incongruous rosiuess ; 
Eleven-thu'ty : Whisk through Club window and spoil cynic’s 
cosiness. 

Twelve .* Catch a State-Pillar out walking and tumble Mm over ; 
Twelve-thirty: Q,uite spoil the snatched stroll of a girl and her 
lover. 

One: Fill Flo’s blue eyes with sharp grit till they look red and 
owlish ; 

Two : Stir genial editor’s bile up, and make him turn ghoulish. 
Three : Scour coast and river, and lead trozen seamen rare dances ; 
Four : Dash into Kent and demolish a fruit-grower’s chances. 

Five : Pot poet penning an Ode to the Spring - set him sneezing ; 
Six: — and thence round to six again revel in blinding and 
freezing. 

Skin-parching, grit-choking, chillblaining, and plaguing Society 
With colds, coughs, and bronchial bothers iu endless variety. 

Ha ! ha ! “ ’Tis an ill wind blows nobody good.” Yes, precisely. 
Ho ! ho ! Don’t I answer the sawinonger’s character nicely ? 


Truly Interesting Intelligence. 

Food pob the Million. — A vessel has arri^^ed in the port of London 
from the River Plate with 19,000 carcases of sheep on board, waich have been 
brought over in a frozen state .*’ — City Press. 

What a quantity of cold mutton, all supplied from one Plate ! 


VACANT seats. 

The first is the Ho-tory-ous case of Sunderland, where it will bs 
tho old Storey. Mr. Bradlahgh is looking out for a good invest- 
ment for his Chiltorn Hundreds. 


V\>L. LXXX. 
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OUT OF TUNE IN TUNIS. 

Bsr {to Europe generally), AwfnHy 
sorry, "but what can you expect of a Tiirkiish 
vassal not quite cured of a rude habit of 
piracy, and stHL addicted^ to slave-tracdng 
on the sly ? I can’t help it ; we nevercJS 
help anything our subjects do to injure 
Giaours; it’s a way we have in the Ottoman 
Empire. 

Germany^ I don’t think that the Kiou- 
mirs really did kill five or s^ Erenchmen. 
That the French didn’t begin we can’t be- 
lieve. Eu reste^ it doesn’t matter a rap to 
ns, and will keep them harmlessly busy. 
What ’s the Milliard for if they don’t haye 
something to spend it on? 

Italy, Actually facing me ; nearer to me 
than anybody else ; and {fiaehfull^^ well, 

I may say, allied to me in blood. And 
to think that France is going to estabMian 
African Republic, probably a Commune, 
from Tangiers to Tripoli— it’s enough to 
make one seek alliances with Austria 
itself ! 

England* Wliat I can’t g:et over is the 
awful abomination of thinking of annexing 
anything 1 It is an iniquity I can scarcely 
contemplate in the abstract, much less con- 
ceive our old ally capable of perpetrating it. 
They say they don’t intend, annexation; 
but I myself know, how easily one is led to 
an— ahem I — and then there is that sacred 
integrity of the Turkish Empire, which we 
never could see attacked— ahem! again. In 
short, as you can’t colonise, mon ami^ why 
invade P 

France, En amnt ! the drapeau outragh. 
Fine chance of trying in anima if we 
are getting at all capable of the Eemnche, 
Don’t intend to hurt a hair of the BBT’s 
fez ; only if we can do a little Cyprusinjg or 
Transvaaling on our own account, it isn’t 
Turkey will deter us, nor England neither ; 
but we must en avant with a wary eye on 
Germany ; for the power least interested in 
the matter is precisely the one that can 
best prevent us taking our African Alsace 
and Lorraine. 


Be-adjustment of Taxation. 

{Suggestions for the consideration of the Chan* 
cellor of the Exchequer.} 

Don’t tax the pay of Soldiers and Sailors. 
Reduce Ihe tax on the hardly-earned 
incomes of such real working-men as Jour- 
nalists, Augers, Actors, and Artists. 

Tax the Three “L’s’’ — Legacies, Land, 
and Luxuries. 

Tax photomphs, menu cards, and every 
dinner-bill above a certain sum. 

Tax heavily all advertisements ; and very 
heavily all picture-posters on the walls and 
wooden structures, &o. , t 

First Artist (gruinpily), When tout Fellows came to see my Piotuees, the othee So as to avoid taxing thrift, let the rule 

Day, you never said a Word ” be, as reg^ards the last-mentioned ^rm 

Second amd Third Ditto {eagerly, both at once), “ Oh, Birr my dear— ’po* my worp, we— of advertising, Dont tax savmgs tax 
Fellow, you*ve no ipea— oh— we saip— a tremenpous— they were — weren’t they — hoaroings. 
pidn’t we. Jack— lot about ’em when we got out ! ! ! ? ” “ '' ■ '= 

“the claims op grease.” 

The new American compound called Oleo- 
Margarine, is said to far surpass Butterme, 
and to be an exo^ent substitute for but^ 
at less t be u half the price. Our Qtocot who 
goes in for the real Devonshire, says he is a 
wiser and a very mnch Bntter-man. 

Free Sail. — S hipping oneself as a Stow- 
away. 


MUM’S THE WORD. 


eolighten mm. mum is J5ir willum jiarcotjrt wnen a questlou is asJted mm as to tne 
vagaries of the Meddlevex Magistrates ; and, when he condescends to open his moutii on 
this notorious subj'ect, he appears to be one of the most devout worshippers of the Sacred 
Jackass. Mum is the Irish Laud League in Parliament when Lord Mountmorres and 
other landlords are brutally murdered; but Mum is not, by any means, the same Land 
League, when a few wretched rioters axe shot in the act of preventing debtors paying their 
just debts. 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

^TSACTED TROX 

THE DIAET OF TOBY, M.P. 
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Mo 2 a>AY Nighty April 4. — ^My first Budget night ; Mr. Glad- 
sioinB’s eleyenth. Got down eaxlv to be in at the beginning, but 
found every seat taken. Have to be there at prayers^ you know, to 
seoure seat. Great access of devotion on d^s like this. Every man 
feds drawn towards the Chaplain, and would sooner miss his dinner 
than his prayers. 

Was curious to see what h^pens on Budget night. Understood we 
^ got a bun and a glass of Cape Sherry as we passed out, like the 
Blue Coat boys on Somebody s anniversary in the City. Gladstoio! a 
minute or two late. Looks very well ; nicely brushed up, collar and 
necktie carefully attended to. Spoke for two hours in plain, busi- 
ness-like fa^on, more in Stjjfpord ISTokthcote’s way than GiiAD- 
stokb’ s. Lingered when it was all over, but neither bun nor sherry, 
Siupose the cu^m is obsolete, like many other good things. 

Gi^stoee himself took refreshment in most unblushing manner. 
Saw it as soon as he came down. A pomatum-pot of the sort they 
used to sell bear’s-grease in. Brought it out of ms coat-tail pocket. 


and placed it on table beside him, l^ew game this, thought to my- 
self : going to stop half-way through the speech, and oil his hair. 
Could not he his own, though. JPerhaps brought it down for 
Eobsteb. Presently, when half-way through the speech, seized the 
pomatum-pot, put it to his Kps, and took a big puK at contents. 
Sfew way this to oil your hair ; but evidently did Gladstone good. 
Effect plainly seen in the ferociously oily manner in which he **most 
humbly, mildly, and modestly ” asked Sir Walter Babixeiot and 
Mr. Wabton to suspend their judgment on affairs in the Transvaal 
tni they could be properly discussed. 

BiLsiness done * — ^Budget Resolutions agreed to. Army Discipline 
Bill read a Third Time and passed. 

^ Tuesday Night . — Charged against Irish Members in present Par- 
Kament that they f aU short of reasonable expectation in the matter 
of humour. Cannot he denied that for eleven months this charge 
has appeared reasonable. Triumphantly dissipated to-night from 
I most unexpected quarter. Absolutely last man expected to see a 
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joke, mucli less to make one, is Autbttr O'Connok. Akthue "was, I 
am told, broug-ht up in the vestry line of public business. Certainly 
a good deal of the vestry style of eloquence in his Parliamentary 
manner. Always making interminable speeches about twopence, 
which descanted upon by the hour at a time in a level voice, and 
with imperturbable manner not exciting. 

House owes Arthhe long grudge, but cleared off to-night. Hap- 
pened at dinner time. O’Connell on his legs descanting at large on 
the iniquities of the Government. Not 
a single Member on the Treasury 
Bench. Elsewhere Benches conspicu- 
ously empty. Members supposed to 
be comfortably seated at dinner. Great 
joke to disturb them. Bring them in 
just when soup on, or fetch them out 
at a critical moment when delay would 
spoil the lish. ^ Not quite an original 
joke. Often tried with immense suc- 
cess by Mr. Bigoar. 

‘‘Joey B. dev’lish sly,” Colonel 
^ CoLTHTiE‘<T says. “ Gets his dinner at 
one o’clock, wallows in buttered muffins 
and sugared tea at six, ^d at eight, 
when Gentlemen are sitting down to 
dinner, comes in and has the House 
counted, fetching them all trooping 
in.” 

Gorst disgoested with ^ It may be Mr. Biggae’s_ original 


GnANT-DuFP AND EiNG joko, hut it was greatly improved he wonld bum his papers, 

CaN’T-GET-AWATO. '' — * ‘ i a. 1- 


upon by Aethtte O’Connoe. Hav- 
ing calculated the precise moment 


hers present. O Donnell, who was feeling his way round the ques- 
tion, abruptly sits do\m. ^ Bell rings, door flies open, Joey B. rubs 
his hands in glee, thinking of the fish exposed to the east wind. 
Mr. Healt smiles CTimly, 
and Aethue O’ Conn oe 
looks as if he deserved well 

It will take ten minutes 
to count, which will be so 
much time lost. A hundred 
to a hundred and fifty 
English Gentlemen will be 
inconvenienced. Foesieb 
will be brought back ^ per- ^ | Wp 

haps Gladstone will he 
interrupted in some import- 

ant business. U 

The moments passed in ^ 

pleasant anticipation. Doors 
wide open, ^ bell ringing, ^ 

nobody coming. Joey B, Listening poe Two Houes on tee 
begins to look anxiously Stketch. 

towards the door ; ^ Mr. 

O’Connoe also feverishly straining his eyes in that direction. One 
or two Members straggle in, but where is the rush of interrupted 
diners ? Another moment gone ; sand nearly run out of lie glass ; 
only twenty-five present. Joey B. doesn’t quite understand it. 
Mr. Healt scowls ; Aethtje O’Connoe, the great original jokist, 
who never performs out of Westminster, sits staring at the door, a 
strange pallor gathering over his face. Sand run out i no more come 


It appears that a short time ago distinguished Conservative agent 
called and told Randolph that Sir Chaeles Dilke and Mr. Beassey 
were at the back of the JFreiheit Mr. Beassey had temporarily ham- 
pered his considerable fortune by ad- 
vances, whilst Sir Chaeles Dilee had 
^ smoke smaller cigars of 
an inferior brand. 

^ “Dear me,” said Randolph, his 
ingenuous eyes wide open with amaze- 
Dient at this information. “ This must 
^ looked into. Members of the Ministry. 

Left wing. Radical plot. Beadladgh 
^ daresay. Part of a Government ' 
scheme to remove Crowned heads, and 
i ^ock perpetual pensions. ’ ’ 

month ago Randolph would have 
I issued a summons for a Cabinet Coun- 

/ \| cil, and the whole powers of the Fourth 

\ Party would have been brought to bear 
’ on the case. No Fourth Party now. 
jiT- Limitation of Recovery of 

jfe p ' Small Debts broke that up. Randolph 

O had to decide for himsSi. First im- 

Thb Decokativb Taenell pulse to and ask Dilee was it true. 
IN THE House. Kather Knows him well; might he even the 
A Secret Sliding Pae- ri^ht thing to do. But private fldend- 
NELL JUST NOW. ship oauuot staud in the way of public 

duty. If Dilee got wind of the discovery, 
he wonld bum his papers. Beassey had already left the country. 

“Our Capitol must be saved,” said Randolph, meditativdy 
feeling in the wrong place for the end of 
his moustache. “ It was saved once before 
by cackHng. I will cackle.” 

So the dear boy came down to the House, 
and cast into its unsuspecting midst notice 
of a question on the subject. House, 
which kuows Randolph, laughed; Ger- 
many, which knows him not, looked grave. 

Now to-night turns out to be a ridiculous 

hoax. Randolph cau afford much from 

the wealth of his nature, but he cannot 

afford to be laughed at. Resolves to turn 

over a new leaf. This ingenuous mind, zli u / 

this modest mien, this hesitating speech, 

this deference to elders, and this readiness \ Na BB^ IIIIIIl Kf. 

to assume that people know better than he, 

wfll not do. Randolph is glad Recess is Mr 

coming just now to cover his discomfiture. ^ 

When the House meets again he will be a T»T.c.*exi -wnm rm 




in; Speakee counts; forty not present; 
O’Donnell’s speech spoiled; Irish debate 

S cut short. House up. 

“ He ! he! he ! ” said Aethue O’Con- 
noe, ^ laughing ^^hysterically, “a joke, 

No; Mr. O’Donnell didn’t see, nor 
did Joey B,, nor did Mr. Healy, nor did 
half-a-dozen other Irish Members who 
had speeches ready. Gathering impres- 
sion amongst Irish Members that they 
will have to get Aethue O’Connoe re- 
elected on a vestry. His humour is too 
hue drawn for the House of Commons. 

Business done , — House Counted Out at 
Half-past Seven. 

Thursday Night , — ^Everyone grieved 
Physical Foece-tee. and shocked to discover that designing 
, men have been imposing upon the simpli- 

ciiw of Randolph. If Randolph has a fault it is the tendency to 
mbmit his judgment to that of other men. So retiring, modest, and 
ingenuous I J ust the sort of man to he taken in by a tale of simulated 
I sorrow or a narrative of fabricated grief. 


Physical Foece-tee. 


When the House meets again he will be a please not to touch 
changed man. ^ ^ ^ the (Sib) Stupp^d 

Busi7iess done , — Irish Land BiR intro- Figure in the Atti- 
duoed and read a First Time. tude op the Oppo- 

Friday Macullum is no More. sition. 

Came down to-night to the House of Lords 

and formally announced his resignation. Painful to observe the 
placidity with which jthe House of six Members takes intelligence 

which^ Nature h^ ^pro- 

} buey, sole occupant of 

✓- f ~ front Dench opposite, turns 

^ ~ ^ ^ back on nim.^ S. and 

drones on, finally 
^onin^he Lords into the 

^ Commons also adjottmedr 

The House Eises. Met Gladstone coming 

, out. “ Good-bye, To&y,” 






The House Eises. 


Business done , — Parliament adjourned for Easter Recess. 
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NOGGINS OP NECTAR. 

(-4 Song of the Smoeh-Froch,) 

Besides what I have said on their case, I must also refer to another case* 
to the case of those who are b t er known as Burton brewers, to whom we are 
indebted for providing us with one of the best beverages ever produced 
since nectar went out of fashion.*' — Mr, Gladstone on the Beer •Tax as 
affecting BreicersJ] 

Bill Gladstone all we, mates, med prize and exalt, 
Consider’n twnz he took the dooty off Malt. 

^ Wnat naaishun fools we wuz ! ” the Torees must swear, 

* Fur to let un gie we chaps the goo-by, so, there 1 ” 

The love o' malt liauor Bill owns to : for hear 
In his Budget Spacne how a cried up JBurton Beer ; 

Said we owed them there Brewers a beveridge about 
The best ever perdooced sence when K’ectar went out. 

What wuz 't a called Hectar is moor nor I knows ; 

But some sart o' strong Beer I be led to suppose : 

Good old English homebrewed 'tis most razon to think. 

0 the days that be gone and 0 likewise the irink ! 

Where now 's the stone jug as once foamed wi' mild ale ? 

I 'Tis a Beer that 's been banished by Bitter and Pale. 

I Not a word in these days 'bout the Nutbrown of yore 

I And nobody never names “ Stingo " no more. 

I Him as turns up his nose at prime Allsopp or Bass, 

1 wun't noways gainsay but what that man 's an ass. 

But the best of all beers that there be under bung, 

I They ben’t half like them there I remembers when young. 

No wonder when now, wi’ folks' new-fangled ways, 

'Stead o’ barley they brews out o’ wutts, rice, and maize, 

And sugar, and serruu, and stuff sitch as that, 

Whereas, farmerly, ale used to sparkle, ’tis flat. 

From tavum to tavum in vaain we med roam. 

'Tumr the best plan to brew for our own selves at whom, 

^d drink health to Bill Gladstone, for malt duty-free. 

In what I calls Nectar— the Nectar for me. 

Not none of your Clarrut, whereof, true to say, 

You no forrader gits when you drmks it aU day. 

But sitch Beer in my boyhood as used to pervail, 

Long afoor either Bitter was thought of, or Pale. 


HOW IT WAS SETTLED (?) 

{From a History of Europe to he Fuhlished in 1980.) 

The statesmen were assembled for the last time. There were six of 
them. The Frenchman pined for his dominoes. The German thirsted 
for the Bavarian beer, which he assured everyone was not to be ob- 
tamed in Constantinople. The Russian missed his gentle gambling, 
j The Italian and Austrian were both asleep. The Englishman alone 
I seemed to be interested in the subject under consideration, but even 
j he murmured somethings that sounded like “Want to go back to 
; London to attend to business.” 

“ What shall we do ? ” at length asked the Briton, after a very 
long pause. 

A universal yawn was the only answer. 

^ At last the Frenchman, who had been exhibiting signs of impa- 
tience, took the initiative. 

“ Colleagues, my dear colleagues,” he cried, “we are terribly 
bored ! ^ W e ha ve submitted to heart-breaking delay — to every kind 
of ennui I Why ? Because we have agreed to nothing ! ” 

TWe was a languid expression of assent. 

I * should this continue ? ” he asked once more. “ Why 

should we suffer so much when, by pursuing another course, we 
should escape everything ? Colleagues, we have agreed to nothing, 
md failed ! If we try another plan, we shall be in no worse position I 
Let as agree^ then^ to everything ^ and have done with it! ” 
to half-an-hour every dcoument in the room had been signed, 
sealed, and delivered, and the Turks had been cordially advised by 
everybody to do whatever they liked best I 
So the day ended. No, not Quite. Just before 4 p.m. a cloalced 
figure stealthily entered the Constantinople Post-Office. It was a 
disgmsed Ambassador hurriedly telegrap hing his latest instructions — 


Leicester Suuaee — The Ghau qe oe Balaclava, — One Shilling. 


PRINCESS'S AND FOLLY- 

BRAyoEB, by Mr. Richard Lee, 
is, up to the Fourth Act, an exciting 
drama of a familiar and ever-popular 
pattern. With the Fifth Act the 
luU title should be Branded: or^ 
fj the Baker and the Banker, 

£ Mr, Neville, who gallantly plays 
the young Lancer, Boland, is accused 
of murdering a Sergeant in a bakery, 
is sent to the galleys, escapes, ulti- 
mately sets up as a banker, and]^roves 
Ills innocence to the satisfaction of 
everybody eighteen years afterwards. 

Row MB 0! AND Juliet. X 2 > 2 a— nis wife, whom he calls 

his Leaner, which doesn’t sound 
like his better half — ^is really his supporter, helps him out of prison 
by the aid of a trusty comrade. Corporal Paul, capitally played by 
Mr. Redmtjnd, who, originally belonging, with Boland, to the rank- 
and-file, remembers the fact, and hands him the fi.le, with which in 
“ two two’s ” he gets rid of his fetters — ^thanks to his confetterate. 

Miss Caroline Hill makes the most of Lina, and rouses the 
audience to genuine enthusiasm. The dramatic situations are 
effective ; but the fall of the chapel, which is apparently built up 
from a box of big toy-bricks, is a very tame affair. Colonel St, Cyr — 



Buanded and Sodgeu’d ; on, the Review op the Piece. 

the Sincere Colonel— finds a dignified representative in Mr. Aechee, 
and he is in great favour with the audience. It is apparently the 
fate of a Colonel to be popular ou the Stage just now. 

The villains of tiie piece (awful people !) are repulsively played — 
this is meant to be as complimentarv as is the hearty hissing with 
which they are greeted wnenever they appear — by Mrs. Huntley, 
Mr. Evans, and Mr. Estcourt, The cbildxen, Misses Katie Barry, 
Katie Neville and Little Miss Bunch— daughter, of course, of Oli 
Mother Bunch, sent out of some Christinas fairy opening— are all 
three very good children ; indeed, when compared with Mr. Sanger’s 
mounted troop, it may be fairly said that, in the opinion of the 
audience, the mfantry is superior to the cavalry. But the Princess’s 
is close to a circus — Oxford Circus — and so a little equestrian display 
gives a little local colour— perhaps a little more than is absolutely 
necessary. Mr. Neville played 
the Convict Soldier in Proof, 

What with “Proof” and L _L ~ 

“Branded” he ought to be iu 
the best possible spjbrits. 

Mr. Toole, as Didimus JDex- 
ter, has got some real fun iu Mr. wHIffl) V ^ 

Reece’s Wizard of the Wildei'- W 

ness, H!is conjuring tricks are ^ .s' ' - 

marvellous illusions, and every- V vlll 

one will appear at the Wizard’s Y ^ ^ 

Home as a welcome Wizarder. 

But the most wonderful thing is ^ 

when sometimes at a Matinee 

Mr. Toole executes the wonder- ^ 

ful feat which our Artist has j SB fm 

here feebly attempted to portray. |[m 

It baffles description, and as 

Shaespeare, in one of even his aa . ff fl-. B L i M m . m m 
suhlimest inspirations, has said, Marvelloi’s Matin i:E ; oa, Toole 
‘ * Must be seen to be appreciated.” in Three Pieces 1 ! 
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SCENE AT A RAILWAY STATION. 

(Sunday JEvening, April 3, 1881.) 

People op a Certain Age, who hate resolved to escape the Census Paper bt spending the Night in Travelling. 


DEINK BILLS AND LAND BILLS. ! 

Ip there are Land Sharks in. Ireland, there are also WMskey 
Sharks, and the groxmd-dowii tiller of die soil puts an enemy into 
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his month to steal away his landlord’s rent. England and Scotland 
may he neater sots thanjlreland, but they pay llieir way, and do 
not get drunk, as a rule, with other people’s money. 


Til© Last of Argyll. 

The Duke of Argyll, bo the papers reveal, 
designs the high office of Lord Privy Seal ; 

’Twas the Land Bill for Ireland that made him feel sore, 

And “ I ’m hanged if I stand it ! *’ quoth Magcallumohe I 

“a BEIGHT UTTLE isle of OUH OWHi” 

^ some Churches the seats on the right are devoted exclusively 
to the Ladies, and those on the left to the Grentlemen. The latter is 
called the Aisle of Man. 


OLEO-MAEGAEINE. 

A Domestic Theenodt. 

Withovi Mr. A. C. Sw-Tib-me's Complimmts, 

“ Dr. Lyon Playpaib told the House of Commons that g:od oleo-mar- 
garine was better than bad butter, and would supersede it.” — haily JPaper. 

I AM she whose nameless naked name to utter 
The strong are weak ; 

The suet-sprung soft sweet sister of bad butter, 

Yet rid of reek. 

I, that, molten o’er the fires beneath me burning, 

From void of vat, 

Uprise supremer, in this my creamless churning, 

First-born of fat ! 

By the bitter cry of bilious man'downtrodden 
’Neath trick of trade ; 

By the spade— the safEron’d smoothness salt and sodden— 

Not caUed a spade : 

By the ghastly ^ease in seethe of soapstone blended, 

Nice, yet not nice; 

By the rancid richness mutely mixed and mended, 

Prime at the price : 

By the fetid foulnesses which feed and fatten 
"With slimy spread : 

By the blind brute bite of boyhood bound to batten 
On buttered bread ; 

By the toothsome taste of tongues that ache and hunger 
For something sound ; 

Take me, — ^the ohe^ chum-child of the chaste cheesemonger,— 
Ana try a pound. 


, Oardeiotg in the Metropolis.— There is talk of transplant- 
mg the Mint on Tower Hill to the Thames Embankment. 
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in ■vvMcli there 'wiU then be no abasement -wot someyer. 
(‘ £!ar J ear ! * all roinid^ and * IsnH he too tooly too ? ' 
from Meltnder Jake.) I kommend it artily to your 
pattrennage and support.*’ 

This speech were received with applause at once 
numerous and emphatick, and I were elected, nem, 
kon., perpetual presidenk and poiok-loreate in hordinaiw 
to the New Socierty— the latter in konsekens of my well 
known love of the Mews. One pussing presenk, hindeed, 
a six foot footman, with the most wulgarly wigorous 
I wishers, and carves of puffecklyrewoltingprottibbyrance, 
said that the Hintense, so fur as he linnderstood it, 
seemed a bit bilious, not to say eppyleptio, and that 
limp spines, spindle shanks, and bamboo fingers were 
not Ms hidea of flunkey “ form.” He lilceways re- 
marked that the “fads” of Swell Society didn't suit 
the Suwmks* All, any more than the labourer’s Cottage, 


S jiiTiW riTij 1 


ing as lanky and oiler eyed as Miss Horiakkeb. Lowdee, 
he should feel it a Christian duty to wrop her up warm 
and take her straight to the Brompton Ospittle. These 
Philistian sentiments was met with a gasbly groan all 
I round, and Melinder Jake, who wos got up in a 

’ spideresk kostume, like a Hockturn in drab and dust 

colour, struck a dekkerative hattitood of sech Medoosa 
} like wo, that Wiskers seemed stone-struck, and backing 

^1 out backwards, well nigh broke his back down the airey 

.^;f| steps. 

'0 This hobnoxhus hobstmctive bein thus cumfably dis- 
posed of, we perceeded in our oly work as reposefuHy 
as ^ a kumpunny of Mister Bxjek Jones’s hangels. As 
poiok-loreate I were requested to write a sort of Inoggerel 
Hode, and since then I ave bin day and night in the 
; throws of compogition to that hextent that my timpynum 
as become insenserble to the bells, 1 presented Mr. 
Moldwaep’s card to Miss Hoeianker on a soup-plate, 
and akshally anded that koUerick Capting Slog a pea- 
cook’s feather when he asked for his unting krop. I 

believe if he cmld ave knocked me down with a feather 

he ’d a done it there and then, sech is Ihe unsympathetick | 
^ hattitood of the Philistian mind towards the habsorbed 

^ ' hintensity of the Hntter 1 0 wsomever the poick in me as 

o superior to the slings and arrers of rampageous 

WHAT IT HAS COME TO. thingummy, and my labouring Mews has give huth to 

. somethink distinctly Quite, though to the wulgar hin- 

Mts. Muggles. Well, Doctor, 1 tiont know as what s the matter pngaihly nnf. nuit-ft diRf inof.. The Pome is called 

WITH Maeiek since SHE COMB FROM HER LAST SiTERWA^ON IN LuNNOK. » Pan in the Pantry,” and is treated paregorically. In 
There she sits all Day a-stabing at an old Chinet Dish, wmch she j aiinii ave tne pleshure of persentmg it to you, 

GALLS A-GOiNG IN FOB AtsIiETICs / *’ [0/ coursG Mrs, M, TMant Esthetics, jjj^y (^ 0 ar gRrl> 9"^ of giving you some account of its 

- ■■ ■ ■ — - ■ reception by our seleck little Igh Art Suckle at Peaeocke 

Pleasaunce. Hever your own, 

HIGH ART BELOW-STAIRS. John Smaxtleeb Jewnior. 

JOHN SMAXJLKEE JXJNIOB STARTS A SOCIETT. 

I SAIL in my last that I would tell you all about the formashun of our MOORE MODERNISED, 

new Socierty for briim^ng Beauty ome to the Pantry. 1 now perceed to do so. For the Use of Co-rUcmporary Sociciif, 

We met, a round duzzen hof us, in the Suwinks All at Peaeocke Pleasaunce. . -n-Tr-Tr ™ornT.aa 

Bein woted into the Chair— a regfar Chippingdale, my dear I— unanermous, I SOhG FOR A HIGH- ART HOSTESS, 

opened the perceedmgs with the following perryration. Am— “ Come rest on this dosom, my own stricken deer” 

** Freuds and feUer Suvwinks ! ^Murmurs,) Pereisely ! Them mumurs Qome, rest on this gridiron, my own dear aesthete, 

does y(m hall cre^t, and hkeways gives me my kew. The word Suwi^’ is Though the herd may contemn, ’tis a true High-Art 

hindeed hmdiwidgious. Ear ! ear r) Suwiee is simply Slavery— g|a.t* 

JO quet 80 1 ’)-Wes 3 helewated by ^ into wa^up. {Applause:) Then These, these the contours that Art yearns to create, 

toe most meanyid horfis bekums a Kult, and that is the true raism date of ^ that is spindly, a back that is straight. 

Kultchaw m the Kitching. {Garsps of approval frmn Cook, loho w a martyr to 

tig Jitlacing in the oly kors of the Eonsummit,) It is igh time that those who Oh, where is the taste that is worthy the name 

live below-stairs should learn to Eidst Beautifully, which can honly be done Loves not the stifE hnes of this cast-iron frame ? 

by leading a life wich is innardly hintense and hextemuLLy dekkerative. At I.know not, I ask not if ease they impart, 

presink that is honly posserhle to a limited hextent, Livrys all round is I but know they are true to the canons of Art. 

not what they should be. A trooly dekkerative footman is a rare objeck, and ^ 

the distrybution of buttings on a page boy’s jacket is a ewy hafdiction to the Do they call it all coimers ? They know not the bliss 

heasthetick heye, (* Ear J ear ! ’ from pore young Migoles, who showed Of the ang^ar style in a seat such as this. 

a dispersition to wrop hisself frotn view in a sage-green curiing,) Neither lu fumshing, firmly High Art I ’ll puraue, 

is the fizzikal surroundings of the suvvinks’ quarters kondoocive to the free And I ’ll crouch on my gridiron couch till all ’s blue, 

development of the Hntter. {Groans,) I know some sensitive soles— ======z======z======^^ 

ere I was a thinkin of you, Mary, dear)— whose lives is made a burding to them 

along of toe Philistian hobtuseness of their hemployers. Secret love of toe Lily, c c Budeet ” and Mum.” 

or privit kontemplation of fragments of Blue Crockery, is not enuif. Aving to ® 

sweep a huneasthetick carpet, dust Philistian furniture, or lay bout a dinner Everybody, of course, has been ready with their 
wiolating all the most sacred cannons of Igh Art, is triles to wich no suwink quotation from The Merry Wives, d propos of Mr. 
should be subjeck. {^ Earl earJ* from Melinder Jake, who, in her hexstacy Gladstone’s “Budget” and “Mum.” It occurs in a 
^approval, somehow got her skirts in a tangle j^and ad to he carefully unknotted, dialogue between ‘Sender and jS7ta//'oia. It is Slmdefs 
like a hadly-tied parsel, by our Konsummit Cook,) The hobjeck of the Twirl “Budget” and “Mum,” and it is a shallow objection 
Society,” 1 perceeded, “ is, as you know, to bring Beauty ome to the Basement,— that is made to it. 


MOORE MODERNISED. 

For the Use of Co-ntcmporary Society, 

SONG FOR A HIOH-ART HOSTESS. 

Am— “ Come rest on this bosom, my own strUken deer” 

Come, rest on this gridiron, my own dear aesthete, 
Though the herd may contemn, ’tis a true High-Axt 
seat : 

These, these the contours that Art yearns to create, 

A leg that is spindly, a back that is straight. 

Oh, where is the taste that is worthy the name 
Loves not the stifi hues of this cast-iron frame ? 
I.know not, I ask not if ease they impart, 

I but know they are true to the canons of Art. 

Do they caU it all corners ? They know not the bliss 
Of the angular style in a seat such as this. 

In furnishing, firmly High Art I ’ll pursue, 

And I ’ll crouch on my gridiron coucm till all ’s blue. 


‘^Budget” and ^•IMCum.” 

Everybody, of course, has been ready with their 
quotation from The Merry Wives, d propos of Mr. 
Gladstone’s “Budget” and “Mum.” It occurs in a 
dialogue between ‘Slender and Shallow, It is Slmd^s 
“Budget” and “Mum,” and it is a shallow objection 
that is made to it. 






rUSSY AOTIYITT. 
PabIiIAMSITT, panic-strioken b 


for returns of the exits from the 
London Theatres. Parliament 
would be more usefully employed 
if it looked into its own Acts and 
repealed those which have lindted 
these exits as much as possible. 
That splendid example of MoUy- 
ooddling legislation — the half- 
past twelve o*olock Act, should 
be the_&st sacridced. "Under its 
revisions more than one London 
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splendid exits and stone stair- 
cases, because, forsooth, they have 
communicatea with restaurants, 
and restaurants ore forbidden to 
communicate with buildings work- 
ing under a different licence. 
Such Siamese-twins as the Gaiety 
Theatre and the Gaiety Restaur- 
ant are joined together no more, 
thanks to the fussy activity of 
Parliament and the sympathetic 
action of the Meddlevex Irre- 
sponsibles. 

Why He is Such a Dull Boy. 

“ ’Auet,” said^ an^ eminent 
comic singer to his friend, cou- 
hdentiaUy at the Oxford, “I’m 
exclusively engaged at the Music 
’ Alla ; mayn’t perform in a 
iheatre.’ ’ 

“ Then,” replied ’Aery, know- 
in^lyi “ it’s ’all work and no play 
with you.” 

The sequence was so evident 
that, had it not been for a good 
deal of soothing syrup at ’Aeey’s 
expense, there might nave been a 
serious breach of the peace. 

Trade Motto poe a Fiest- 
EATB CoppEE Company.— “ Berry 



THERE IS MUCH VIRTUE 
IH lES. 

Ip the Corporation can explain 
their transactions with regard to ! 
Ewing Forest, let them do so. 

If they have made large pur- 
chases of land and public-houses 
in the heart of the Forest, let 
them say so. 

If their anxiety for an exten- 
sion of railways into the Forest 
is solely for their own benefit, let 
them say so. 

If their regard for the conve- 
nience of the poor is only a pre- 
text, let them say so. 

If the scheme tor invading the 
Forest is reaRy given up, let it 
remain so. 

If Sir Thomas Helson is really 
the City Remembrancer, let him 
remember this. 


THE MEDDLEVEX MAGISTRATE. 

Chorus — “ Like a fine old Meddlevex Magistrate 
AR of the modem time.” 


The Seldom-at-Home 
Secretary. 

Wheh asked a question the 
other night as to the idiotic and 
offensive action of the Meddlevex 
Magistrates, Sir William Hab- 
COT7ET said he had no authority 
over these gentlemen. Ho one 
supposed he had, but everyone 
expected him to say t^t he 
would immediately obtain au- 
thority. Sir William is not gene- 
rally very poRte to persons of 
weak intellect,' and if a so-called 
Home Secretary has no power to 
govern at Home, the coimtry 
might possibly like to do without 
Ms services. 

To Feiends at a Distahce.— 
We have no more room in our 
waste-paper basket for any joke 
about “Sound Investments” being 
“Buying Telephone Shares.” 


THE ROUGH^S RAILWAY-GUIDE- 

The Ready Rough may always 
reffard a Third-Class Carriage, or 
indeed, any carriage he can make 
his way into with or without a 
ticket, ou the Under^ound RaR- 
way as a sort of traveiling Alsatia, 
where brutal blackguardism finds 
“ sanctuary,” 

The one duty of a Guard— as of 
a watch— is to “keep time.” He 
is not expected to keep anything 
else, except tips. For instance he is not bound to keep his temper, 
or to keep on tiie look out for Roughs. 

Ho one has a legal right to get into a carriage which is fuR, but 
then a third-class carriage never is fuR so long as one more brawny 
brute can violently forceMs way into it. 

ties reserved fOT blaol^goardism by ?he UnSerj^oTOd^M^T^is 
only necessary for a few hulking ruflSans, big of course, and 
diiuik by preference, to thrust tnemselves violently into some com- 

S axtment containing not less than twice its legal complement. In 
oing this they wRL of course, ruddy trample the toes of weak 
women, and insolently didodge the hats of inoffensive men; thus 
paving the way pleasantly for future operations. 

Having squeezed themselves in somehow, they can then further 
indulge in the lesser amenities of travel by puffing rank tobacco 


from some one, and then the Rough’s opportunity has arrived 
at last. 

To particularise the Rough’s rules for dealing with such an objector | 
and his sympathisers — if any — would be as tedious as super- 
fiuous; but the combined arts of the low pugilist, the intoxi- 




On reaching a Station, the frightened passengers 
dare to appeal to the Guard ! That autocratic official wm oi 
course, with much angry hustling and hoRoaing, declare that he 
can’t stop to interfere, nis business oeing, not to stay actual videnw 
or prevent possible homicide, but to “ keep time,” and the ruffianly 
scoundrels go off shouting and singing “ JJufo ^ 

telRng thdr pals “what a bloomin’ lark they’ve had m the 
Hunderground.” 


SIX TO OHE. 

“ The Identical Hotes are being telegraphicaUy agreed upon, and wffi be 
•wired to Athens to-morrow. They will oe presented separately. — Jiernn 
Correspondenee. 

Says St. Petersburg, “ sony I can’t interfere. 

But just now 1 ’m remarkabl 3 r busy up here.’’ 

“ Which is reaRy so true,” -with a laugh, adds Berlin, 

“ That I strongly advise yon to draw your horns in.” 

“ Most exceRent counsel ! Though I ’d help you,” says Rome, 

“ If I hadn’t some business on hsmd nearer home.” 

“ Like myself ! Yes, I fear that your move made too soon is ; 
Throws in Paris, “ I Ve business as near home— as Tunis.” 

“ Well, I know humble pie ’s not unlike salts and senna, 

For I ’ve eaten it once. ^Twasn’t nice I ” says Vienna. 

“ Ho doubt. But ‘ what ’s done,’ don’t you know, ‘ can he wndone. 
As Shaespeaee remarks. So, hnook under,” says London. 


diaff, and horse-play of the most offensive character. 

The addition of blasphemy, espeoiaRy i£ Ihere should be women 


and children present, may prohatfiy provoke a mild remonstrance 
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A FEW MOEE OF THEM. 

^‘0771 Lord B, ChurcMlVs JDiscre&t TarlimfUfnita^ 
Question Boole. 

Is it a fact that Eve weU-knowa Members of Her 
Majesty's Government habitually Tralk about with ex- 
losive bombs in their coat-pockets, and are to be seen 


shall take the next turn at St. Petersburg P 

Did the Premier, close the Transvaal dmculty by send- 
ing M. JoTTBERT a barrel of American oysters, dS500,000 
Secret Service money, and an of[er in cipher of the two 
next vacant Bishoprics for himself or his nephews ? 

Has the Duke of Aroyll been forced to resign the 
of5.ee of Privy Seal because he was found in a cellar 
under Buckingham Palace, disguised in a trick wig, and 
with a dark lantern of which he could give no satis- 
f acto^ explanation ? 

Is it true that instructions were recently despatched 
to Her Majesty’s Ambassador at Constantinople, enjoin- I 
ing him to refuse to take ofE his hat when conducting i 
negotiations with the Sultan, unless the latter first i 
removed his fez, and said in good English, * ‘ How do you do 
this morning, Sir ? Thank you, Sir ; I ’m very well. Sir” ? 

Is there any anthority for the rumour that Herr Most 
has been promised a Peerage on the conclusion of his 
impending trial, and will probably take his seat in the 
Upper Honse as Baron Windmill Street ? 

And, finally, whether there is any foundation for the 
report that the Speaker has expressed his intention of 
obliging any persistently talky and misinformed Member 
to retire to the Clock Tower, and win twenty-five games 
of backgammon, running, of the Sergeant - at - Arms, 
before resuming his seat ? 

«« And a Good Judge too ! ” 

SpL Bknry ^WKnis has been so amazingly funny 
during the Spiritualists’ case, and has sent eve^one, 
from the Clerk of Arraigns down to the Old Bailey 
Charwoman, into such fits of laughter that he must 
[henceforth be known as Sir Henry Haw-Haw-HAW- 
KiNS. (H.B . — not Hee-Hawkins.) 


EASTER-EGGS AT ST. PETERSBURG ; OR, HOW THEY 
DIVIDE ’em. 

The Hibilists to Alexander the Third— TOe Shell, 
Alexander the Third to the Hihilists— Yoke, 


THE TELEPHONE. 

Tott can tom on the telephone just when you please, 

As you turn on the gas at the main, 

You can talk over continents, islands, and seas, 

If there ’s aught that you widi to explain ; 

You utter whatever you choose at one end, 

And ’tis heard as a whisper — smiles off by your friend. 

You can stay in the City and learn from your home. 

Of whatever may chance to befall ; 

If your wife from her duties should happen to roam, 

And you’ll know when the water-rates call. 

You ’U near when the butcher delivers his book, 

And you ’ll know when the policeman makes love to the cook. 

You can fly to the lawyer when right makes you bold 
To get wrong, from the law, through the wire : 

A nd y our doctor prescribes for a fever or cold, 

While you neither stir out from the fire. 

And your medical man won’t know what you ’ve been at, 

When the pills and the mixture prove death to the cat. 

You can list to a concert and never go out, 

But can hear every song that is sung ; 

You can easily know what a play is about. 

From the time when the curtam’s uprung. 

You can hear the debates in the House if you like, 

But that twaddle might make many Telephones strike. 

Here ’s the Telephone taking the words that we say, 

And the Tdegraph’s marvellous flight ; 

There ’s the Kght that ’s electric turns darkness to day, 

And the Photophoue sounds through the night. 

While the Phonograph keeps for historical page 

AH the tale of the wonders of Edison’s age. 


THE DIGNITY OF DEBATE. 


The practice of opening daily the 


gs in Parliament by 


the putting of a series of ingenious and not unamusing questions to 
anyone who can answer them, having now been fully establidied, 
the following may be found useful to aspiring Members who, on 
the resumption of business at the end of the recess, noiay be anxious 
to distinguish themselves in this particular fashion, but are at a loss 
how to do it : — 

Me77i, for Mr, , M.P, for . 

To ask the Home Secretary, or the First Lord of the Treasury, 
or one of the Under-Seoretaries, or, in fact, anybody who will pay 
the sKghtest attention, — i 

Whether there is any foundation for the report that the Home I 
Secretary contem^ates the idea of placmg a statue of himself | 
ioside the Duke of York’s column ; | 

As to the amount of fish “ totally unfit for human food,” consumed * 
annually at ^e Lord Mayor’s banquet ; 

Whether, under the new regulations, Colonels of Eegiments on 
active service wiH he admitted to the galleries of provincial theatres, 
on horseback, for half-price ; 

Whether the Ser^ant-at-Arms is allowed a retiring aHowance for 
hair-powder, shoe- Duckies, snuff, and sea-bathing ; 

As to the contemplated wood paving and lighting with fireworks 
of Westminster Abbey ; 

Whether it be true that the foot-and-mouth disease has appeared 
in a virulent form at Madame Tttssaud’s ; 

If there is any authority for the report that Mr. J. L. Toole has 
been offered, and has declined, an important command in South ^ 
Africa ; 

As to the manufacture of effervescing German Mineral Waters in | 
the Isle of Dogs ; 

And, lastly, whether the Government contemplate taking any 
active steps to exclude talkative idiots from the House of Commons. 




PUNCH, OK THE LONDON CHAKIVAEL 


[Apbii, 16, 1881. 




APEIL ; OE, THE NEW HAT. 

[In deference to a prevalent taste, tMs Poem is also a Double 
Acrostic.*] 

^Prologue. 

My Boots had been wash’d — well wash’d — in a Show’r ; 
But little I griev’d aboiit that : 

What I felt was the Havook a single Half-hour 
Had made with my costly new Hat. 

For the Boot, tho’ its Lustre be dimm’d, will assume 
Fresh sprightliness after a while ; 

But what Art may restore the original Bloom, 

When once it hath flown, to the Tile ? 

I 

— — — - 

I clomb to my Perch, and the Horses (a bay 
And a brown) trotted off with a Clatter : 

The Driver look’d round in his affable Way, 

And said huskily, “ Who is your Hatter ? 

I was pleas’d that he ’d notic’d its Shape and its Shine i 
And as soon as we reach’d the “ Old Druid,” 

I hegg’d that he ’d drink to my new Four-and-Nine 
In a Glass of his favourite Fluid. 

A gratified Smile sat, I own, on my Lips 
When the Barmaid appeal’d to die Master 

(He was standing hard by with his Hands on his Hips) 
To “look at the Gentleman’s Castor ! ” 


I laugVd^ as an Organman “ paus’d in mid-air ” — 
(’Twas an Air that I happen’d to know 


['Twas an Air tnat i nappeua to Jmow 
By a great foreign Maestro)-— expressly to stare 
At “ze Gent wiz z&joU Chapeau.^^ 

Yet how swift is the Transit from Laughter to Tears ! 

Our Glories, how fleeting are they ! 

That Hat might [with care) have adorn’d me for Years ; 
But ’twas ruin’d, alack, in a Day ! 

How'.I lov’d ’’thee, my Bright One! I wrench in 
remorse 

My Hands from my Coat-tail and wring ’em ; 

Wky did not I, why— as a matter of ootuse — 

When I purchas’d thee, purchase a Gingham ? 

^ * A surprise is in store for anyone who guesses this. Solu- 
tions to be addressed here to A Cross Stick Editor. 


HOTES FEOM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER, 

I HAD three or four days down at the House of Commons lately, and 
a fine time Beowh and me had of it. 

Talk of late hours, ’ah, them was sumthiuk: like! One time we 
didn’t have no hours at all, so to speak, but went right on sitting aU I 
day, and sitting all night, and sitting all the morning, and all. the 
next day ! and, as Beowh said, didn’t hatch much after all. My 
grayshus wot a time it was. Everybody went in for Grilled Bones 
and Shampayne till we was almost grilled ourselves and had oleand 
out all the shops in the nayherood, and the cry was still they come. 

One of my perf eshuual friends there told me as how he found a 
wundeifnl differrence in the Irish orders this season, none of yonr 
gos of Whiskey as before, but reel Sham and plenty of it, and their 
fust Toast, in a kind of larfing wisper, is alway, Success to the Land 
Leeg, root and branches and may it flourish xor ever I just like one 
of our own City Gills. 

Oh didn’t sum on ’em look retchedly sleepy and washed out about 
8 or 9 o’clock in the morning ! A good turn at the Pump wood ha’ 
done some on ’em good, praps, as Browh said, in more ways than 
I one, but of course I don’t know what he meant, some imperance I 
spose as usual. 

I smiles to myself as I goes into the House sumtimes and sees a 
whole row of poor devils a waiting for hours with their orders for a 
seat in the Strangers’ Gblery (we calls it the i crown Gallery, for you 
can allers get in for ^ a crown, for partieulajs enquire of Pleaceman 
X.), and all jest for the chance of seeing sum of the emanent Swells 


mg to Jnr. brLADSTPy, lor instance, tsnaii i get you a little more 
Tung, Sir?” or to Sir Wilitam AncoraT, “Kyan Pepper, Sir?” or 
’to Mr. BiGGf^EB, “A little Bore’s Head, Sir?’’ or to Mr. DjXLOisr, 
A little Lamb, Sir ? ” or to Mr. Fobst^ “ A little more Irish Stew, 
Sir ? ” axLsettrsr, ansettrer, aye and paid for it too into Gie Bargane. 

Take ’em as a hole the House ox Commons aint harf such good 
judges of a Dinner as my reglar patrons in the City. They don’t 


understand the natteral order of things, and allers eats in an urry, 
which is itself enuff to spile any diuner. 

They allers seems a lissening for a Bell, like a young Waiter as 
hasn’t learnt to take -things coolly, and, when it rings, away they 
rushes like so many Manyacs leaving their dinner harf eaten. Why 
they can’t leave off sitting and rise for a nour or 2 and have their 
toiner cnmfortable, is what 1 can’t understand. I ’m sure it wood 
be better for their helth and better for their temper, for the langwidge 
as sum on ’em uses on these occashuns is reelly quite staggering. 

I ’m making sum private memoryandums of every celebrated man’s 
favorite Dish, and of what he eats on certain grate occashuns, and if 
I ever I am injuioed to print ’em, that -will be one of the most interest- 
ing publiccashnns ever red. 

Sum of tJie items will be found to be strangely epropriet to certain 
Public Men. I 

While the World is a wundering and Truth is a speckylating, why, 
on such and such a day, some of the werry grandest of ’em came out 
so grandly, and why on another occasion they mad such a Hash of it, 
my book will explane the whole mystery. It all depends on what 
they had for Dinner I 

What ’s the use of teUing a man of my grate experiense that a cut 
of Mutton and a pint of Bass can produce the same noble sentemens 
the same staggering langwidge as a couple of slices of Yensun from a 
noble Homsn and a pint of Sham, followed by a Bird and a Salad 
and a Pint of Burgundy. 

Why the thing ’s Rioickerlus ! 

I quite agrees with Bkowh, tho’ I don’t quite know what he means, 
when he says, “ If the Mind ’s the * Standard ’ of the man, the Stum- 
muck ’s the ‘ Telegraphs’ of the Mind.” 

{Signed) RoBEET. 


]^BSS XECB DOOH ! 

“How,” observed Captaia DnAWLsn, M.P. for Swellahire, on 
hearing of the Duke or Abo-txId’s resignation, “ the<--’ar— Galonet 
wifi b^aa>--a most vwlsKBia one; simply--aI^r‘g^^le-lese.’^ 


' To CbBSBBSOHBBBTS.— Editor doe» not fto/rf hiauel/bownd to oehnouHedpe, rtiurri, or •pav/or Contr^ulionft In no case eon these be returned ttnlese accompanied ^ 4 

ataanped anU directed Vopm ekuu Id be A-epL 
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THE BALACLAVA CHARGE-ONE SHILLING- 
PANORAMA. 

Tttrnstiles to right of them, Turnstiles to left of 
them,^Go the Six Hundred Thousand l—at a shilling 

7 entrance to the Panorama is suggestive of 

something between a heathen temple (with tum- 
stiles), a theatre, a music-hall, a church (with 
turnstiles, of course), and a mausoleum. You are 
not allowed to go straight before you, but have at 
once to turn to the left and descend. Be careful of . 
^ the steps. Why go down to a Panorama ? This is 
^ r mystery. 

<Ar After the first twenty steps there is a refreshment- 
stall, apparently let into the waU. Here a military 
person, in uniform, with medals, was regaling himself ; but unless 
positively fatigued by your exertion so far, you had better delay 
refoeshment until your return, when you may heed it. The military 
veteran is, I fancy, retained for past services on the establishment, 
and may he inclined to afford information of considerable interest to 
a very civil civilian. At the bottom of the steps there are two 
passages open before you. one to “the right of them” and one 
to “ the left of them.” Which to choose ? is the question. I suspect 
that the veteran whom I passed on the landing above ought to be 
here prepared to receive visitors. In the absence of this distinguished 
sentinel from his post, take the left and you ’ll choose right. 

Along tortuous melancholy passages, until, if you happen to he 
alone, you are about to give up finding the Panorama at all, and are 
beginning to feel like a Babe in tbe Wood without the other babe, 
when you come upon a heavy oriental curtain, which you lift ner- 
vously under the impression that you have lost your way, and 
wandered somehow out of the Panorama into a Tiurkish Bath. You 
are not quite sure also that you w’ou’t turn up in a Linendraper’s 
establishment next door, and suddenly appear from a trap-door 
under the cashier’s desk, or shoot up behind a counter in the back 


under the cashier’s desk, or shoot up behind a counter in the back 
shop. However it is all right. You lift the curtain; you pass 
beyond the mystic veil; you ascend— thank heaven, at last you 
ascend !— and far off— up above you a voice is heard, shrilly and 
dearly, “ Book of the Panorama, Bix-pence I Panorama and Guide, 
Six-pence I ” Then another voice adds, “ This way down ; this way 
down”— and blessing your stars that there is at least one sweet 
little cherub who sits up aloft to keep watch for the visitor, you 
cheer up and reach the top— only to see nothing at all, except a lot 
of people crushing each other against some obstacle, and looking 
at something which you hope is the Charge of Balaclava. 

The first point is where to begin. Go straight before you, elbow 
every one out. Here you will be wedged in by several other people 
with elbows as energetic and powerful as your own, and here you | 
will have to remain until you fight your way to another position. 
Take care your hat is not knocked off into the sham battle-field. 

To find out who is who in the picture is difficult. A French 
General taking off his cocked hat and saluting the audience as 
though he had just finished a “ scene in a Circus on a trained steed,” 
attracts the attention at once as a figure both natural and gracefiu. 
Lord Caicdigan can he recognised without trouble; his Lordship is in 
a very fiourishing condition, and apparently calling out to the Artist, 
“Here! hi! look at me! I’m the fellow for you to take!” The 
Artist took him, which is more than the enemy could do. Sir 
George 'Wo-aBWEix is down in the plan of the picture, but I 


THE HEAL CITY CENSUS. 

^ The Corporation seems waking up. 

Kot content with the great experiment 

they are trying with so much success 

it Electric Light, they have deter- 

Ij/ mined to set an example to the Govern- 

ment, and show them what a Census 
i / to be. 

■/7 They seem to say, "Who cares where a 

y” sleeps? we want to catch him when 
T awake, and not only up, but 

I up to everything, from Peruvians to 

jV Consols, from Tea to Tallow. So every 

good Citizen will he asked, on Monday 
Fussiness, Dis-Census.** the *25 th, a few questions of quite a 
different character to those just answered 
by the rest of Her Majesty’s subjects. 

These said questions have been under tbe consideration cf the City 
Officials for months past. The Engineer drew them up, the Comp- | 
troller controlled the operation, the Acting Beraembrancer acted his j 


to the City Solicitor, who solicited a copy for his especial perusal, 
“ per using same, 13^. 

We have been unable to obtain a Proof of the proposed Census 
Paper, ours being under proof and under censure, so we sent a mes- 
senger to the Foreign Office to ascertain how these things are managed, 
but his reception was so uncommonly warm that he left hurriedly. 
However, having a slight acquaintance w*ith a certain Compositor, in 
a certain ofiice, named Eogers, we administered such a composing 
draught to him, that he furnished us in return with a draught of his 
own composition from Rogers’ Pleasures of Memory, 

A few extracts from this may be acceptable : — 

Questions to be answered in fuR. 

Who are you ? 

What are you ? 

Where are you when you are at home ? 

What is your Wife’s name ? 

What was your Wif e’ s name ? 

What will your Wife’s name probably be some day ? i 

What was ner age 10 years ago ? 

What is it now ? 

Have you a Mother-in-Law ? If not, why not P 

What age is your Elder Brother, and how loi^ has he been your 
Elder Brother? Is he anybody else’s Elder Brother? Does he 
belong to the Elder Brethren of Trinity House ? If so, why ? 

How many people do you employ, and do you call them all Pm- 


State with great particularity the largest number of Persons that 
ever passed your door on one day, taking as an average, say, Lord 
Mayor’s Day ? 

State their average ages and occupations ? 

What annual amount of Profit do yon make ? 

What amount do you return to the Income Tax ? 

Are you on friendly terms with the Assessor ? 

How many Horses "does your Father keep? 

What colour are they? 

Does he bruise his Oats ? How many Beans make fiive ? 

How many B[orses pass your door from sim-rise to sunset, distin- 
guishing those in sin^e harness from those in double harness ? 

Explain why those in double harness require more harness than 
other Horses. 

When you are out, does your Mother-in-I.aw know you ’re out ? 

How many Persons have entered your Premises during the last 
twenty-four hours ? 

{H.B.— This is the important question. 

By counting every visit as a separate Visitor, and carefully mani- 
pulating say, the two men and a boy of your establishment by send- 
ing them out all day on short errands for very tiifling matters, you 
can swell up the number of Visitors to something almost too awful. 
Moderate energy would raise your number to at least 500. 

As there are about 10,000 houses in the City, if all the inhabitants 
follow your example, the people in the City on the eventful 25th will 
he proved to amount to about Five Millions, which is exactly what 
the Day Census is intended to prove.) 


he had just left. No wonder I couldn’t find him. The information 
given me was, I subsequently ascertained, strictly correct, as at that 
precise moment the missing warrior was talking to a friend in Regent 
and I cannot blame him for not being in two places at once. 

Unfortunately I dropped my Guide-Book into the field of battle, 
where it disappeared for a second among the property cannons and 
waggons, only to reappear in the stuffed hand of a dummy Russian 
in remarkably thin-soled hoots, where, unless it has been since swept 
up by the charwomen on duty, it may be taken for a military 
despatch, or a code of secret signals just tumbled out of the soldier’s 
pocket. Owing to this loss I have somehow got into my head that 
the Artist’s name is Spoilpot — or something like it. 

The general idea suggested by Messrs. Spoilpot <fe Co. seems to he, 
“ ‘ 0 let me like a soldier fall,’ only be sure there ’s an Artist there 
to see me.” The military actors in the scene seem to have done 
deeds of theatrical daring with one eye on the enemy and the other 
on the Artist. But for all this— ’tis a clever picture, and— tifiere ’s 
money m it. In consequence of this success there will, of course, be 
a surfeit of Panoramas ; and already there is one advertised for 
0:Dord Street, and another for the Ousted Palace. Shall we go 
back to Dioramas and Oosmeramas ? C> the happy days when we 
were young ! 


paper, they oall him Lord 


vox. zxxz. 
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LADY GATHEREMALL AT HOME. 

Miss Midas, “Yoit’eb the piest Commoner I *vb etbr danced with 
Captain Pbbttyman ! ” 

T/is Captain. “No, P.BALI.Y? Why, what is there about you tor Com 
MONEES TO AVOID ? ” 


THE BIHG-HTER DATS OF BANKRUPTCY-^ 

A CONTRAST. 

Yesterday. 

Why do all the assembled Creditors look so miserable ? 

Ha! that must be the Debtor’s Solicitor dancing a 
fandango by himself in his private room ! 

How quaint that that suspioious-lookinff man without 
a shirt-collar should have been appointed Trustee ! 

Though the debts in this liquidation are proved to the 
amount of £5374: 2s, 2d , , as the assets are set down at 
£122 10a., everybody, one feels, will get a little. 

Did I understand you that the Trustee, the Solicitor, 
and the insolvent Debtor are linishuLg the evening to- 
gether at the Criterion? 

How strange that, 'though three years have passed, 
nobody has yet got anything I 

It grieves me to hear the Trustee say he “will punch 
my head weU” if I don’t mind my own business. 

'Considering all things, the insolvent Debtor is now 
really looking remarkably well. 

To-morrow. 

I am not surprised that the beautiful statement of the 
Bankrupt has moved the Court to tears. 

Give the highly-respectable Solicitor, who has managed 
the whole business, his well-earned Six-and-eighipence, 
and let him go. 

If the Taxing-Master has aU this good news broken 
to him at once, he will certainly go off nis head. 

Look I Somebody has paid One-and-fourpenoe into the 
Bank of England ! 

I thought the sudden announcement that there might 

g ossibly be a small dividend would send the Creditors into 
ysterios ! 

This straightforward, honourable, manly insolvency is 
positively refreshing. 

Ha I there goes the Trustee into the water off Waterloo 
Bridge ! 

This dividend of Ninepenoe in the Pound leaves the 
proud, upright Bankrupt without a shadow of a stain 
upon his character. 

Ha! I thought so. The Judge himself has just an- 
nounced his intention of “ going through his own Court 
like a man.” 


A NEW ATTACH30NT. 

In consequence of the many mistakes discovered in 
the procedure in the Lord Mayor’s Court (to wit “ Foreign 
Attachment,” &c.), this wonderful “palace of justice” 
will be known in future as the Lord Mare’s Nest. 



BILLINGSGATE AIARKET AGAIN 1 


Probably most of Mr. FuncTCs many 
readers thought that the statement quoted 
hy him the other d^, from tiie proceed- 
ings of the Court of Common Council, with 
regard to telegrams being sent by BUlings- 
gate Salesmen to their consigners to me 
following effect, “Send no more fish at any 
price,” “Market glutted,” &o,, was of a 
rather staggering description, considering 
how scarce and dear fish is and has been, 
but what will be thought of this : — 


“ A system 'whicb allows the vans, whose con- 
Sole Oh ! ** tents ought to be on sale, to describe continous 

and mterminable circuits in crowded thorough- 
fares under a summer sun, is especially unfavourable to the buyer, but not so 
unfavourable to the salesman. It avoids, to a certain extent, a glut ; and a 
glut is the salesman’s difficulty, hut the buyer’s opportunity. 

“ The vans which arrive first at Billingsgate may contain fish for which 
there is no particular demand ; instead, therefore, of being unpacked, they 
are forced to move on and thread their way through the crowded thorough- 
fares of London, till they ai-e able to obtain a fresh place in the line. One 
van, whose case was exceptionally unfortunate, retmuied in this way, not 
merely toe after time, but f.ay after day for eleven days ! The fish which it 
contained was, of course, ultimately condemned.” 

Mr. PwwcA is aiiite prepared to believe that these statements will 
be xeowvedby aXT who reafi them as something not only incredible, 
out utterly absurd in their extravagance, and yet tJiey are Ut&rcMy 


true^ and are ^[uoted in the Citizen^ as forming part of an official 
Report on Billingsgate Market, just sent by Mr. Spencer Walpole, 
the fish inspector, to the Home Secretary ! 

No wonder poor Londoners are longing in vain for cheaper and 
fresher fish, and the almost incredible statement just quoted is 
another proof of what shameful waste and shameful neglect are 
allowed to exist where the interests of the many are sacrificed to 
those of the few. 

Of course, it is the poor who suffer, as usual. The poor plaice and 
the humble nerring must make way for to princely salmon and to 
lordly turbot, and go on their weary round getting staler and staler 
and fiabbier and mibbier, till even the Billingsgate inspector con- 
demns tom as too bad even for to poor. 


A Kbyme with, a Keason. 

YoTTR skill as a painter of portraits bids fair 
To become to town talk.^ (Please pronounce it as talcj 0 Holl !) 
Tour health I May your pictures be found everywhere— 
Ubiquitous,— just as Herr Muntz declares alcohol. 


The Ki-bosh-for-us. 

Turhish Official [at lAaMliouse^ hailing English Vessel). Here ! 
Hi! Bechesm! Kismet i What to deuce are you doing ? 

British Sailor (on the look-oid). What to deuce are we doing ? 
Doing to dues. 

But '^this is so^ this sort o’ thing voonH due.) 
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TO THE NOETHEEN TEEEOE.— AN APPEAL. 

When liate is husted, and hot-tengned clamour dies, 
Wisdom speaks forth.. ITot hers the vengeful shout 
Of Mohs or Monarchs, whose conflicting^ cries 
Cla^ like cold blades in some barbaric rout 
With the bloodthirst upon them. Einged about 
By clouds of strife, she fixes steadfast eyes 
On Truth’s unshifting pole-star. Dread and doubt, 

Power’s fierce wrath, Revolt’s loud revelries, 

Shake not calm Thought, which high above the tumult flies. 

Only the heart will ache. So long, so sore 
The blind contention ; hate that stiU breeds hate ; 
Bloodshed that never better fruitage bore 
Than profitless reprisal. He who late 
Shook the serfs’ fetters loosej and did the State 
A more than princely service, shattered falls, 

A prey to sleuth-hound malice— harshest fate 
That e’er struck Madly heart— while frenzy calls 
In menace to the heir in his Imperial haUs. 

Dark menace, and with purpose vague of form 
E’en to its frantic framers: like the rage 
Of sightless Polyphemus. Hearts will warm 
To patriots who open warfare wage 
Boldly against the tyrant of their age ; 

But mole-like Murder mining, blmd as sly. 

Its ruthless way, with indiscriminate gage 
Hurled against good and evil, low or high, 

Is treason to the cause of ordered Liberty. 

She must disown the lurking fiends who ’d blast 
A blameless legion in her sacred name, 

And from her roll of honour coldly cast 
The assassin— branded with the assassin’s shame. 

When he, liLe gentlest of his line, whose fame 


And now the vague vast Terror takes a voice 
Of humau sort, nor all inhuman tone. 
Proffering Power a peremptory choice. 

Out from the dark it comes, of source Tmkuown 


Was the lifranchiser’s, so foully fell, 

AH generous hearts flung back the lymg claim 
To hail his murderers heroes, knowing well 
The hate lhat prompts such deeds is set on fire of hell. 


Out from the dark it comes, of source Tmkuown 
As that which moaned Pan’s requiem through the lone 
Arcadian woods ; yet better thus than still 
Mine on in murderous muteness ’neath the throne, 

A creeping death, a cold and cruel wiH, 

Sworn blmdly to subvert and bloodily to kill. 

Put manhood in your wrath, nor foul the work 
Ye call divine with demon ruthlessness. 

Ho longer poison-fanged and snake-like lurk 
On l£.e hard path which Power awhile must press. 
Although of wul the thralls to free and bless 


Whose galling chains were forged in earlier time. 
Hot ermined Power alone should bear the stress 
Of the world’s strife, nor take the stain and slime 
Of all its age-old wrong, and many-centuried crime. 

Eings have their heritage of shackling ill 
As well as Peoples. He enthroned to-day 
Lifts with the crown the chain ; patriot good-will 
Would CTant e’eu Kings the vantage of fair-play. 
Hate is a hoimd o’er prompt to track and slay, 

But ’tis the work of dogs, not men, to rage 
Eed-fanged yet still insatiate for prey. 

Let human ruth inhuman wrath assuage, 

And leave in History’s roll one unensanguined page. 


Spoons!” 

The^ not very numerous, and rather useless class, who are bom 
with silver ^oons in their mouths, are not the most enthusiastio 
admirers of Mr. Glaustone’s Budget.^ They object to suck away 
threepence an ounce every year for six years, until at last their 
spoons have lost nearly ten per cent, in v^ue. Possessors of the 
family tea-pot are also dissatisfied, and Maiden Aunts are imable to 
see why their little property in plate should be slowly and surely 
depreciated. 
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MICHAEL STROGOFFi 

Or, None ar-r so Blind as Those "who TFoiv’r See. 

Michael Strogoff is the very piece for the Adelphi. The English 
version of Messrs. B’Ennery and Jules Yeene’s drama has been 
thoroughly well done by Mr. H. J. Byron, 
who has put into his own part plenty of what 
fbv Greek Actors— or the old ^ecian 

actors— were wont to term, professionally, 

Prologue .— ' Mr , Ebrnandez, disguised as 
^ ^ something (Plate 1), accompanied— he 

doesnH sing, but stHl he is accompanied by 
Sangarre, Mrs. Bernard-Beere, who looks 
decidedly handsome as a sort of niece of 
Azucena the Gip^g in II Trovatore^ with lots 
of jingling coins and very fashionable high- 
, heeled boots, — obtains a “ pass for two ” from 

r ifelu ^ very gentlemanly official, of whom they 

speak between themselves somewhat fami- 
g liarly as “the Guv’nor.” 

These two, Ivati Ogreff and Sangarre 
•V travel together throughout the piece, and as 

Mrs. Bernard Beers, he is always appearing in some new dress, 
JTot at all a half-and- and she is perpetually in this fancy Zingara 
half sort of person, costume with the high-heeled boots, it seems 
Low souTd, but high- as if they only wanted some little encourage- 
heel’d. ment and a tambourine to induce them to 

give their first-class entertainment consist- 
ing of national airs and dances. But whether on account of her 
haying left her tambourine at home, or from any lack of specu- 
lative energy, or 
from their not hav- 
ing had “an agent 
in advance,” and 
having been “well 
billed,” the result is 
that they never do , 
anything at all, at 
least, not in this 
line, and so far are 
pe^etually disap- 
pointing the public. 

If we reject this 
theory of their in- 
tending to come out 
as^ duettist enter- 
tainers, the reason of 
their travelling to- 
gether is not at first ‘‘ IVe are a Merry Family, -we are I'* 
B^ht apparent. Charles the “A "Warner I ” and Miss Gerard, 

Ine Ctww nor wants who is not cheered up by Mrs. Hummin’ Whbezin. 
to get a secret des- 
patch conveyed to the G^rand "Whom can he trust? Michael 
^^ro^rq^” suggests Mr, T. A. Palmer, representing the eminent 
General Ktezoff, who doesn't reappear after this bit of advice— so 




Aeter the Battle. 

Appearance of the Solo Survivor, the Artist, Mr. Beverley, who was, 
of course, on the spot. 


The Gu&no7\ Who will take this letter ? 

Michael. I will take this letter. 

The Guv^nor. To the Grand Duke ? 

Michael. To the Grand Duke, 
j The Guv^nor. You will see your mother ? 

Michael. I will see your mother. JS"©— I will see my mother. 

The Guv^nor (a little in' Hated). You will not speak to your 
mother ? 

Michael. I wiU not speak to your — mean my mother. 

The Guv^nor, Y’ou swear it ? 

Michael. I swear it. \_Salutes mechanicallyZand exit abruptly. 

Figures op Fuk-andez. 

Fenny Flain, or Twopence Coloured. 







Flute 1. FI tie 2. 3. Fiaie 4. 

Mr. Fernandez Mr. Feiinandez Mr. Fernandez Mr. Fernandez 
as Otfreff. as Ogreff. as Ogreff. as Ogreff. 

(1st dress.) (2nd dress.) (3rd dress.) (4th dress.) 

Then the guests enter and the Curtain descends. The prologue 
finishes with a brilliant fete given in the Guv^noi^s grounds, which 
bear a striking resemblance to Cremorne in its best days. 

We should have mentioned that everyone in the Prologue seems 
bound for Yarkootz, or Airkootz,^ or Earkootzk ; but of their precise 
destination we are still uncertain, as there was a pleasing variety 
about the pronunci- 
ation. ^0]^oursel^s, 

represents the equal- H. J. B., the Comic Correspondent of the Family 
^ comic French and the Ameer or Emir, “WoaEmirl” 

Correspondent of 

some Parisian paper, say the Journal pour Mire, and the fact that it 
is “pour rear” will account for his always allowing his brother 
journalist to be getting before Mm with the news. All the scenes 
between these two are very funny, and prevent the piece, wMch 
mainly relies upon spectacle, from ever becoming dull. 



After the Burning of the Town in the Last Act they take it hazy,* 


Nadia Fedor (Miss Gerard), an iatereating young lady travelling 
alone to visit her father, tells her to;^ching story to Michael, 
asks her to travel with him as his §ister, to wlu<ffi she dieerfmly 

A/\inOAr\fo \Kf Wtt 0 A "A/Tm Al<rTl1?.7 


J T J ^ m ^ ^ tTavcl witK Mm as his §ister, to wiich she cheerfully 

muen tor and As s Enter JlZioAfle^ Strogoff, Here the- consents. Why not? A charming companion. Mr. Fernandez 

^ ?? Ollendorff plan. We forg^ the exact (Plate 2) enters with Azucends niece, ana a row wi^ Mtchael. 

words, hut this IS the idea ' More Ollendorfi dialogue ' 


More Ollendorff drogue 
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Toan. You mil not fight me ? 

Michael, I will not fight you. A CONTRACT UNDER SEAL. 

Ivan {who has evidently/ seen Box and Cox). Then come on! _ 

[“ Comes on^^ ly himself, thrashes Michael, a7id goes off with First Letter, addressed to a Cdhinet Maher, 

AztJCEirA.’s niece in Michael’s trap. Michael and Nadia Deah W. E. G., 

follow how they can, and on we go again in the direction of Or course I was very much obliged to you when you made 

Airkootzh. me a Peer. Still, the position has its disadvantages— it is difSlcult 

ACT II.-Telegrapli Office neax some place that is much spoken *» anyone to auaixel mth, and I have been obUged to give up 
of as “ Coaly Van.” Another funny scene between the Comic Cor- “y bioyde. Under the oncumstanoes, therefore, I think yon ow 

respondents. First appearance of Mrs. Vezht, Mrs. reparation, a word, pay yp^ debt by making me Pnvy Seal. 

IMichaeVs mother), a very troublesome person, while Mrs. BEBNiW)- i ani awe I o^d make^more of it than the Budget, and I am satis- 
Beeue, still as Azucencds niece in high-heeled boots, whispers to lea'^ Yeehoh P^couht at peace (?) lu my old gaarters at 

somebody whom she can trust, “ Observe everything and say no- the Home Office. . I will promise not to play the fool this tun^ 
thing,” which seems to be her own rule of conduct, as she stops in Yours (always the same), {Signed) Bob. 

comers looldng unutterable things and striking attitudes, which, 

remarkable in themselves as specimens of poses plastiques, lose some- Second Letter, addressed to a Cabinet JxLaker. 

thing of their value by not being connected with any particularly Deajbl ajnd EiaHT Hoif. SiE, 

definite meaning. Mrs. Strogoff gets her son into trouble for the I have not addressed you for some time, because I have felt 

first time. The place is blown up, and discovers a battle-field after that I have not been altogether fairly treated in the matter of 
a successful engagement. This scene alone will show that Mr. Military Beform. If you will be so kmd as to carry^ your memory 
Beveelet’s pencil can draw all London. back to a few years ago, you will recollect that it was wh o 

ACT III. — Mr. Fernahdez in another costume (Plate 3), tries to invented the now celebrated Army Territorial mixture. ^ Mr. Chil- 
terrify the Comic Correspondents, who are then brought before the dees at the time, I believe, was all at sea at the Admiralty. But 
Ameer, with whom Mr. BrnoH is jocosely familiar— the scene being let that pass. I would merely hint that I believe I can do as much I 
most intensely absurd from its utter improbability. Boars of for the re-organisation of the Privy Seal as of the Soldiers— perhaps | 
laughter. Mrs. Strogoff gets her son into further difficulties. Of re-organiae it away altogether ! Need I say more ? 

-LI j nr-'-i 7 rrr t ui ± * aT 


this troublesome hut well-intentioned old lady Michael Warner— I write myself, more in sorrow than in anger, 

an association of names from Dichehs’s Battle of Life by.the way — {Signed) Ah ex-Cabihet Mestistee ih Tina Loeds. 

might say : — 

Who was it met me with a shout, Third Letter, addressed to a Cabinet Maker. 

Who was it nearly got the knout, ■n-o a-d' Wtt ttaht 

Aiid made me get my ey« put^^f , wSS^Wg guilty of preeump^n, I tkiuk I w fairly 

^ suggest that my rei^ at St. Martin s-le-Grand has not been q^uite 

So his eyes are put out at the cruel' Ameer’s command, and Mrs. unsuccessful. Now it seems to me that there is a natural fcransitioii 


So his eyes are put out at the cruel Ameer's eommana, ana AZra. unsuccessful. Now it seems to me that there is a natural fcransitioii 
Strogoff swoons. Here &e Act should end, but it doesn’t, and from a letter to using a Seal. I have noticed that the 

“ post ” (as we would say at my office) of Keeper is vacant. I think 
if I am appointed I may very iffiortly be able to supply the Puhnc 
with the article at a rate unprecedented for cheapness. I would 
WSSX. _ I willingly resign the Telegraph Clerks too to other hands. But do 

not hesitate to say “no ” if you think it advisable. You know from 
experience that t can wait. Sincerely yours, 

{Signed) He20ly. 

Circular Reply to the above. 

Mx Deae , ^ , 

Is it necessaiyto say that you are tAs.veryman for the 
positiou of Keeper of the Privy Seal ? I really think not I But yon 
know how deany I love a good^ practical joke ! When I am m a 
rollicking mood, I cannot refrain from doing something to make 
everybo(fy laugh I So I have offered the Privy Seal to^ CAELiHaroED I 
Anti the best of the fun is — ^he has actually accepted it ! 

But here comes the pith of the jest ! I have told OAELiH gEOEP 
A -WaLL-MorNTaD Piaoa ■<*** oarry the Irish Land Bill ihroTigh the House of Lords 1 

Poor Caeukspoed, it is rather hard upon him! But you must 
Michael, apparently bliad, leaves his mischievous mother for dead admit it is a splendid pleasantry ! 



Michael, app 


SPABKLERS. 
jsy Out Own Dimer Out. 

Me. Togdb and Sir Ekedebice LEtosTOH, whose well-known love 
of net-fiidng oft^ leads them into exciting adventure, were, one 


(no sudh luck), and is led off by Nadia, who now kindly imdertakes Yours, most cordially and hilariously^ 

XV V ,x .<-1 7 {SigmSi W-E. ff. 

ACT lY. — ^None are so blind as those who see, ^o Michael 
turns out not to be blind at all, and his mother to be as lively as :v^ ■ ■ : c v — — u -..j= 

ever and ready to get him into anoiher difficulty^ which she does ctda T>TrTT?i3Q 

forthwith. They are relieved from a perilous situation by the Comic SPAJilLlaJsJto. 

CorrespondentSj who shoot all the Tartars and take them aww — ^ Dimer Out. 

still towards Airkootzk— on an inconveniently crowded raft. Ivan * ' « i 

sets the river on fire, and we are shown another grand scene by Mr. Mw. Togdb and Sir Ekedebice LEtOHTOH, whose well-known love 
Beveelet, representing the town after the conflagration. of net-fishing oft^ leads them into exciting adventure, were, one 

ACHY.— Kt^eGhand Duhds, Enter Mr. Eei^ahdez (Plate 4), afternoon last week, intent on their favourite pursuit on the 
terrific struggle between Michael and himself ; triumph of Michael parapet of the Thames Embankment, when Sir Eredebigk sudd^y 
and consequent end of piece. What had become of Azucends niece tumbled head-foremost into the water. There was the usual rush to 
we did not learn. Perhaps she was somewhere about, still conscien- the aide, and the President, strildng out lustily, and crying for hel|^ 
tionsly posturing in comers on the stage, but hidden from the gaze shouted out that he should be drowned. “ No, you W 9 n’t,’’ rejomed | 
of the audience by the smoke which lingered fondly on the scene j witty colleague, watching Ms struggles with evident humour, 
or perhaps in the interim she had obtained a good engagement at “ you won’t be drowned. You’re bound to he hung, you know^ 
the Opera House at St. Petersburg ; but no^ one particularly cares, "^yhen this was repeated by the crowd to the Thames Pohce, who 
and all ends smokily but h^pily. The acting, where there is any, oame np five-and-twenty minutes later, they laughed so 
is good, but decidedly the Comic Correspoudeuts have far and away moderately that they coula scarcely pull the distinguimed Acade- 
the best of it. Altogether a decided Attraction Engine. TTiTAmn out. 


. . . _ _ , “ Bectieicatioh of frontier at Tunis, indeed ! ’’ sMd Lord^Cxiyrs 

A Club Dialogue. fche other day, meeting Captain (^ssbt suddemy^m the Lowtner 

^e&sd Cluh Memisr (fb a I «ay, wasn't that Toicpmrs irito iSirdia • * ” 

who just went (mt of the Wb? w w'nftt 

FrUnd. Tea. ToMPEore, 0.0., nowhe ’s just taken silk. „ , bnUiant reply. Lord CsmSS nM 

JEzeOedChA MinAer. fakeaMlkl Yes, and left me cotton. He’s been the same man since; but who he supposes bimaeii to oe 
just taken my umbrella. Here — ^M! [^Rushes out after him. nobody knows. 
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A SECRET. 

“ My dear J She *s rEARFHLLY got up ! No wonder she looks Young ! ’* 

** My dear 1 I ’m told she always goes to Bed the whole Afternoon, when she coming out in the Evening. Ws 
should look like that, if we took the same care of ourselves 1 ” 


THE DIAET OF A HOLIDAY. 

Mondai/, — Came down to Hawarden to raend the Easter Eecess 
q^uietly. Delighted to get away from the House and all its worries. 
Think I shall enjoy myself. Given orders that under no consideration 
whatever shall letters be forwarded on to me from Whitehall and 
Downing Street. Consequently greatly annoyed at receiving a tele- 
gram from Howard Vincent, teUing me that “the Fenian Skir- 
mishers had sentenced me to death.’’ Eeplied that the whole story 
had been declared a canard. This Howard Vincent admitted, but 
hinted that “he was still going to take proper precautions to secure 
my safety.” Knowing my man, I wish he wouldn’t ! 

Tuesday, — ^As I expected ! When I came down to breakfast this 
morning found no tea-um. Detective apologised. He had seized it, 
thinking that it might be an infernal macbine ! At lunch when I put 
my feet under the table they came in contact with a PoHoe Constable ! 
The man confused. Admitted that he was acting under the orders of 
Howard Vincent ! Eeally this kind of thing is intolerable ! 

Wednesday, — ^Took a walk in the Park. Thought I heard footsteps 
and turned round. Came face to face with a whole Division (inclu- 
sive of the Keserve) of Metropolitan PoKce ! Very angry! Snper- 
intendent apologised. They were obeying the instructioiis of Howard 
VlNCEiral They had been told to follow me about everywhere. 
Asked if I had any objection to their hand accompanying them! 
Lost my temper ! 

Thursday, — ^As I would not be bothered any more, determined to 
keep my bed. As the air was chilly, ordered a fire to be lighted. 
Result— brought down a Detective who had been keeping guard in 
the cMmney ! ^ 

JMdajf, — Still in bed. The only place where I can secure peace 
and quiet. Clumi^ footman bringing in ibe luncheon tray fell 
down and broke all my best crockery ! Very much annoyed! On 
threatening to dismiss him, the man confessed that he was a dis- 
guised policeman ! Howard Vincent means well, but I do wish he 
would mind his own business I 

Saturday, — Tired, of bed. Such a lovely morning, that I could 


not refrain from getting up to have a little wood-cutting. Dressed 
myself and went into the Park. Had just taken off my coat and 
waistcoat, when I was suddenly seized, gagged, and handcuffed. 
Before I could expostulate I was hustled into a special express train 
with iron blinds all down, thence into a prison van and driven off 
at a gallop to Scotland Yard. When I got there (late at night) I 
was taken at once into the Private Boom of the Director of Cr inmnal 
Investigation. Howard Vincent profuse in his apologies. He said 
that there had been some mistake. The fact was his men, seeing me 
I with an axe, and knowing that there were Fenian Skirmishers about, 
had taken me for ^Exploded ! ! ! 


A CHANCE G-ONE, 

If Patience is a Virtue, and if Virtue is its own reward, how 
much money are Messrs. Gilbert and Sullivan likely to make out 
of Patience ? By the way, what a much better name for it would be 
The Dado. Wouldba’t Lord Coleridge have rushed to his Xempnere, 
and consulted his Labouchere in order to find out who Dado was r 
Queen Dado I — a lovely title ! And what a chorus, “ Dado, Dido, 
Dodo ! ” Clearly, Messrs. Q-. and S. have lost a chance. There 
have been a Lady Da-do bom on a Quarter Da-^do, and so fort^ 
who, in the Author’s best style to the Composer’s best music, womd 
Ml us “ JEow I came to he a DadoP There would be a venerable 
Dado alluded to as “ Kind Old Dad~o ! ” Then a quaint 
“As it fell upon a Da-do,” with a plaintive refrain of Well-a- 
day-do ! ” In short, the opportunities, or, to quote Professor J os^h 
MiIiLBR, the opera-tunities were enormous ; and only such a prolino 
pair as Messrs. Gr, and S. could have afforded to neglect them. 

COUPLET FROM AN EASTERN EXTRAVAGANZA. 

Porte {^eyeing Britannia curiously). Say, will you interfere in any 
vray ? 

Britannia {bashfully), Sultan! I can’t — hem! — “not before the 
Beyl” 
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TWO "SUZERAINS.” 

P nuTB » PIUNCE WANTS TO ANNEX TUNIS ! BET APPEALS TO ME I WELL— I ’M HIS SUZERAIN, DONT- 
CHERENOW ? ” 

BMcrAiraru. f‘OH, I’M THE T.AfiT PERSON IN THE WORLD FOR ANNEXING ANYTHING. BESIDES, I’M 
A SUZERAINE MYSELF ! I ” 
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FROM THE RANKS. 


~ *rT7* f>TL!iT"2^_ 1*1^=^ Sir, "“X *111 8. 

1 Tt tLiffht-cabmaii, 

I _ ' " y" nJitt see mm 

^ starts at times 
\m^\ I . . ■wben you’re do- 

, I Wr' 1 K 

» *1 shut-eye. As I sit 

1 ')! 1 1 ^ 5 ^ ■ fi 'vi-' ou the box, hour 

J l after hour, listen- 

‘1 fi \ 1® 9 to the clocks 

' 9 W «■ striking, and 

I'l Jlrv I swingingmylegs, 

^i I ' L 2[ M ' ' with an occasion- 

Wkiiiw\ - riiSl al whistle to keep 

v * I "^P pecker, 1 

^ V \ I I'l thinks to myself 

WSm \\{ U | ^\M^/ of who and what 

( '* sH that last fare was 

ti yf \ II 

}M 'r > i 

li ^n»l / I'cckon up his 

w/l^‘’^^|jv ®l wa Mid 

xj'^SM (ilSfflry ^ manners. He 

/IRIh ]lr^^lli%k ■^2LSii*tarealgen- 

W tleman, I make 
* up my mind, for 
he used my own 
lamp to see whe- 
ther the coin he 

— ^ \ held was a florin 

' or half-a-crown. 

That was a mean trick, you ’ll allow ; and while I think of it I nip 
down and blow out those lamps, which are no better than a noosance, 
tho’ the light does cheer a man in his solitude. By the cut of bis jib 
I set him down as a lawyer— -an Old Bailey lawyer without a doubt, 
for he nodded to Jem Biles, the noted pickpocket, who was mouohing 
about at the comer of the Haymarket as my swell went in to buy a 
a baoea. And then all the waiters at the Criterion grinned at him, 
and I know more than one Old Bailey practitioner as has no office 
except for show, and a sort of hutch for the grubby clerk, and chooses 
to do all his business standing at the bar of the Criterion. Bless 
you, yes. There ’s one I ’m thinking of who was generally to be 
found there when not in Court ; turning a compliment for the bar- 
maids just to keep his hand in, and practise the toothy snule which 
he always used to put on when he’d just tumbled a witness into 
perjury. I ’ye seen young gents rush m there, aU pasty-faced and 
anxious, of au evening while waiting for a job, and have a word 
or two with him in whiners, and pluck up courage, and order drinks, 
and be quite rowdy agam and imperent under influence of the rosy, 
till to-morrow’s headache brought a sense of their position. And 
ladies, too, we watched arriving in broughams, with veils down, 
who ’a creep in tremhling and rubbing up agin the doorpost as it 
I they wished they could git between the hmges, and who ^d make a 
I signal and crawl out agin, with him follerm’ and gettin’ into the ' 
' brougham with ’em to have a long palaver, he looking like a hawk, 
while they cried like anything. 

I carried him reg’lar once, so I ’d every advantage for watching 
the game. There he used to stand over the bar, waving what he 
called his “ forensic finger ” (whatever that may mean), and chatting 
and laughing with hat at back of head, as if there was no sich thing 
as care, and all the folks crowding round, with great guffaws, to 
hearken to his spicy jokes. And then praps one of the veiled ladies 
would show in the doorway, or else his grubby clerk would shamble 
in and mutter somethin’ whilst eyeing the drinks sideways out of 
the comer of a wishful organ, and passing his dry tongue aroimd 


the next he’d blow your head off. I fondly beHeve that nobody 
knew him so well as I did. Certainly not his -wife ; as certainly not 
his clerk. He had no friends— real friends I mean ; tho’ he was 
smothered with acquaintances, and tormented out of his^ life by 
clients. Maybe he was so deep-versed in other people’s crime that 
he never knew genuine peace — ^was alway fermentmg, as it were, 
like wine, with bad stuff that wouldn’t keep at the bottom. Any- 
way, he got into a habit of going about hisself as if he ’d murdered 
some one, whose skillington was a rattling. He was a perambulating 
riddle. Nobody was to know where he lived, and he was never at 
his office, and yet he had more shady cases on hand than any lawyer 
breathing ; and he could be so joUy and familiar and light and gay 
when he wasn’t pulling your heartstrings out in court. Many a 
time he ’s said to me, ‘ ‘ John ” (my name ’s "William), “ I shall want 
to sleep in your cab to-night, so go home with this note, and fetch 
me some warm things.” The note was open, and it didn’t seem to 
matter who read it— me, or the Missus, or the maid. What a start ! 
And then I *d bring bacic a rug and a greatcoat and a travelling cap 
and muffler, aud he ’d bid me drive him to a secluded spot where no 
one passes by of a night, and he ’d call the night-Bobby, and mve [ 
him a sbilling or two not to disturb his rest, and coil himself up 
like a dormouse, and there was an end of him : while I trotted up 
and down the livelong night, and at a given hour I ’d wake him, and 
he ’d have a cup of coffee at a stall hard-by, and an easy shave and 
wash-up for a penny, and then sit reading, reading great long 
briefs and things, and hail a hansom when the time came, and rattle 
off to plead, as fresh as paint and as smug as a parson I 

Whatever did he do it for ? I used to wonder. Was he afraid to 
go home P Why ? If he could show himself in Court, why should 
he not sleep cosily in bed as free-hearted Christians do ? Was it one 
of the peciuiar crooked fads which we ’re all subject to, and wbioh 
show we ’ye a bee in our bonnet somewhere ? or had he a cause for 
slinking so ? I believe Nature meant him for an eel. Be that as it 
may, I never cleared it up ; and now he ’s dead and gone, and has 
left it all a queer London mystery. 

But I must beg pardon, Sir, and say good-bye for the present. 

Your humble Servant, 

W. PropiFOOT 

{Known in the trade as Billy Hoosebkrry). 


MOOBE MODERNISED. 

THE CHATJNT OP THE COCKNEY SWELL, 

Ala—** This Life is all Chequered with Pleasures and JFm,*' 

This suit is aU chequered with crosses and stripes, 

Which I wear as I walk by the wide winkley deep. 

I am one of the tourist world’s toppingest types, 

And I purchased these togs in Cheapside on the cheap. 

So closely they fit to my elegant shape, 

That the fall in my back every optic may see ; 

And, if yon should take an ApoRo. and drape 
Him in chocolate tweed, he would look much like me. 

Just tottle me up ! I ’m aU in it, dear boy, 

With tile ever shiny and boots ever tight ; 

Like all Things of Beauty, for ever a j^oy. 

The envy of toffs, and the ladies’ d^ght. 

When I stroll on the sands aU the girls try to count 
The number of pockets my garments display : 

There are twenty, all told, — ’tis a tidy amount, 


gruDDy cierx came Uooxmg so qneerly out or place among tne tiptop 
swells and gaudy decorations and glittering glasses and bottles), the 
joke— ^whatever it might he — ^would be snapped in* two like the 
swinging of a convict’s door at MiUbank— (don’t poke your fun at 
me, aud say as how I ’ve no business to know about Millbank doors) 
— and the hat would 'take a turn, and come down all of its own 
accord over the domineering frown, and he ’d adc that grubby clerk, 
in a voice as sharp as a City waiters knife that’s cutting ham, what 
was up ? and his eyes would glitter like hot coals, and he ’d scratch 
his stubbly grey pate, with the other hand under his coat-tails ; and 
the admirmg andSence would take a swig at their drinks, and per- 1 
litely look the other way while iny bloke considered the case over 
and the clerk was nearly mad with envy of the liquor. 

What a rum fish he was, to be sure, and what a life he led ! Ton 
never could tell where to take him. One minute he ’d be like ile, 


Though there isn’t much m them, X ’m soriy to say. 

There are many like me who in youth would have tasted 
The fountain of Pleasure that flows by the brine, 

But their precious small “ screws” they on tipsters have wasted. 
And left all their pockets as empty as mine. 

But let ’s have a liquor ! ’Ti^olly good fuu 
To do the cheap toff in the HaH by the Sea ! 

Though I mayn’t sport a mag when my holiday ’s done, 

Go it stiff while you can, is the motto for me ! 


How to Travel *by the Haylightful ‘‘ Daylight Boute/’ 

Dress yoursdf in a real suit of chain armonr. 

Provide yourself with a revolver, a life-preserver* and a bowie- 
knife. 

Carry a fog-horn, a waterman’s rattle, and a steam-whistile. 

Lay on a telephone wire between you and the nearest peliee- 
station. 

Surround yourself by Detectives- 

And then possibly you may journey in a ihiri-class carriage on 
tbe Metropolitan District Railway without much fear of bdng sub- 
jected to molestation I 
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BAITKRUPTCIY FOE THE 
MILLION. 

Thbius was a time wLea the lich 
had a monopoly of all the luxuries, 
and the poor had to be content 
with the leavings of the rich. 
Many years of free-trade, liberal 
government, and penny news- 
papers have changed the order of 
thmffs, and now the most vene- 
rated delicacies are brought within 
the reach of the multitude. Early 
strawberries, plovers’ eggs, as- 
paragus. ortolans, and green peas 
are as plentiful as blackberries — 
more plentiful, we are glad to say, 
as we never relished blackberries ; 
and even bankruptcy, which was 
once the exclusive luxury of the 
aristocratic trader, is now to be 
as common as excursion trains or 
fourteen shilling trousers. Mr. 
Cha2£BEBXAin has brought in a 
Bill which proposes to give a 
creditor for flie paltry sum of £20 
the power to issue a fat, and 
which also proposes to abolish the 
special protection accorded to 
llembers of Parliament. A debtor 
who cannot or will not pay his 
I tailor’s bill is now to be treated 
with as much consideration as a 
“merchant prince,” and unpaid 
milk-scores are to rub shoulders 
with the greatest fnancial swin- 
dles. The blue-blood of insol- 
yenoy ou^t to rise against such 
insolent Radicalism, oefore the 
Church, the House of Lords, the 
Lobp Ohambebxatn, and the 
Meddlevex Magistrates are swal- 
lowed up in the general vortex. 


UNHEALTHY OCCUPATION. 

Gtoiwork of a Reviewer. At 
the best, his condition is always 
critical. 
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LOED CAElIHaFOED, 


"Who takes the Duke op Argyll’s Post. 

Priyt Ccelum / 


Fiat Jxjstitia, rjtat 


A BLESSED BABY. 

Who wants “an addition to 
his domestic ^ happiness ” ? Here 
is^ an advertisement which offers 
h im the means on moderate 
terms : — 

** The Tanxbe Rubber Baby.— 
A Startling Is, Novelty.— Goes in the 
waistcoat pocket. Blows out to life 
size. Is washable, durable, and un- 
breakable. _ Resembles life— for, like 
the real article, it coos at pleasure, yet 
screams awfully if smacked. Even 
experienced fathers are deceived by 
these laughter-producing infants, and 
no home can be a really happy one 
without their cheering presence. Jh 
long white dress complete, boys or 
girls, fourteen stamps ; twins, post 
nee, 2s.— Address, &o., &c.*' 

Here is domestic happiness— 
Sjielfungus observes— for child- 
less husbands, and for single men. 
Here is an addition, or a contri- 
bution, to domestic happiness, 
even better than the real thing. 
The Rubber Baby makes a horrid 
squeaky noise, is easily blown 
out, and^theu goes pop,— quite a 
little Poppet. What au advan- 
tage to poor mothers to he able 
to pop a Baby ! Tell this to lie 
School-Board. The Rubber Baby 
is of course able to play whist 
from its earliest inf^cy, and i 
has therefore a natural provision j 
against a melancholy old age. 

LEICESTER SQUARE DIALOGUE. 

Indignant Illiterate Youth {to 
a Friend), I say. look ’ere I this 
’ere ’s a swindle I They calls it 
the Penny-rammer, and they arks 
me a shillin’ to go in. ’Ere, 1 say 
— ^where ’s the Perlice ? 

Friend {seeing a Member of the 
Force), ’Ere ! 

\Fxeunt both svnftly. 


WHAT DOES IT MEAN ? 


THAT ACROSTIC. 


During the Recess we iustinotively turn to the adver- hate Acrostics, and would send Across Styx the inventor of 


^ uuBiNG tne iiecess we mstmotively turn to the adver- 
tisements in our daily papers for healthy recreation and 
vSjK 8'^'^sement. And among the theatrical amusements 
alone do we find that pure English, that trank candour, 
that ingenuous modesty which are so dear to us all. 
But among the advertisements now appearing there is 
/jW I one which we confess puzzles ns. Here it is : — 

^ I All QT. JAMES’S THEATRE. — ^Notice. — In deference to a 

wiLJP ^ generally e^ressed wish that some peifonnances of THE 
SpFs LADY OF LYONS should be given at this theatre, the Manage- 
ment begs to announce that this favourite play wiR be pro- 
duced ou EASTER MONDAY NEXT, and repeated on each alternate night 
with Mr. A. W. Pinero's successful comedy of THE MONEY-SPINNER. 

What m “ a generally expressed wish ? ” In the country when we 
Metlmt ‘ by desire of the garrison The Clergyman^ s Daughter yrilL 
be performed,” we understsmd that some mature syren has succeeded 
in ma k i n g a^allant ojOdcer a greater idiot than even nature intended 
bim to 1^, When we see “ by desire ” in London, we know that the 
Au^or ^s got hold of the Manager, and over a cigar has suggested, 
■D ^ ^ ,piece of mine for a bit, old man ? ’’ 

But the above advertisement fairly fioors ns. How is a wish gene- 


WE hate Acrostics, ana wonid send Across Btyx the inventor oi 
these fearfully absorbing jmzzles, but having undertaken to supply 
the answer to the Acrostic in last week’s number, we hasten to 
inform the two thousand and one excited Correspondents that they are 
anything but “.all right up to now,” and that the real solution is— 

JBkafnr Spoilt, 

BuS, FggfliF, AhimbO. Verdi, Ephemeral, BegreT, 

But what is^ the object of the Acrostic device still remains, and 
ever will remain, a hopeless puzzle to ns. — E d. 

2nd, Note , — On second thoughts, as we do not understand any- 
thing about the matter, and as, in these Nihilist days, we may po^ 
sibly be the victim of some dreadful plot, we heg to state that the 
correctness of the solution is not guaranteed ; but we only hope and 
trust it is alL right. If it isn’t— Revenge, Thiotheus cries!”— 
and Tdiothy means what he says. — ^E d. 


yon i dust; cnucK tnat up I We are sick to death of it. You 
play the Xaay of Jjyons^ or I ’m blowed if I come here again.” 
Or d^s we proud owner <x£ a box throw a bouquet on to the stage, 
m which IS artfully concealed a note, “No more fiowers for you 
unless you play the Lady of LyonsJ^ Does the Pit rise as one man, 
and “generally express a wish”? Or do the StaHites wait at the 


wreaten tlmre and then to take his life unless he immediately pro- 
I duces the Lady of Lyons f Again we ask, How is it done ? 


Accounted Por. 

“The Bey immediately despatched a Note on the subject to the Austrian 
and Italian Representatives.*’ — Foreign Correspondence. 

“ * Tb 3J European Concert ’ vain ? 

The discord much too soon is. _ . 

And what *s the cause ? ” “ Well, come, that ’s plain,— 
Why, this Note out of Tunis / ” 


THE LONG AND THE SHORT OF IT. 

^ Back at once from the Cape ! When I so longed to fly at it I ” 

‘ That ’s short sertsice. Sir F,— and you ’ve had the first shy at it I 
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PRIVATE VI EW- 


Will they let him travel on the jlletropo- 
Utan District Railway mthont a revolver ? 

Will they allow Him nothing^ to driiik 
but pure London water tempered with non- 
alcoholic stimulants ? 

Will they get him on to the free list at 
Rosherville ? 

Will they make him attend a repre- 
sentation of JIamlet by amateurs ? 

And lastly, if ever^hing else fail, will 
they compel him to take five o’clock tea 






Chitechill P 


“NOT BEFORE THE BOY.” 

‘‘Mr. Pabnell’s mother delivered a speech, 
In. the course of which she stated that Mr. Glad- 
stone had made overtures to her son and also to 
her.** — JReuter's Agmcy* 

Oh, Madam, if to serve your land, 

You doubt my wish and will, 

And fail, alas ! to understand 
The pun)ort of my Bill ; 

If, when Igain a ^oint, you groan, — 
And miss one,— jump for joy, 


, -jump lor loy, 

I heg you’ll shriek or shout alone. 
And “ Not before the Boy ! ” 


Ah ! with the sweets of place, in truth, — 
With honey and with milk, 

I gladly would have fed the youth : — 


■ FimEVriicViiim} iB 7!TB I JilM 


And even yet a blow I ’ll strike. 
With “ Office ” for decoy ! — 
So flay me, Madam, if you like. 
But “ Not before the Boy ! ” 


HAPPY HEREFORDSHIRE! 

A custom: more honoured in the observ- 
ance, perhaps, than the breach, is noted 
amongst recent news : — 

“ There is a custom in Herefordshire on Palm 
Sunday, or, as it is called, * Fig* Sunday, to eat 
figs, and not to do so is held to be unlucky. 
The custom was duly observed yesterday by all 
classes.'* 

The reason for this is not far to seek, 
without applying to and Queries. 

On Palm Sunday they all dressed in their 
Sunday best, and so, according to the old 
slang expression, were regularly “ Figged 
out.” What swells they must ha’ been! 
To be looked at, but not meddled with. 
“ Please not to touch the Figgers I ” 


HOW WILL THEY DO IT? 

« The ‘Skirmishers* have, it is added, sentenced the Pbemier to death, and are now stated to be 
deliberating as to how the sentence shall be carried out.** — JTorA Telegram. 

Will they oblige him to ride a fresh horse on wood pavement and follow in the wake of a 
water-cart ? 

Will they send him to Brighton and back on a Bank Holiday ? 

Will they get him to substitute Oleo-margarine for butter at breakfast ? 

Will they give him a supper of “ Sparkling Saumur ” and real tinned American oysters ? 

Will they put him, on to a desert island with Sir W. Haecouet ? 

Will they take a dress-eirole place for him at Drury Lane, for the forthcomi^ per- 
formances of the Meiningen Court Company, and force him to sit out the whole thirty-six 
of them, in a back row, with Ollendorff ? 

Will they make him subscribe to mne society papers at once, and read every one of them P 
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WHAT*S IK A KAME? 

Bbin& at a loss for a pre- 
cedent the other day, and, 
therefore, not exactly know- 
ing how to address the brand 
new “King of Eoumania,” 
M. hit on the happy 

expedient of trying a little 
chalE, and, with much quiet 
hnmonr, commenced his letter 
of con^atnlation with the 
words “Great Priend.” Of 
course, as the respected Pre- 
sident never met His Majesty 
in his life, such a style of 
address must he taken only 
as personal, and as refer- 
ring, no doubt, to some 
physical peculiarity in the 
direction of obesity. How- 
ever, the fun was received 
with such “enthusiasm*^ at 
Bucharest, that a new de- 
parture in such communica- 
tions may be confidently 
looked for. A letter to the 
ruler of Turkey, for instance, 
might begin with “ Fraudu- 
lent Foster-Brother,” while 
the Italian King could very 
appropriately be greeted with 
‘^Suspicious Second Cousin.” 
Our Most Gracious Oueen 
would figure very fairly as 
“Sensible Sister,” while the 
German Emperor, from a 
purely French point of view, 
would not he fitted hadly 
mth “ (^ahhing Grandpapa.” 
Ai ■ ‘ 

couldjhe capped with “ Unre- 
liable Uncle,** and the young 
Czar encouraged as “ Kot half 
bad Kephew.” On the whole, 
President Geevt’s new move 
deserves decided encourage- 
m 


KiNON DB L*ENCLOS.--i 
lady not very popular at Bur 
lesque Theatees. 
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ABOVE PROOF. 

[Mr, TayWs Standard,) 

How am I to know that 
William the Conoueeoe did 
not come over with Madame 
Tussahd ? 

Men talk to me of the Beadle 
in the Burliugton Arcade, but 
who is to prove to me that he 
ever existed ? 

I simply deny that Geip- 
EITHS is the “ Safe Man.** 

I certainly consider Lord 
Randolph Chuechtll a very 
pleasant young man indeed for 
a stnall tea-party. 

It is an incontestable fact, 
in my opinion, that a tinned 
American oyster is a rich and 
rare luxury. 

Take a cab from the Bank 
to the further end of the 
Cromwell Road, and give the 
man eighteen pence, and see 




With tears in his eyes. 

Keed I further remark that 
Vaccination is not the slight- 
est protection against smaLL- 


MR, EDMUND YATES. 
Edmundus, — ^Ed. Mundt. 

“ The World mine oyster.” 


TURK IT OK! 

Tey the Eleotric Light in the 
purlieus of Drury Lane, Soho, 
and the courts and alleys of 
the Seven Dials. Throw it 
strongly on to the slums be- 
tween Trafalgar Square, Lei- 
cester Square, and Tottenham 
Court Road. Let the owners 
of., this property of squalid 
tenements, dirty dens, o^ars, 
and rookeries, visit their ten- 
ants at night by the aid of 
this powerful light, and see 
for themselves what ought to 
he done to make it clea^ 
wholesome, and less of a dis- 
grace to our civilised City 
than it is at present. 


SCOTLAOT) lOE EVEE! 

[By that dear old Veteran,) 

Faithful to your instructions, Sic, and fortified by the handsome 


Fox,** Melton Mowbray, changed it in a jiffey, with the Hght-nearted 
observation that he should hke to have a lot more from the same 
8hop\ I came up to town from the Shires, where I have been Boer- 
hunting with my good friend. Sir Ajax Highlowgame’s pack of 
bloodhounds-— only the Boers didn't see it, and gave us no end of 
trouble—m order to iuspeet Mrs, Elizabeth Thompson-Bxjtler's 
picture of “ Scotland for JEver ! ** otherwise the Charge of the Soots 
OTeys at the Batde of Waterloo. Charge ! It is something like a 
Charge that the gifted lady- Artist has so splendidly dashed off in the 
hdter-skelter, head-over-heels, hang-up, “ Go-as-you-Please,” 
^h-of-nghlming style. 0^ gallant troopers are charging so heavily 
that you might almost mistake them for so many Scotch hotel- 
keepers attacking a body of tourists from the South. A grand ; 
picture. Sir. I regard it as one of the most sumptuous examples 
ever produced of what I may call the ’Ossification of the Art of 
Battle-paintmg. 

^There are some wretched creatures. Sir, who call themselves Art- 
Ontics, and who have had the presumption to Tnfl.i-ntn.i-n that either 
heads of Mrs. Butler’s dragoons are too small, or that the 
heads of Hieir horses are too large for their bodies. I should 1i>ft to 
get one of those Art-Critics into the hunting-field. JT’d teach him 
how "to ’ware pictures. As I hiuted to my dmtinguished friend, The 
^0 Swell, who, with Lord Alesandee Mac Eddon, and the great 
fin^cier and coUeotor, Mr, Julios Macabeus, was contemplating 


and-saddle work, I have often been told by Sir Edwin (he paiated 
my rat-catching terrier, BoV)^ by Heeeing, Senior (you know his 
picture of my pink roan, Bloater^ which should have won the Derby 
in 1842, hut was disqualified, owmg to the perjury of a miscreant 
stable-boy, who declared that Bloater was really an over-aged horse 
called Old Soldier), and by’ Harry Hall of Kewmarket, that the 
head of a horse, especially %f he he a Scots Chrey one, cannot he too 
large. 

Again, these caitiff critics (I should like to have ’em to myself in 
the Shires and ask them what they think of a hunting-crop) appear to 
forget (if the Cockneys ever knew) that, in the technique of Art there 
is, besides the science of forediortening, another, called “foremden- 
ing,” or “ forehroadening.” The heads of Mrs. Butlee’s steeds axe 
all forebroadened. So are their hoofs. Besides, everybody ought to 
know that the Scots Greys have always been mounted, not on ordi- 
nary troop-horses, but on cart-horses— regular broad-wheeled Traggon 
cattle, Sir. That is why one of the words of command peouliM to 
this gallant regiment is “ W^oa ! ” and another, “ Gee up, Dobhm ! ’* | 
When the coi^s was first raised the men wore smock-fooefe .(oi 
shepherd’s-plaid) over their uniforms, and hayhands instep of high 
boots ; and it may not be generally known that the pro^gious steeds 
which dragged the funeral car of the Great Duke of w ellinckeon 
were all Soots Grey horses dyed black and led by non-commissioned I 
officers disguised as undertakers’ men. Who drove the histone j 
team on that memorable day it does not become Hie Veteran to say.^ 

But the Old Man can say this. Sir, that he is an adept in Veteri- 
nary High Art criticism, fie studied it, Sir, under sudi makers as 
Duceow, Foaley, Hoesley, Baron Marechetti, Sanger, Ba^, 
and PoNEYATOwra. The anatomy of the donkey he learned from 
Dr. Ahn. Military ^Tfl.iT ^ht.aTnfl.-nRhTp he acquired from Park s 
C haracters, * ‘ one penny pl^, twopence coloured.” The Bed Royers, 
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TO LYDIA’S GLASS EYE, 

« Prom particulars supplied to tlie reporter of a Chicago paper 
by a dealer in glass eyes in that city, it appears that there are as 
many as a thousand wearers of these eyes in Chicago. . . Twenty 
years ago there were sold many more dark eyes than light , . . 
about twenty light eyes are now sold to one dark.” — Times. 

Wtsk at me only with glass eye, 

And I ’ll respond with mine, 

And smile not when the harmless fly 
Goes crawling over thine. 

I care not for the colour there, 

Dark brown, or black, or bine, 

Or even if yon wink, ma chere, 

With eyes of different hue. 

T sent thee late a new glass eye, 

Impervions to the tear. 

Tinged with some new esthetic dye, 

And quite “ too utter ” deai\ 

You’ll wear it. won’t you, when you think 
How faithful it must be. 

For it is warranted to wink 
At nobody but me ? 


Sisters in Art« 


PRESENCE OF MIND 

Tommy. Oh, kiss mb too, Janet 1 ** 

JartM {oonscio%is of Mamma's ajpprocuMng footst^s), ** D 
Tommy. Say, ‘Kiss mb Twice J'” 


The Princess Louise, Marchioness of Lobne, contri- 
buted some admirable sketches to a recent exhibition of 
the Society of Painters in Watercolonrs, and now her 
eldest sister, the Crown Princess of Geemany, has sent 
a very clever drawing to the Institute. It is a study of 
a head, and would do credit to a professional artist. By 
the way, when are all the watercolour exhibitions going 
to amalgamate and let us have a Watercolour Academy, 
at which this essentially national English Art would be 
worthily represented ? It has been talked about often 
enough, when are we to seethe “ Meeting of the Waters ” 
realised ? 

Great Britain? 

The Government has published a Parliamentary return 
D. in which it is obliged to admit that 101 persons died of 

absolute starvation last year in the Metropolitan district. 
, . This disgraceful record might be doubled or trebled if 

Don t say ‘ Kiss me Two,^ Coroners had the courage to call deaths by their right 
names. 


MONA-STLLABLES. 

Just a few words about Mona. 

Is the Licensing Act in the Isle of Man only a local law ? The 
other day at Douglas, Mr. James Taylob, landlord of the “Clarendon 
Hotel,” was charged by the Police with keeping those premises open 
during a time when that Act directed them to he closed. Jibna’s 
Serald proclaims that- — 

“P. 0. William McLaughlin deposed that on Sunday, the 3rd inst., he 
went into defendant’s bouse, and saw Mr. I^igholls (of the Imperial Taults) 
and his wife ihere.” 

The presence of Mr. and Mrs. Higholls— the former, besides 
being Im:. Taylob’ s brother in business is own brother to Mr. Tat- 
lob’s wife — constituted the whole head and front of Mr. Taylob’s 
oflending. 

“ His Worship then asked Defendant what he had to say to the charge ? 

“ Defendant said : ‘ Last Sunday Mr. Nicholls and his wife, and me and 
juy wife, went out into the country together. When we came back they 
called in to my house. They had nothing to drink. They are the only 
friends we have in Douglas.’ 

“ In reply to his Worship, Witness said he did not see any drink before 
them.” 

Presently Ms WorsMp observed : — 

** You will have your own way next Sunday. 

Inspector Boyd. Only for relations. 

f Sis Worship. Then everybody will he able to go in next Sunday— they 
will all be relations. 

“ Inspector Boyd. Oh, no. The relations are defined. By the New Act, 
Mr. Nioholls can go in, as he is Mrs. Taylob’ s brother ; but Mrs. Niokolls 
cannot. If she does she will be subject to a penalty. 

“ A fine of 6s. and costs was imposed.” 

Gueer Manx Law this. Sttre^ such a pair was never seen so Justly 
formed to meet by natTore as this Dogberry and Verges of the Isle of 
Man. 


THE CONFERENCE ON COIN. 

The Monetary Conference is sitting, but as far as one can see, it 
doesn’t seem likely to hatch anything particularly golden in the 
, shape of a flnanoim panacea. The three or four waggon-loads of 
: pampMets on the Currency take a good deal of time to sleep over, and 
the specialists with a scheme for extinguishing national debts, have a 
trick of extinguishing their audience to begin with. But one or two 
decisions have been definitely arrived at ; and the Universe can pay 
its income-tax in full confidence that it will he muddled away 
according to the most ingenious systems. 

The objection to bi-metalism evinced by countries which only 
possessed bronze and copper was soon overruled ; and the suggestion 
of the San Fandango Anarchy that promissory notes would form a 
nice handy medium of circulation, met with a somewhat undiplomatic 
reception, which led to an interchange of coinage specimens in oroide, 
Dutch metal, and zinc, which was not internationafiy courteous. 
Post-obits payable on assassination of South American Presidents are 
not to obtain currency on tMs side of the Atlantic. 

The Turkish motion on the subject of compulsory lending is only 
expected to be brought forward the next week, and the spirit of the 
Conference is so commercially coarse that three nations wiR meet 
it with a direct and even indignant negative. 

Francs and sous seem to be first favourites with the great majority 
of the Conference ; but we have not noticed as yet any insurmoxmt- 
able objection to British sovereigns— even on the part of French 
Republicans. 

‘‘Words! Words! Words!” 

We welcome the re-appearance of an old friend, Sousehold 
Words, which comes to us wearing a new wrapper, cut somewhat 
after the respectable pattern of our beloved Family Serald. Omit 
the “notes” and the fasMon-plates and the remainder is exceRe.it. 
We wish liie periodical ‘ ‘ Edited by Chaeles Dickens” every success. 
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A REAL RADICAL CAREER. 

Bo^ in a library in “the Adelphi — a workings literary man’s 
working room, surrounded by working books ; transferred to “ Merry 
Islington for purer air, and lodged in an old-fasbioned bouse in 
the Upper Street (No. 215) looking^ across the pleasant fields of 
Canonbury • sent to a dame-scboel in Colebrooke Row, Islington, 
kept by a Miss Salmon — a !|^w in which Collet Cibbee died and 
Chables I amb lived ; meeting at this school young Master Rose, 
who was afterwards to be his great friend and business adviser ; 
B^t to Avalthamstow to a Unitarian minister for further educa*- 
; tion, and coming home for the holidays to find big father dwelling 
^ ^ house in Bloomsbury Square (No. 6), wi& a grand 

square haU supported on stone columns, a broad stone staircase, 
and a sitting-room with a lofty marble mantel-piece supported by 
m^siye^ caryatides : apprenticed to a lawyer in the Old. Jewry, 
and sitting on a high stool inventing romances while supposed to be 

a-C .. . T J J* 


uttering something very like a prophecy, and trying again; becoming 
a great debating it not a constructing power in the House of Com- 
mons ; finding a stupid and obstructive party without a leader of 
commanding intellect, seizing that leadership, and maintaining it 
for nearly a quarter of a ceutury in spite of aristocratic sneers and 
aristocratic prejudices ; rising to be me most trusted adviser of the 
Crown, and the most notable and important Peer in tibe House of 
Lords ; and dying at last, peaceably, full of years and honours, 
admired and regretted by all parties, as the Right Honourable 
the Earl of Bbaconsixeld. This is a real Radical career — a career 
that is b^ely possible in any other country than England, and 
only partially possible in America ; a career lhat every low-bom, 
clear-headed, determined boy may have in Ms school-bag. 


one cunea c^nng oi lasJtuon ; entering Parliament after one or two 
rebuTts, and making an apparent failure in a, “maiden” speech; 


At the Prince of ’Wales’s. ~ 

JN^ervous Old Lady {to Box-Office Keeper). I’ve come to take I 
places for The Colonel-— {hesitoites) — ^but I won’t — ^unless yon assure 
me that there will be no firing. {The assurance is yiven — Qld Lady 
still hesitating.) 1 hope yon ’re not deceiving me. I really am 
afraid, as thejiame sounds so military ! 
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“SORRY HE SPOKE.” 

Bulky Old Oetit {making the twelfth inside). “ Phew ! Dreadfully stuffy these 'Busses ! 1 ” 
Strong-minded Slim Lady {severely). “ We did not remark it till tou came in, Sir I” 


PUNCffS PEOPOSED EAIWAY RATES. 

Per JliJe. 

Dear old Ladies wlio are amiaLle 

and chatty . . . . 0 0 C 

Venerable and cross Females with 

less than six packages . .021 

Ditto, ditto, with more than six 

packages 0 5 C 

Ditto, ditto^ who object to smoking, 
and relresh themselves in tun- 
nels 2 10 ( 

Agreeable Spinsters of mature age . 0 0 ( 

Disagreeable Old Maids . . . 0 12 ( 

Ditto (with pet animals) 5 0 ( 


0 0 01 
0 12 C 

^ . 5 0 0 

Pretty Oirls 0 0 0.^ 

Ditto (who are engaged) 0 3 0 

Old Bachelors (who smoke) 0 0 9 

Ditto (who object to smokmg) 10 10 0 

Crusty old Oentlemen, and Babies, Is. Qd. a pound, per mile, as 
luggage, 

Precautionary Measures— 

In the event of a continmnoe or return of last week's tinseasonahie weather^ 
for those about to inaugurate the Cricket Season. 

For costume, a heavy Ulster, tucked into fishing-boots, with 
Siberian travemng-c^ of lynx fur to match. Hot crioket-baHs 
fresh from the oven ; hot-water bottles for pads; and the “ field 
should be siroplied with revolving sentry-boxes. Each eleven should 
contain not less than five medical advisers, with a sufideient supply 
of comforters, cough-lozenges, bonfires, and blisters. The match may 
then he commenced without grave indiscretion. 

“ See what a rent the envious Casoa made.” “ Bedad, then, I 
envy the envious Casebe, whoever he was,” observed an Irish 
Landlord, who was not well up in the Bard. 


HONOUR TO THE BRAVE ! 

Mistur Punch, Sue, The Oanteen. 

I WEIGHT to you as I Imows as ow you wont let the British 
Army go for to be slighted ! Not you ! Look ere Sur I There wos | 
a chap as called imsefi a “ speshchul ” as came over to the Afghan ■ 
Wor. Is name it wos Aechibaid Forbes. And wot did e do? 
Wv e saved a kupple of chaps lyves by bynding up thare woundes 
under fyre! VTot o that? E was a Sivilyun? now 1 was 

never under fyre in my ole life and yet I sports the Afghan Wor 
Meddle ke vite proper I But Z am a Sodger and e arnt ! That 
maykes all the duifrance ! And yet this chap— Archibald Forbes— 
wornts the meddle two I I never card such eheke ! And after being 
mentinned in Dispatches two — as if that wornt enufi to sotusfi the 
likes of e ! But in corse the Sukkatary of Stait for Injy as refused 
itn ! Kevite proper ! Stoopid cove, if e wornted the meddle wy 
didnt he ware a red cote ? li e ad e ’d a ad the Wor Meddle given 
imlikeahurd! Wots more for saving the lives of them coves e 
would ave ad a Wictoria Kross two 1 But for a Sivilyun to arsk for 
a meddle ! Well I never— its domuyght stoopid I 
I remane Mr. Punch Sur, 

Yore afteshnuth frende 

his 

{Signed) Thomas + Atkins 
mark. 

P,S, — I amt responcibul for the horthoggrufiy of the cove who rut 
this— COB wy ! I karnt wright or spel miself I 


You’re Another! 

Mr. J. F. B. FxrtH; M.P., has accused the City Corporation of 
disgraceful jobbery in their dealmgs with Ep]3ing Forest, and 
Mr. Alderman Fowler, M.P., without disproving Mr. Firth's 
assertion, or answering our queries of a fortnight a^o, has delicately 

called him a story-teller. Mr. Firth’s accusation may be foul, 

I hut the Alderman’s is Fowler, 
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POSTERS FOR POSTERITY. 

A EECTarr trade-anaoTinoemeiit farnishes tis 'with the urelcome in- 
formation that : — 

Mr. Hubert Herkomer, A.E.A., has executed a large design for a 
Pictorial Advertisement (size lift. 6 in. by 9ft.), in reference tow^hichan 
article will appear in the Magazine of Art for May, under the title of ‘ The 
Streets as Art Galleries.’ " " 

"We have not yet come across the Article in question, hnt we lose 
no time in hailing the admirable idea suggested by its title. Once 
give the Eoyal Academicians and their Associates the run of all the 
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Sixpennj Hat ” ! Hor need the new artistic departure he confined 
to Burlington House. Mr. Buhne- Jones could effectively push, 
a Patent Medicine by throwing all he knows into one of his charac- 
teristic damosels, and writing under her the brief but significaat 
legend, “ Before I took it ” ; while Mr. Whistler would be sure 
with equal facility, to make a fortune for any Mustard Company 
under the sun. Outsiders, too — the rejected of the G-aJleries— might 
at last find a market for their best allegorical and historic work. 

“ Cromwell hoMng at the Furnished and Unfurnished Homes in 1m 
own Hoad ” would make a capital subject for an enterprising House- 1 
Agent, and something advantageous to a well-known West End firm 
might he got out of the legend of '‘'‘Edgar listening to his dying 
Swanks Song of the last Season's Novelties at Reduced Pnces.^* fi 
is on the whole, therefore, impossible not to look forward with hvely 
excitement to Mr. Heeko]vieb*s forthcoming essay. 

By the way, as when affixed to his boards these valuable works of 
Art wBl become the property of Mr. Willing, will he some day 
present them to the nation ? And if he does so, what, some day, 
will the nation be likely to do with them ? Here is a question for 
the umbrella-taker at the National Gallery. 


The Art-Treasure Hoardinos ; or, Hoarders runctuaiiiY 
ATTENDED TO BT H. HeRKOICER, A.B.A. 

advertising hoardings in the Metropolis, and there will be no more 
need to foster culture by Hyrle and other kindred societies. Indeed, 
culture will instantly oecome universal, and a mere ride ontside a 
twopenny omnibus, even without a catalogue, will, in itself, afford 
an artistic treat of the very highest order. 

Meantime, we are most anxious to know in what direction Mr. 
has made his first great advertising move. A sewing- 
maotoe, mr instance, or a new relish, would seem to require much 
breadth of treatment, and very vigorous handling, when the space 
^ ^e command of the Artist has to be taken into consideration. 
Yet such proportions as “lift. 6 in. by 9 ft.,” necessitating obvi- 
ously recourse to some strongly tragic or domestic subject, and the 
spirited mtroductiqn of sever^ striking figures, would seem to point 
at once to nothing less than an ambitious effort on behalf of a finn of 
adve^smg l^ors. H this should prove to be the case, thousands 
w^be looking out for the appearance of ihe new advertisement 
witn toe keenest interest, and it could scarcely be otherwise. To be 
moved possibly to tears opposite one of Jir. Heekomer’s monster 
posters, ^d at the same time be induced to purchase a “ reversible 
guinea Ulster as adve^sed,” will be to many, jaded with work and 
unaccustomed to refimng recreation, not only a novel but a pleasing 
experience, and it is to be hoped that the work will not begin and 
end with Mr. Heeeomee. 

Just think of what Sir Peedebick Letcphton could do with a 
<rf th^ feet, his scene “ Olymiras,” and his subject 
s 1 Or imagine Mr. Millais let loose, in his ha.ppiest 
TMnof oantemporary portraiture, on the “Statesman’s Seven-and- 


SHAKSPEARE AMENDED. 

Me. Puenivale is of opinion that the text of Hamlet known 
to commentators as “The First duarto,” furnishes a far better 
and more compact acting play than the modem stage-version. He, 
and “a strong body of amateurs,” essayed, on toe afternoon oi 
Saturday, the 16th April, at St. George’s Hall, to convert the public 
and the critics to their view of the case,— a]^arentiy with indifferent 
success. Mr. Puenivall has sent to the Daily News what he calls 
“ a hasty try to set right ” the celebrated soliloquy, “ To he or not to 
be,” in the Quarto No. 1. Mr. Ftjenivail’s version is, of course, a 
thing of beauty; yet is it hardly so jerky, creaky, spasmodic, inco- 
herent, scansion-proof, — ^in short, so Utter, as in the mterests of the 
Bard might he desired. Here, therefore, is “ a hasty try to set right,” 
Mr. PuENiVAiL himself. 

To be, or not to be ? There you are, don’tcherknow ! 

To die, to sleep I is that all r Forty winks P 
To sleep, to dream ! Ah, that ’s about the size of it ! 

For from that forty winks when we awake 
In the undiscovered cotton-nightcap country 

From which no passenger ever took a return-ticket 

■Why — ah, yes— humph I — exactly — very much so ! 

Who, but for what the vulgar call “ blue funk,” 

Would bear the rough and tumble of the world, 

Be down’d on by the rich, plagued by the poor, 

Married by widows, and by orphans worried ? 

Who ’d bear 

fill’s east wind or June’s perpetual rain. 

The Income-tax, Lord Randolph Churchill’s questions, 
Middlesex Magistrates, Mud-Salad Market, 

Grass commentaries on Shakspearian quartos. 

And all earth’s ills, from Fubnivall to toothache. 

When that himself he might his gruel give 
In half a jiffy ? Who ’d put up with it, 

But for the thought of worse things turning up 
In the Micawber limbo — By-and-by ? 

Quite so ! ’Tis bother, doubt, hope, fear, cant, gush, 

The fads of noodles and of nincompoops, 

Fogging the brain and flooring common sense, 

■Which make us grin and bear the ills we have 
Bather than, d la Furnivall, to make 
“ A hasty try to set ’em right.” Ah, yes, 

’Tis noodledom makes cowards of us ^ ! ! ! 


SOLDIERS AND SHOTS. 

So now, in consideration of experience in South Africa, dearly 
bought at the hands of those pestilent sharp-shooters, the Boots, 
British troops “are in future to he exercised in firing at moving 
objects at an. unknown distance.” Hooray ! Military autoontms 
have at length discovered that in serious warfare as weU as m sport, 
it is requisite to be able to shoot fiying. in order not to waste powder 
and shot. They might have suspected that practice at butts forms 
no preparation for making a bag at a battue, and that nobody 
to;be a dead shot at game on the wing, or on the run, or on the hop, 
by firing at a stationary target. That is, if the idea had occurred to 
their thinking minds. But that, iu fact, the conditions of sucoessiul 
shooting are actually the same on the field of battle as on ■&e moors, 
or at the cover, or iu the stubble, or the turnips, or at Hurlingham or 
Wormwood Scrubs, besides being of quite as much cons^u^o^ 
before the unfortunate but instructive affair at Majuba vmo 
would have thought it ! However, a lesson has been learned m toe 
musketry-school of misfortune, and experience has made the heads 
at Head-quarters wiser tiian they were. 
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ANOTHER 


COMEDY.” 


THE CITY COMPANIES’ COMMISSION. 


Hebe’s yoBx fine Old High Comedy, not fareical-oh dear, no! ,, f 

nor pantonumioal like oni modem nonsense. Oh dear no, of conrse nf holf at 

not. The “ business ” in it is nearly as elegant as in Shakspeabe’s of them tow held at 

Tamma the Shrew, which, beoanse it is the Bard’s, must be an ex- BeBows -Menders, Hall on Fnday, &e Ist inst. , , . _ . 

ceUenf c^edy. ’fint-no matter. Any notice of Mr. We’s ^ 

performance intended to convey an idea of this Actor’s peculiar eha- Messrs. Sli>i 

facteristics should be lengthy.^We regret our inabilit/to give him ®^omhiSMSt^S^! 

... ^ TT- r_ 1 -I V 1 •_ 1 ji jn - XT--. 










He commenced by assuring his hearers that the selection, of '&e 
special day on whicn they were meeting was a mere fortuitotis cir- 
cumstance, and not, as the ribald jester might think, the result of 
careful thought and consideration ; and as they were about to discuss 
matters of rather a solemn and disagreeable character, he thought 
perhaps before commencing that they had better have just one glass 
round of the fine old Madeira, named from that monarch after their 
own heartSj the lamented Geor&e the Fourth. 

This having been supplied, the Master continued. 

He had no doubt the difficulty experienced by his Comjpany in 
answering some of the impertinent q.uestions of the Commissioners 
had been shared in by all. (“ £Cear ! hear ! ”) They had got on 
very well with the “ Foundation and Objects of the Company.” Of 
course the Foundation was laid a precious long time ago by some 


K comfortable ; but when they were asked how much they got 

for their services, they considered the question nngentLemanly and 

'//’j inquisitorial — {loud cheers ) — and their first answer had been, “As 

^ much again as half.” But thinking perhaps that might he thought 

Act II.— Mr. Irving, “L.L.D.,” in The Beaux StreteJiergym-‘nastics. somewhat equivocal, their clever Clerk had suggested they should 

say “that it varied.” {Cheers.) And the same answer would of 
sufficient space this week, it being as much as we can do to get his course apply to their overworked and underpaid officials. (‘ ‘ Hear ! ”) 
legs m comfortably— “Those too utterly precious legs!” as the Then came a question that they had found it very inexpedient to 
-Esthetic Misses Postlethwaites gushingly exclaim. All we are answer, namely, “What’s your income?” 

able to do pro tern, is to record his snccessful reappearance as Don- The first manly answer that would suggest itseH to every true- 
court ia The Beliefs Siratag&m. bom and true-blue Engli^man was °”TVTiat ’s that to you ? ” 

By the way, it is reported that the University of DuhHn is about ( Cheers.) But here again Pmdence, m the shape of their clever Clerk, 
to confer the degree of “L.L.D. ” on our distinguished come- stepped in and suggested that, as there were about 130 questions 
dian. Why “ L.L.D.” P witii regard to their property, he thought he could answer at least 

T T T 5 _ XT-- <» jT x:^— Xl.* 


dian. Why “L.L.D.”? 
“L.L.L.” IS nearer the 
Dublin mark. But per- 
haps it has something to 
do with the present part, 
as “ D.” stands for l)ori- 
court, and “L.L.” ■^e 
LongLankysupportswhich 
step out so effectively in 
the minuet. 

Suffice it to say of Miss 
Terrt as Lmtitia Hardy ^ 
that The Belle^ to use au 
old slang phrase, looked 
^uite up to the mocker.” 
We could hardly refrain 
from repeating to ourselves 
the dying hero’s memorable 
words, ‘ ‘ Kiss me. Hardy ! ” 
Of course we added * * Ltsti- 
tia” softly. She is quite 
Too Too! In fact, the 
Tooest Too Too we ever 
did see. “Why, sntt’nly!” 
says Colonel Coghlan. U.S. 
Cavalry. 


iod of them without conveying any information of the slightest 
importance, and these he should propose to answer very fully indeed, 
so fully indeed that he should he very much surprised, as they wo^d 
have to be read by Oovemment officials, if they would hear anything 
more about them for years to come, and anything might happen in 
that time. {Laughter^ 

Their one really great difficulty was this. They had, as he might 
mention in the strictest confidence, an income of about £40,000 




r T I £ « 


Mr. Irving in his mad scene gives an imita- 
tion of himself as Mathias ^ — quite '^The 
Bells* ” Stratagm. 


A New Word for the New Dictionary. 

They call it a “Scare,” and apply it freely to all forms of whole- 
some competition. The Gtis Com;^anies have used it gli bly a t their 
recent meetings in connection with the electric light. When gas 
superseded bad oil, the prophets of 1807 had a similar word of con- 
tempt; and, when steam-locomotives were introduced in 1830, the 
presets of the period were not deficient in language. Where are 
they now ? 


WXULb uuey UXU WlWl one xeab. JUJXCjf , iawiauu, oox^ wx 

them sympathised with him in that statement, hnt he trusted, with | 
the help of their clever officers, they might reasonably hope tho- I 
roughly to mystify — ^he would not say “ bamboozle ” — ^the most I 
vexatious, inquisitorial, and unconstitntional Coimnission that had 
ever met outside a Star Chamber 1 {Loud cheers.) 

The meeting, after partaking of another glass of the old Madeira, 
i then separated. 

A REAL APRIL PASTORAL, 

Not hy Mr. Austin Dobson. 

He^ Whither away, fair Jessamy, 

She. I go by a big fire to sit, {Shivers.) 

He. Stay, let us stroll and spoon a bit. 

She. I ’ve such a cowd I scarce cad see. 

He. The cowslips dapple all the lea. 

She. I wudder the poor thigs dote freeze. 

He. Come, sing an eclogue, sweet, with me. 

She. I cad do nothig else hud sdeeze. 

He. Dost thou not Iniow it is the Spring ? 

Is that the blackbird loud whist^wi^jf ? 

She. Do,— the East wid. Itcaddotbe. 

He. Farewell then, Sweetheart ! Farewdlnow! 

She. Farewedd! where — atfcAoo .'—goest thou ? 

He. {Shuddering.) To — crouch by a big fire, like thee ! 


“ More Sicks than Halj^ience.” 

This ought to he the Motto for Lancashire. The other day Wigan ^ *.* The Rear Column &om Candal^ this m<n^ 

followed the example of Oldham, and kicked a man to death ; and {Times Telegram, April 23)— the 

to-day Preston has followed the example of Oldham, and kicked a accompanied by them bai^ sang the Gaiety Alt Baba eUorua as 

man to death likewise. Do the local newspapers try to check this they marched away, over the left, 

disgusting brutali^, and do the local Clergy, of all denominations, “We'll nebber come back no more, boys, 

® T-L • l tx J! xl. - • l_-ix- O ' Tir- m •mnT.a T »» 


ever preach against it from their pulpits ? 


We ’ll nebber come back no more ! ’ 
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FAINT PRAISE. 

JEsthAtv^ Lady, “Is NOT that Mbs. Bbabazon, whose Photoqeaph is in all the Shop Windows?” 
The Professor. “It is. She I3 Handsome, Ji? she not?” 

JEstJutie Lady, “Well, yaas— but — a.-sbsentially A Woman of the Nineteenth Century I" 


IN MEMORIAM. 


ieitjautin gisraeli, iarl of §eatousfieIb, 

Bobn, Decembee 21 , 1804 . Died, Apeil 19 , 1881 . 


Diseajeli dead I The trappings of late days, 

The Coronet, the Garter, slip aside, 

The Peer’s emblazonment, the Yiotor^s bays. 

The pageantry of pride, 

Trij^ph’s mere symbols, badges of sncoess, 

Y^o weighs, who marks them now when all is said 
In simme words, low-breathed in heaviness ? — 
Diseaeli ’s dead ! 

®J1 have Ipaown him from that earlier time 
Of meteoric and all-daring youth. 

And throiigh the season of his da-ggling prime j 
And so to-day, in sooth, 

’Tis Benjamin Disraeli all will mourn, 

Hor he the less nnf eiepnedly whose lance 
Again^ that shidd and crest full oft had borne 
In combat d outrance. 

The fearless fighter and the ■fiaabiTig 'vrit 
Swordless and silent ! ’Tis a thought to dim 


Who knew no touch of winter in his soul. 

Holding the Greek gift yet in mind anfi tongue, 


And who, though faring past life’s common goal, 

Loved of the gods died young. 

Like the Enchantress of the Nile, unstaled 
By custom as unchilled by creeping years, 

A world-compeller, who not often failed 
In fight with his few peers. 

Success incarnate, self-inspired, self-raised 
To that proud height whereat youth’s fancy aimed 

“Whom even those who doubted whilst they praised, 
Admired, e’eu whilst they hlamed. 

Ho more that fine invective’s fiow to hear, 

That buoyant wisdom or that biting wit I 

To see him and his one sole battle-peer 
Sharp counter hit for hit. 

Ho more to picture that impassive face, 

That unbetraying eye, that fadeless curl ! 

Ho more in plot or policy to trace 
The hand of the great Earl 1 

How strange it seems, and how unwelcome I Best, 

Hot least amidst our greatest I Who would dare 

Deny thee place and splendour with the best 
Who breathed our Euglish air ? 

Peace, lasting Peace that strife no more shall break, 
With Honour none may challenge, crown thee now 

Wherever laid, not Faction’s self would shake 
The laurel from thy brow. 

And England, who for thy guenched brightness grieves, 
Garlands the sword no more to leave its sheath, 

And, taming from thy simple gravestone, leaves 
A tear upon the wreath. 
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SILE-WORMS IR SPRIEG. 

“Ne-vt Queen’s 
Counsel. — Mr. / 

Huoh Shield, M.P., / 

of tlie North.-Eastcm / T '' 

Circuit; and Mr. 

Whitehoene, Mr. t / 

W. 'W. Karslakb, 

Mr. J. Eigb Y, and Mr. 
a. llOMER, of the 
Chancery Bar.” 

Ii heginsTTiththe -oU 

“SMeld amang ye 
taking notes”— nothing undeT eleven 
livers at a time — and iinisliing 'with, 
"what the perfumers call “a powerful 
hut pleasant R-Romer.” 


An .ZBsthetic Kondeau. 

I AM Utter ! Men may say 
That I void of brains and beauty ; 
That my feet are huge and splay. 
That I’m limp from crown to 
shoetie ; 

That my taste ’s mad fad full-blown, 
That my talk is maudlin splutter ; 
But the Philistines must own 
I atn Utter ! 


THE FIRST OF MAY. 

Jaok-in-the-Green Festivities celebrated by the ^Ssthetic Ramoneitr Society, 

— Suggcstmi here for an JEsthetio Bantomime next ChrUtnias. 


SUBSTITUTION. 

Instead of Mr. Toole’s “It does 
make me so wild ! ” an annoyed 
.Esthete now exclaims, “Oh, it does 
make me so Oscar I ” 


SCHOOL-BOAED PAPEES.— No. 1. 

Scene — Police Courts Queer Street, Time — ^2 p.m. April 1, 1881. 

Present — The Mamstrate^CleY'k, Vsher, School-Board Officer^ ^'C,, 
British Public in the bach-ground, 

t Hie Usher. School-Board summonses! Call 
Jeeemiabl Tomzins, 

[^A Poor Woman comes forward from the crowd. 
The Clerh, What is your name r 
Woman, Martha Tomkins, Sir. 

Clerk, Are you the wife of Jeeemiah, and did 
he ask you to attend ? 

^ Martha, In course he did. My old man is at 
his work, and couldn’t aJfford to lose a day’s wage ; 
and as for the matter of that, I lose a couple of 
shillings myself by coming here to-day. 
School-Board Officer (to Magistrate), Your Worship, this person 
has a boy named Tommy, eleven years old. 

Martha, In course I have. 

School-Board Officer, Your Worship, this boy has not attended 
school for this last six weeks. 

Martha, And you know very well why. He had no hoots to his 
feet, and we ’ve no money to buy ’em, and six feet of slosh in the 
streets, and 

Magistrate {aside to the Clerh). School without hoots, and in foul 
weather ! {Aloud.) My good woman, I am afraid that is no excuse. 

Martha, WeU then, it ought. Look you here, your Woship, 
there was my old man out o’ work for two months at Christmas — ^laid 
up in hospital with sepeUs in the head, and me at home with four 
childer, of wich Tommy is oldest, and Jemimar Ann down in the 
measles. And we owes three weeks’ rent, and landlord says as how 
if we don’t pay on Saturday he ’ll sell us u^ and put us in the street. 

the School-Board men comes a bullying and a talldng about 
“stanard this” and “stanard that” when there isn’t a bit of bread 
in the ’ouse. 

School-Board Officer {sternly). Your Worship, I see this boy 
constantly playing about the streets. 

Martha, Playing about the streets ! Then why dou’t ye summon 
Mealpace the cheesemonger as lives round the corner. His brats 
are never off the streets, and plays pitch and toss on Sundays, 

' * 

Magisircete {to School-Board Offic&i'). What do you say to that 
School-Board Officer {supercUiottsly). The person she refers to is 
not on our books. He pays a rent of £50. 

Martha, Look here, your Honor ! Do you oaR this justice ? Isn’t 


there one law for the likes of us as hasn’t a shoe to our feet, and 
another law for gentlefolks and cheesemongers ? 

SchooUBoard Officer. We must draw a fine somewhere. 

Magistrate {aside to Clerh), That is what the Barber in B^icholas 
Nichleby said when he refused to shave the coal-heaver. He said ho 
did not go below bakers. I suppose the School-Board draws the line 
at cheesemongers. {Aloud to School-Board Officer,) Has this boy 
passed any standard ? 

School-Board Officer, Hot yet passed the third. He reads and 
writes fairly, but is behind in arithmetic. He has not done the mle 
of three. 

Magistrate, Tommy Tomkins is not singular in that respect, for I 
am credibly informed that Gteorge Caistning, though he came to be 
Prime Minister and Chancellor of the Exchequer, could never do the 
rule of three ; so that distinguished man could never have passed the 
third standard. I think you have now increased Ihe number of 
standards to six? 

School-Board Officer {cheerfully satisfied). That is so. 

Magistrate. Well, Martha Tomkins, I am sorry for you. I have 
no doubt you are very poor, and may not have the means of hindng 
boots fox your boy. But I am bound to teU you that that is no leg^ 
excuse for his non-attendance. I am bound to see that the law is 
obeyed, and your husband must pay a fine of five shilliiigs, and as 
you are poor people, there will be uo costs. 

Martha. Five shillings ! You might just as lief ask hiTu to pay 
fifty pounds. 

School-Board Officer, I must ask for a distress-warrant in this case. 

Martha, Aye, Aye, distress enough, I warrant you. But it 
doesn’t much matter whether you or the landlord sells us up. How- 
somdever, we does owe him the rent. But what we owes to you or 
the likes of you I ’m blest if I know. \Bscit, 

Usher, Call on next case \ 


‘^Yorkshire Helish.” 

Whatever this may be, it is not music with beer, at least in 
Leeds. In the city of musical festivals a publican has been fined 
for allowing a man to play a piano in a tap-room. Malt, but not 
melody ; hops, but not dancing. In this country we strain at gnats 
and swallow Jackasses. A disgraceful exhibition was 

unmolested in London for several years, because it was beyond the 
reach of licences, and therefore the grip of law. One day a harmless 
boy was heard playing a more harmless accordion witlim the walls 
of this Walhalla, Then outraged authority asserted itself, and 
strove to punish— not indeceney— but people buying and selling 
music without a licence. A mad world, my masters ! | 
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WHAT’S IN A NAME? 

BETNa at a loss for a pre- 
cedent tlie other day, and, 
therefore, not exactly know- 
ing how to address the brand 
new “King of Rotjmania,” 
M. Gnfsvr nit on the happy 
expedient of trying a little 
chaff, and, with much quiet 
humour, oominenoed his letter 
dE conj^atolation with the 
words “Great Friend.” Of 
course, as the respected Pre- 
sident never met His Majesty 
in his life, such a style of 
address must be taken only 
as personal, and as refer- 
ring, no doubt, to some 
physical peculianty in the 
direction of obesity. How- 
ever, the fun was received 
with such “enthusiasm” at 
Bucharest, that a new de- 
parture in such communica- 
tions may be confidently 
looked for. A letter to the 
ruler of Turkey, for instance, 
might begin with “ Fraudu- 
lent Foster-Brother,” while 
the Italian King could very 
appropriately be greeted with 
‘^Suspicious Second Cousin.” | 
Our Most Gracious Q^ueen 
would figure very fairly as 
“Sensible Sister,” while the 
German Emperor, from a 
purely French point of view, 
would not be fitted badly 
with “ Grabbing Grandpapa.” 
QChen the Austrian Kaiser 
coxild:‘be capped with “ Unre- 
liable Unole,’’ and the young 
Czar encouraged as “ Not half 
bad Nephew.” On the whole, 
President GeIivt’s new move 
deserves decided encourage- 
ment. 

NrcTOR- PE L’Enclos. — A 
lady not very popular at Bur- 
lesque Theatres. 


PUNCH'S FANCY PORTRAITS.-No. 29. 



ME. EDMUND TATES. 
Edmttndtts, — "Ed, Mundi. 

“ The World mine oyster.” 


ABOYE PROOF. 

{Mr, Taylor^ 8 Stmidard,) 

How am I to know that 
William the Conqueror did 
not come over with Madame 
TUSSA.XJD ? 

Men talk to me of the Beadle 
in the Burlington Arcade, but 
who is to prove to me that he 
ever existed ? 

I simply deny that Grip- 
piths is the “ Safe Man.” 

I certainly consider Lord 
Randolph Churchill a very 
•pleasant young man indeed for 
a small tea-party. 

It is an incontestable fact, 
in my opinion, that a tinned 
American oyster is a rich and 
rare luxury. 

Take a cab from the Bank 
to the further end of the 
Cromwell Road, and give the 
man eighteen pence, and see 
whether he will not thank you 
with tears in his eyes. 

Need I further remark that 
Vaeoination is not the slight- 
est protection against simdL- 
pox. 

TURN IT ON! 

Trt the Electric Light in the 
purlieus of Drury Lane, Soho, 
and the courts and alleys of 
the Seven Dials. Throw it 
strongly on to the slums be- 
tween Trafalgar Square, Lei- 
cester Square, and Tottenham 
Court Road. Let the owners 
of ^ this property of squalid 
tenements, dirty dens, q^ars, 
and rookeries, visit their ten- | 
ants at ni^ht by the aid of 
this poweiTul light, and see 
for themselves what ought to 
be done to make it cle^, 
wholesome, and less of a dti- 
grace to our civilised City 
Sian it is at present. 


SCOTLAOT) I'OR EYES! 

[fiy that dear old Veteran,) 


Faithful to your instructions, Sir, and fortified by the handsome i 
cheque accompanying your last esteemed favour (it was a crossed 
cheque, but my genial host, Fred Rumhit, of the “ Blacking Brush 
Fox,” Melton Mowbray, chbiged it in a jiffey, with the light-hearted 
observation that he should hke to have a lot more from the same 
shop), I came up to town from the Shires, where I l^ve been Boer- 
hunting with my good friend, Sir Ajax HiuHLOWChAME’s pack of 
bloodhounds— only the Boers didn’t see it, and gave us no end of 
I trouble— in order to inspect Mrs. Elizabeth Thompson-Butleb’s 
picture of “ Scotland for Ever otherwise the Charge of the Scots 
Greys at the Battle of Waterloo. Charge ! It is something like a 
Charge that the gifted lady- Artist has so splendidly dashed off in the 
true Mter-skdter, head-over-heds, bang-up, “ Go-as-you-Please,” 
flash-of-Hghtning style. Our gallant troopers are chargiug so heavily 
that you might almost mistake them for so many Scotch hotel- 
k^pers attacking a body of tourists from the South. A grand 
picture, Sir. I regard it as one of the most sumptuous examples 
ever produced of what I may call the ’Ossification of the Art of 
Battie-painting. 

^ere are some wretched creatures, Sir, who call themselves Art- 
Critics, and who have had the presumption to maiatain tiiat either 
the heads of Mrs. Butler’s dragoons are too small, or that the 
heads of their horses are too large for their bodies. I would like to 
get one of those Art-Critics into the hunting-field. J’d teach him 
how to ’ware pictures. As I hinted to my distinguished friend, The 
Mag Swell, who, with Lord Alexander Mac Eddon, and the great 
financ ier and eolleotor, Mr, Juuus Macabeus, was contemplating 


and-saddle work, I have often been told by Sir Edwin (he pamted 
my rat-catching terrier, Boh), by Herring, Senior (you ms 
picture of my pink roan, Bloater j which should have won the Derby 
m 1842, but was disqualified, owing to the perjury of a misOTeant 
stable-Doy, who declared that Bloater was really an over-aged horse 
called Old Soldier), and by BCarrt Hall of Newmarket, that the 
head of a horse, especially if he he a Scots Ghrey one, cannot he too 


Again, these caitiff critics (I should like to have em to myself in 
the Shires and ash them vohat they think of a hunting-crop) app^ to 
forget (^ the Cockneys ever knew) t^t, in the technimfo^ Art mere 
is, besides the science of foreshortening, another, called foremden- 
I ing,” or “ forebroadening.” The heads of Mrs. Butler’s steeds we 


all forebroadened. So are their hoofs. Besides, everybody ought to 
know that tiie Scots (Sreys have always been mounted, not on ordi- 
nary troop-horses, hut on cart-horses— regular broad-wheeled TOggMi 
catue, Sir. That is why one of the words of command peouhar to 
this gallant regiment is “ Woa I ” and another, “ Gee up, Dobbin . 
When the coirs was first raised the men wore smoek-&oc^,^oi 
fihepherd’s-plaid) over their uniforms, and haybands instew of hign 
boots ; and it may not be generally known that the pro^gious steeds 
which dragged the funeral oar of the (Ireat Duke of Wellington 
were all Soots Grey horses dyed black and led by non-eommissioned 
officers disguised as under&kers’ men. WTu> drove the histone 
team on that memorahle day it does not become the Yeteran tqsay.. 
But the Old Man can say this. Sir, Iffiat he is an adeut in Yeteri- 
nary High Art criticism. He studied it, Sir, under such masters as 
Ducrow, Foaley, Horsley, Baron Mabjechbtti, Sanger, Baot, 
and PoNEYATOWSKE. The anatomy of the donkey he learned from 
Dr. Ahn. Military draughtsmanship he acquired from Pares 
Characters, ‘ ‘ one penny pkSn, twopence coloured.’’ T)^ 
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HARO TIMES. 

T<yni Tufto (to Dvtke of BmalllorougT^. Do TOir have the same Box yott had last Year, Duke ?” 

JDu & o , “Well, you ‘see they’ve raised the Prices; and what with bemittino Twenty-Five per Cent, of my Rents in 

England, and getting nothing in Ireland, the Duchess says we must Economise, so ” T , T , ** Oh— Stalls ?” 

Duke, ** Ahem l—No 1 We ’ve been looking at this Plan, and I 've a strong Idea myself of the Gallery ! Airy, you 

KNOW, AND COMPARATIVELY CHEAP ! ” 


Ever ! ” and wildly chargingr (one shilling admission each person) at j 
the terrified civilians in an upper room of the Egyptian HaU, Picoa- | 
dilly, are, emphatically speaking, AH There. They are all over the j 
shop, Sir ; and the Yeteran pronounces that horses and men are all 
right— as right as the nimhle ninepence. 

Of course unmingled praise is as fulsome a thing as would he a 
meet of the Slow Coaching Club without a spill or two, or forty- 
seven foxes trotting out of one cover (a cover bound in pink and 
buckskin, ha ! ha !) when a “ southerly wind and a cloudy sky pro- 
claim a hunting morning.” Tally ho ! That there are faults m this 
inimitably bang-up picture at the Soho Bazaar— I mean at the! 
Egyptian Hall, I vnJl not for one moment deny. It would be better, 
perhaps, for a little more morhidezm and desinvoltura and corpodi- j 
Sacco, and that kind of thing. Her cJiiarosliewero is scarcely equal 
to her pothooksandhangerso, Brieo^ Mrs. Butler always excels in ; 
hut I should like to see her in more plucldly for Gruyero and 
Camemherto in her middle distances. Her does she put sufficient 
putty in her glazings, which, nevertheless^ are very plummy. She 
should read Payne Knight on the art of pictorial glazing. 

I These, however, are only spots on the sun— or rather spots on the 

I nose of the Apollo Belvedere. Mrs. Elizabeth Thompson-Butler 

I is an Artist of true genius ; and the Veteran raises his hat to her in 
sincere and unstinted admiration. And, finally, Sir, it does me proud 
to he able to vouch, personally, for the unimpeachable historic accu- 
racy of every detail m “ Scotland for Ever ! ” from a cairngorm to a 
hootiaok, from a pibroch to a sporran, from the “ bum ” in which 
the Scots Greys are “paidling,” to the “gowansfine” which they 
are pulling. 

! For a’ that, and a’ that, I The Yeteran ’s the diiel that knows : 

And considerably more than a’ that, \ Hech ! Sirs, ye manna’ fa’ that. 

I So poor dear Bobby Bubns used to sing. But how do I know, you 
may ask, that the whole of Mrs. Butler’s mise en scene — (“ Bury 
me^” said the Great Emperor in his will, “on the banks of the 
Mtse m 8eimj among that Erench people whom I humbugged so 
well”) — ^is historically aoourate; accurate to a toothpick, accurate 


! to a Scotch fiddle, accurate to the steeple of AHoway Bjrk — mean 
I the Chateau of Hougoumont ? Sir, on the Eighteentti of June, 1815, 

I there was somebody else present on the battlefield besides YYelling- 
I TON and Kapoleon, Bluchbr and George the Fourth (under the 
I nom de plume — ^three ostrich plumes — of Colonel Pumpernickel, of 
;the King’s German Legion). Are you quite sure that Shaw the 
; Lifeguardsman, after he had killed nine Frenchmen “to Ms own 
1 cheek,” was really run through the heart by a Polish Lancer ? Are 
[you perfectly certain that the name of the intrepid agent of the 
I Rothschilds, who sped on the bare backs of five horses from the field 
of victory to ISew Court, St. Swithin’sLane, London, buying millions 
I of Four per Cent. Consols as he sped, was really Toiupkins ? If the 
I Yeteran was not at Waterloo, I should very much like to know who 
was present at that Battle of Giants. What did Napoleon say to 
me just before his contemptuous order to the Old Guard, “ Sauve qui 
pooh pooh^^ ? ** Veteran ” he remarked, dosing Ms Negeetti 

AND Zambra’s telescope, “fe gibter est en kauti Ces terribles 
Chevaux Gris ontfrappe mon armee dans un chapeau d trois comes, 
tl est temps de couper noire baton, JBoUotis / ” And we — ^no, I mean 
he, Hap— bolted. What did Cambronne say to me ? “ The Guard 
dies ! ” exclaimed the fiery old warrior, “ hut its heart has still the 
Largest Circulation in the World.” And to whom, if you please, 
did Wellington utter the immortal words, “ Oh for Hight^ that 1 
i might take oS my Bluchers ! ” ? Who held Hougoumont agamst the 
! Young Guard ? Who filled up the Hollow Road of Chain ? Who 
cut down (with Ms good sword) all the hay in the Haye Sainte i* 
Who rang the tocsin at the Belle Alliance ? Who debouched into 
the Forest of Seizes ? Who would have cried, “ Up, Guards, and 
at ’em ! ” but that Ms friend and comrade, the Duke, had just 
said so before? Who, in fine, mounted on Ms fine old charger, 
Baron Munchausen (by Mendez Binto out of Sapphird)^ was 
the first to cry, “ Scotland for Ever I — Admission One 
Shtliing ! ” ? 

I need say no more. I hear applauding millions cry: “ Go where 
Glory waits thee ! ” I go. I hear the joy-bells— the area-bell. The 
(under) Butler invites me. 




204 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIYAEI. 


[iiPEiL 30, 1881. 










SPRING-TIME.-UP AGAIN ! 


AN EASTER-LT BLAST EOR MEDDLEVEX 
MAGISTRATES. 

GENTLEHEir, 

TmoTOHOUT the whole of the year your actions come more 
or less under the unfavottrahle notice of the public, but it is at holi- 
day times that your extraordinary muddle-headedness and your 
I incomparable incapacity attract most attention. What evil you 
I wrought this year on Good ^Friday I will not allude to, but without 
your permission I will call your attention to the ways in which last 
Sunday was spent, frstly, in the capital of the world j secondly, in a 
provincial town in a third-rate country of Europe. 

JEetster Sunday Afternoon in London , — ^AU those who can possibly 
afford it have left the City. The remaining Upper Eive are in the 
park, the Zoo, their own houses, their churches, and their Clubs. 
The Lower Twenty are having it pretty much to themselves. With 
much bad language, and not without physical disturbances, are the 
public-houses cleared at three o* clock. The majority, whose pota- 
tions have been hot and fiery, reel home, to sleep until wise laws 
re-^en the gin-palaces. 

faster Sunday Afternoon in Antwerp . — Upper Ten and Lower 
Twenty all about. Bemg a holiday, the museums and galleries 
which contain the Art-treasures of this town, which the people — the 
lower orders if you wiU— by being allowed to see them once a week, 
can appreciate as highly as you yourselves, Gentlemen, are kept open 
later than on week-days. The church doors stand, of course, wide 
open. Painting, and sculpture, and carving, can be beheld by the 
poorest. ^ There are few workinff-men, I trow, in the old churches 
of the City of London this day. Antwerp, as London, has its park, 
but at Antwerp 'a band can be heard for nothing. The Zoological 
Gardens here are not jealously closed on this or any other Sunday. 
On payment of a franc all can enter. On a large open space stand 
hundreds of small tables. Bound them are seated whole lamilies of 
the smaller tradesmen of the town. They also are listening to a band. 
They are committing the heinous crime of hearing the works of 
Mendelssohn, Gottnod, Metesbeer, and, as an Englishman, I am 
proud to add, Balfb. It is additionally saddening to have to relate 
that without the formal falsehood of declaring themselves travellers, 
these people are enabled to drink beer and coffee. Spirits also they 
can have, but I note this carefully, they do not have them. 

Sunday Night in JLondon . — The ^in-palaces doing a roaring trade 
from six till eleven. Men spending their week’s wages on heavy 
drinks. Women lowering themselves more rapidly tiian tiie men. 


THE THREE R.’s IN EAST SUFFOLK. 

The ^swich Journal gives some specimens of the questions put by 
one of Her Majesty’s School Inspectors in East Suffolk. Like the 
Great Panjandrum at the Barber’s Wedding, Mr. A. J. Swinbtjrne 
H.M.I., seems to have amused himself by playing at the game oi 
“ Catoh-as-oatoh-can ” with the East-Angfian adolescents, who, if 
they tripped not over his educational traps and pitfalls, must have 
been as wary as well informed. 

“ Ships are said to be lost on the Downs, and sheep are fattened on the 
Downs, — ^where and what are the Downs ? ** 

Here the Great Panjandrum was decidedly “ down on ” the Suffolk 
Students, and it is to be hoped they were downy enough to dodge 
his clever conundrum. Perhaps H.M.I. thinks the Three B.’s ought 
to be supplemented by a fourth — Biddles. Here are a few more of 
his artful posers : — 

What right has India to be called the Pearl of the British Crown ? 

“ If you wished to buy a great lot of crockery- ware wholesale for a large 
firm, where would you go to ? ** 

“ If a gentleman goes to Holyhead, Harwich, or Folkestone, what place 
would he most likely be going to sail to ? ” 

“ Why is it light sooner in Suffolk than in Cornwall ? ** 

The latter question is for “Age 8, Standard II.” We hope the 
youthful encyclopaedist to whom it was put, being, happily, ‘^more 
than seven,” hit upon what is obviously the right answer; viz., 
“ Owing to the shining in the former nappy county of a special 
local luminary in the person of the Great Panjandrum of School 
Inspectors.” 


DAlMGERS OF THE METROPOLIS. 



Shopkeepers of tite smaller class sitting at home, yawning, and 
longing for Simday to he at an end. 

Sunday Night at Antwerp . — ^The cafes crowded. The classes 
oowespondin^ to the two just mentioned—tradesmen and artisans — 
being the principal supporters. Wb.ole families sitting together, 
from the grandmother to the babe. Large consumption of tobacco, 
coffee, sy rup s, and of light beer. Music-halls alike fuU, and of like 
classes. Whatever may be the restraints attached to the music-hall 
proprietors, a decent man is not astmmed to bring his wife and young 
children to them. At the -theatre a popular play by a Flemish 
author, attracting a large audience. All is over before twelve, and 
■the streets between eleven and midnight are as orderly as at any 
other time of (he day. 

I make no comment. I leave that to you. But I would advise 
you to take note of what I have written, lest certain facts he brought 
to your attention before long in a way more forcible than pleasant. 

Tours truthfully, 

The Husband op Geobgiana [nie Podsnap). 


Tbayellinq by Omnibus — The Cads. 


m i 

■rk 




Thai LLLiNG by Underground Bail — The Boughs. 

- , - - - 

cebA pebennius? 

Madame Tussaud— we stiU. speak of the present proprietary of this 
world-famed exhibition as Madame Tussaud— has struck out a new 
and peculiar line. She has advertised as one of the latest attractions 
of her coDeotion, not only the Baroness Burdett-Coutts, but also that 
distinguished Lady’s husband. Is not this a little over-shooting the 
mark, or rather, -the “men of mark,” to which, excellent Gentleman 
in his way, Mr. Burdbtt-Coutts-Bartlett cannot be said, and, no 
doubt, does not aspire to belong ? If the near relatives of notabili- 
ties are henceforth to figure in a group, a large, if not highly^ in- 
teresting field is at once open to the oereous artist. Such items m a 
Catalogue as — “ Lord Randolph Churchill, with his Sisters, his 
Cousins and his Aunts ; ” “the Bey of Tunis, surrounded by his 
seventy Mothers-in-law ; ” and “ Sir Robert Carden, M.P., in con- 
versation with his Second Cousin twice removed, ” would natoally 
excite -the curiosity of a few intimate friends of the respective fami- 
lies, hut hardly arouse the enthusiastic attention of the general 
puhHc. “ Mr. Burdett-Coutts-Bartlbtt ” diould be melted down 
without any delay. 


■ To CossXBravsGDns.— RUifor does not hold himself hound to acknowledge, retum, or pay for CorOriXnaitms, In no can can these he returned unless accompanied ^ # 

stamped and directed envelope. Copies should he kept. 
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“ Listening -vrith a 
wooden face.** 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EZTSiLCTED 7B,0&£ 

THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Monday ^iGST, — House met agaiu to-day after the* Easter holi- 
days. Grreat excitement outside, funereal dulness within. The gloom 
of the darkened rooms at Hughenden pervades this gaslit chamber. 
House of Commons cannot readilv forget the man who has been an 
intimate part of its daily life as far back as memory goes. The old 
business goes on in the old way. There are the old faces about, and 
the old forms in operation. But the gloom and the sadness are evi- 
dent. They will pass away to-morrow, and by Thursday the dead 
hand will no longer rest ui)on the House, numbing the pulsation of its 
life. To-night the feeling is unmistakable, and must hnd record here. 
Pretty bit of comedy by-and-by designed to divert the mind from 
mouriiul thoughts. Q-ebson‘ ‘ opened Debate on 
Second Beading of Irish Land Bill in a speech 
that would have been twice as good if half as 

g olished. House likes good things, but prefers to 
ave them at least look as if manufactured on the 
premises. GriBSOiT declaims many impromptus, 
but should bring them down written out on some- 
thing less palpable than brief paper. Mr. Eich- 
AKDSoisr followed, but nobody ready to succeed. 
Everybody waiting for somebody else. Speaeeu 
rose to put the Motion. The Attobnet-GtENBEal 
for Ieelaitd still regarded passing events with 
that total absence of facial movement which Mr. 
G-obst subsequently described as “listening with 
a wooden face.” Debate about to collapse. 
G-eneral consternation. 

Sir Eicharu Cross conveyed agitated signals 
to Mr. Warton to do something. Mr. “WARTOiiT 
thought Sir Eichard wanted the loan of hia snufE- 
box. Handed it over. Eenewed excitement on the 
front Opposition bench. Three ex-Cabinet Minis- 
ters violently nodding their heads at the same time at the Member for 
Bridport. At last picked up right clue, and proposed the adioumment 
of the debate^ Someone must speak to carry on debate till ten ; but 
who? Somebody said “VnxiERS Stuart.” Everybody said Villters 
Stuart. Sir Stafford Horthcotb protested that the one unfulfilled 
aspiration of his life was to hear T uliers Stuart. Mr. Forster 
trembled aU over his shoulders and down his legs with the energy 
of his protestation that Yilliers Stuart was the only man to throw 
light on the subject. Y. S., blushing under this unwonted interest 
in his opinion, at length induced to commence speech. Whereupon 
everybody rushed off to dinner, leaving him literally an audience of 
a single Member.- But the debate was saved. 

^Business done. — Second Eeading of Irish Land Bill moved. 

Tuesday Night — Some talk in-town, I hear, of a minuet through 
which the legs of Mr. 

Henry Irvin© CTacefuUy 
flash, hut -will under- 
take^ to say our minuet 
to-night heats anything 
on any other Stage. Mr. 

Brajdlaugh runs a Ettle 
more to flesh than the 
great tragedian. But his 
vigour and superior phy- 
sical strength carry lum 
through. 

It was an elaborately- 
constructed performance, 
though sim;^e in general 
effect. First, Mr. Brar- 
LAUGH enters, and exe- 
cutes a^as seul before the 
Mace. Immediately he is 
joined by the Sergeant- 
at-Arms, and the two 
polka down the centre 
tin they reach the Bar. 

Then BrarlaugHj break- 
ing away from his part- 
ner, rushes down the stage 
and strikes an attitude before the foot-Hghts. His partner, Captain 
Goss3ET, trips gracefully after him ; the two embrace, then retire a 
few paces, joined by five other members of the baUet, when the 
minuet commences. First, with slow swingmg motion, the new- 
comers han§r on to Mr. Brarlaugbc, disclosing glimpses of white 
under-clothing as they playfully threaten to tear his coat off his 
hack. Then Mr. Brarlatjgh: strikes an attitude after the manner 
of an ancient Eoman. Mr. Beariaugh advances a few paces with 



one^ of the other members of the ballet clinging to either hand, 
whilst three others securely hold him by the coat-collar. Then he, 
affecting to struggle desperately, retires two paces, draws rig;ht foot 
up so that the heel rests ou the'instep of the left, and throwing his 
head back towards his left shoulder, mutely but eloquently demands 
of Igh ^eaven what would they ? What they would is evidently a 
further dance, and the whole eorjos, stUl entwined as described above, 
advance a few paces, retire again, revolve rapidly, and finally Mr. 
Brarlattgh and the Sergeant-at-Arms are left standing at the Bar 
panting for breath, but bowing gracefully in response to the thun- 
derous applause which greets the performance. 

Business done, — First night of the Bradlaugh Minuet. 

Wednesday, — ^Here is Mr. Brarlatjgb: standing at the Table again, 
and subsequently pirouetting back to the Bar in company with the 
Sergeant-at-Arms. Eeminds me of a distant relative of mine, one 
Snarleyow, whose^ history Captain Marryatt put into a novel. S, 
was killed on various occasions, shot, hanged, drowned, and buried 
under three feet of earth. Always turned up a day or two after, 
waging his tail as if nothing particular had happened- 

Thought we had finished with Mr. Brarlaugh last night. But 
here he is again, and, I suppose, presently we shaU. have the corj^s de 
lallet and the minuet once more. 

In. the meantime, Peter Etlanrs is on his feet, alternately 
stretching out his hand to indicate Mr. Brarlaugh standing at 
the Bar, and shaking heavy forefingers in minatory manner towards 
the placid Leader of the Opposition. If Mr. BRADiiAUGH vrere a 
wax figure, or a three-headed man just imported, and if Peter 
were his proprietor, the attitude of the two could scarcely he varied 

nr_ T> ^iew at the Bar, and 

the gangway, with hand out- 


— ^Mr. Brarlattgec 
Peter at the comer 
stretched, indica- 
ting him. 

An Eminent 
Person on the Trea- 
sury Bench will 
have it that Peter 
is most of aE like 
3fr, Binnblechook, 

“ I expected every 
moment,” the E.P. 
says, “ to hear him 
come out with the 
very words Bum- 
hlechooh used when 
he dragged out 
Pip for inspection 
and consideration. 

*How, Mum, here 
is this boy. Here 
is this boy which 
you brought up by 
hand. Hold up your head, Boy, and he for ever grateful unto them 
"which so did do. How, Mum, with respections to this boy.’ ” 

Business done, — Bradlatjgh further considered. 

Thursday. — Mr*. Gladstone begins to wish he had not so neatly 
stirred Colonel Tottenhaai to come back for the Second Eeading of 
the Irish Land Bill. The Colonel has brought a speech with hiin, 
which he began early in the evening, and is now (11*15 p.m.) probably 
half-way through. In point of length, Tottenham Court Road is 
nothing to it, even with Hampstead Hoaa added on. The Colonel is 
also making jokes. No one suspected him of this, and it was quite 
some time before anybody lauded. IVIr. 'Warton discovered the 
intention first, then Sir John Hay, then the deep thunder of 
Alderman Fowler’s laugh caused disturbing vibration among the 
ventfiating apparatus beneath the Chamber. Next Mr. Gorst’s 
countenance was observed to be cuiionsly distorted, and in the end 
the jokes proved quite a success— at least, I suppose there tcill be an 
end. 'Win look iu to-morrow and see. 

Business done. — Colonel Tottenham: debated the Second Eeading 
of the Irish Land Bill. 

Friday Colonel Tottenham: finished, and Pease and peace 

descended on the House. Curious to note how far-reaching is the 
effect of opium. None on the premises that anyone knows of. Lyon 
Playfair, when he lectures on oleo-margarine and other pleasing 
compounds, may have little pots of samples all over the table for 
illustration of his lecture. No such privilege accorded to Mr. Pease 
when he brings on lus Resolution denouncing the Opium Tra^c. 
Nevertheless, when he begins to talk. Members placidly fold thexr 
hands, stretch out their legs, close their eyes, their heads fall upon 
their breasts, and before Mr. Pease has been speaking for wee- 
quarters-of-an-ho-ur, there is not a man awake except Lord Hart- 
INGTON, sole occupant of the Treasury Bench, who has to reply with 
Ministerial responsibility. 

I Business done. — ^Budget Bill read a Second Time. 



Loud Elcho and thb Ghosts. 

“ Shades of eveniog gather round *’ 


VOL. LZZZ. 




PUNCH, OR THU LONDON CHARIVARI.— Mat 7, 1881. 



ROYAL ACADEMY BANQUET AT BURLINGTON HOUSE. 


Mat 7, 1881.J 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


SPEECHES AT THE H.A. BxiiS’aUET. 

The Prince of Waxes knowing that ‘ ‘ Man 
(after dinner) wants hut little . . . nor that 
little long,” was a model of efiEective brevity. 
The Duke of Gambeiege boomed, thenlizzled 
away to nothinjg. Lord H oeihbbook, sufPer- 


TOT, P.R.A., BuppHed head,_l^hly-finished 
. and iDolishe 




The other Sir Ebeeebich, i.e, Robeets, was 
smooth and bright as steel, with a sharp- 
pointed home-thrust at W. E. G-. Lord Sel- 
BOENE good. Lord Mayor McGbutih, more 
fortunate iksco-Bogherry^ had reporters there 
to “ write him down, &c.” Snt W. G-bote 




done ; and Mr. Matt Aehold was all Mouth 
and Moaning on this Jaw-full occasion. 


The Old, Old Song:. 

{A& sung ly Bend Oi', April 27, 1881.) 

^ Naney faneitd a Sailor.** 

Baceees fancied Buchanan, 
Backers fancied Boulet, 
Backers fancied Amhaseadre&e, 
But she couldn’t stay, 
jt Backers fancied Beter, 
Whom they didn’t see 
They fancied a horse who 
could not go the course, 
But never could fancy 


BIS OWE OPXNIOH. 

Op all the pubit orations on the Earl of 
Beacohspield delivered, by “ celebrities,” 
the most Christianly reticent was Canon 
LiddoU’s ; the most contemptibly oommon- 
pl^e was Canon Farhar’s. Hone of the 
preachers called to mind Lord Beacohs- 
pteld’s epigram in Bndymim : — 

"Sensible men,” said 'W’aldeb.share, ^'are 
all of the same religion.” 

"And pray what is that ? ” inquired the Prince. 

. “ Sensible men never tell.” 



imMMi 

mm 

Msm 




MORE REMINISCENCES. 

Me. Feottde, while admitting that Mr. Cabxtie warned him that 
the Beminiscences would require ‘I anxious revision,’^ says, further, 
that he has printed them with “ only a few occasional reservations.” 
He tells us. too, that he accepts the entire responsibility, and there- 
fore, as wnat nas been published has ^ven great pain to many 
worthy people, has hurt the living and maligned the dead, and caused 
a once venerated philosopher to appear as a spiteful and discontented 
old personage, a revder of every man and woman in a better position 
than himseS, Mr. Feoube must b.e congratulated on the delicacy and 
^ood taste with which he has edited the Beminiscences, He has, 
indeed, left so much in which ought to have been omitted, that it is 
a pity he troubled himself to edit at all, and people are asking what 
was taken out. Is it possible that the “ occasional reservations ” 
only referred to Mr. Feotjdb himself P Were the “ requisite omis- 
sions ” anything like this : — 

** In London among the blockheadisms again. Saw G^ladstohe, 
one of the fooHshest, most conceited, ever-babbl^ blockheads I can 
remember to have met. And Scotch too, for is -it not Gledstanes, 
and yet there was a poor idiot who hung about “Rob Scott’s 


With him was Lord Shaptesbuey. Insuperable proclivity to rum 
shrub in poor old Shaetesbtjet, and .a ghastly wit, which She 
answered by a cheerful native ditto: and chawed up (American 
fashion) the pseudo-philanthropist.” 


greater was the son of my brave old father tapferer) ihsai all 
that crowd, and yet not one of them knew it. Our evening sitter 
that night was Feoxtde, dull, babbling ' foot-licker,’ as I did 
intrinsically regard him, his talk contemptibly small, emblem ef 
imbecility, much better had been non-extant. This man Feoupf, 
full of historical inanities, Had indeed produced volumes to line i 
trunks, but was totally inadequate to grapple with such (luestions, 
with no utterstnce worth noting. One of the rotten multitudinous 
canailh, full of human baseness. Dim suspicions in our minds tiiat 
fatuous Feotjde came on brain-sucking errand, that was Her 
criticism on him after inconclusive and long- winded talk. A night 
of hormg, marked to this hour with coalB 

“Met 'Gteoege Eliot’ writing woman so-called, dull utterly j 
and dry, nose decisively Roman, whose books, much bepraised by 
critical blockheads, seemed to have nothing in them for us. AxEEEm 
TENHYSOir, too, stringer together of jingles and rhymes, no authentic 
man, but an utterer of pun and pers:iflage, Bram-su<^er Feohde 
there also, breaking out into oblique Httle spurts of spite, welcome 
to me at tiiat moment, for the accursed hag Dyspepsia had got me 
bitted and bridled, and was riding me nowhither. Looked down on 
the welterings of my poor fellow-creatures, thinking, * Which of 
you could do as I have done ” ? with an inner smile that the mud- 
gods of London were as nothing to my brave father and the authen- 
tic idiot of Ecolefechan. Poor economy practised towards haokney- 
coaohman in shape of questionable snitling, which was, in plain 
l^glish, a humB 


which was, in plain 


walked in Hyde Park, and mere, a-Twid the poor gaping sea of Pm- Foece of Habit. — ^A friend asked (^onel Chabxes Cogboah of 
lient Blockheadism, two-legged creatures with but a mimbleful of the P. 0. W.’s T. — “ Going to Epsom this year usual way by ISutton, 
brains, I was but a cipher. Walked home thi-nlri-ng how much eh?” — “ Why, Suttonly I ” answered Colonel Cogbcean. 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY; 

Or (m somQ mstanoe8\ the Academy Ghi^fd. 

“Open. Sesame I” Sesame opens accordingly. “K’ow,” says 
Sesame, “let’s hear what they says-o’-me.” By all means. Walk 
np! Where shall we hemn? At the beginning. Again, by all 
means. JPlace awe /— -make way for the “ Q-als !^’ — so let ns 

commence with 

aAL. I, 

17^0. 1. London in Cotton Wool, Probably during the Mayoralty 
of Alderman Cotton, M.P. Vincent P. Tolesias. 

Prize given by President of the Academy to anyone pronouncing 
this name right first time. 

No. 2. JEJnvyf JELaired^ and, Malice, or Q-one to the Bogs. Beiton 
RrviEEB, A. 

No. 4. Wood^rovers, Real rovers, not wood at all, but wood- 

^ pigeons, naturally and appro- 

! 11 Lgj^ priatelyby Jay. Is it evening, , 

Pp aiteruMn, or “Jat’s mor£- 


mere m the Cojffee-room ? Is it “ Long’s ” soon after the landina- 
of the Romans, when Bond Street was first built? No 
informant being gone, we consult the Catalogue. Oh ! picture “ bv 
Mr. Long, A.” The martyr who won’t incense the statue. Quite 
right. But that person who said simply it was “Long’s” has in 
censed us very much, so we will return to this when (thouo-h not 
a picture ourselves) we are in a better frame — of mind. ° 

No. 113. The Lishop brought up before the Beales, H Stlcv 
Maees, R.A. ‘ 




No. 14. — SliIPPEH-T 1 


I ; 


13. Corse Cutting. 

^ ' ' ' ' ^ Oakes, A, Whereas 

I / X rn I* cutting ? There are 

I'i 'l 'rtS men cutting, o’ gorse we see 
that. If some self is intended, 
everyone will say of the pie- 
^ Oakes.” 

ffi Rf^orse.” W. P. Fbith, R'^A. 

j j WelL we’ve seen far better 
i * I worse than this. Stay, 

JiF X^aveller, stay, and regard this 

TTr^ picture thoroughly. See how 

No. 14— SnippEK-T 1 it tells its own story. Look 

, , . , ... . , 8*^ spire, that little 

pigeon-hole window high up in the spire, and look at the crimson 
mpper tiiat has evidently just been chucked out of that little win- 
dow ? Aud who is the chuoker-out hidden from observation ? my, 
^e loveKok, bashful Curate, the unfortunate rival who has stolen 
nis ntualistio rector s ecclesiastical slipper — ^used in some solemn and 
picturesqne rite-~has asc^ded to that lofty window in the spire, and 
thence by a sndden in-spire-atiqn has taken one shot for luck at the 
ng^e of the bnde now lost to him, alas, for ever, or a lass now lost 
to Him tor evCT, and has then fallen hack senseless, and got stuck 
somehow in the belfry, where he will remain until they shall have 
harnessed a horse to me bride’s brougham, a most complete turn-out, 
^ but that Item of the horse, which, in the hurry of the moment 
somehow forgotten and left behind in the livery stable. 

It AG -^tist’s deep symbolism of “ A-spire in the Distance ” and 
“A Spyer up a loft^’ is suggestive of a 

new ballad, f Mama and the Spire I r-^ =r 

And what wifi be tbe end of that love- ^3^ 

strioken,slipper-throwing, invisible Cu- 

rate ? He nas been a Spyer, he wifi 'I ^ \ 

enter a severe Order and become a Pry-er. ^ ^ H vav^ 

Mr. Peith, we thank thee. We wipe ^ 

away a tear and pass on. M 

No. 43. “ The Boad to Mecca ^^•nism, vVr 

Feebeeick Goodall, R. a. Here ’s your ^ 

fine Mecha-nical Camel ! AlS the DoUs’ 

Dressmaker says, “ We know your tricks 

and your manners.” It’s a scene in a o 

Circus, this. Ben Sei Bobdi and his 

performing Camel. Carpet down, Ben 

giving the Camel a back, — music, overture The Performing Camel. 

* TVie Bren'S^ jBCorse^^ — ^now, 

Over ! ” Over ! Yes, and over and over ae^ as Inno-as 


a MASKELYNE AND UooK advertisement, representing the talkin? 
head ap]^aring out of a wall, and separated from the body below 
In this Exhibition there are several portraits of the President* 
representing, as it were, the “ Worship of Laton-a ; ” but it is for 
us to point out that each picture conveys a double-barrelled compli- 
ment, as it is impossible to represent the present President on canvas 
without painting the portrait of a Late ’un. So on we go to 

Gal. No. III. 

No. 191. The Lady Fanny Marjoribanhs, James Sant RA 
The Artist has evidently t^en Lady * 

Fanny by surprise, and can^t her ex- 

pression as she was saying, “Ha ! Some- a ^ B 

body coming ! I must put these pictures jfl/l 

back again as quickly as possible. 1 know 
I oughtn’t to have been looking at them.” ® iMjSyi 

But it was only the Artist who had come 
to take after all she was on the 

Nof 197. Idyl, Sir F. Leighton, 

P.R. A. Two thinly-clad, loungingmaidens 
and a young man with “nothing to his 

back ” out for a blow on his own pipe. — 

Idyl ! 1 very idle. No. 270. — 'Wanning: her 

No. 270. Cinderella, John Evebett Back; or, Logs-a-Mussy I 
Millais, R.A. Lovely little girl I 

Charming! Perfect! An heiress worth £3000, but— why Cinde- 
rella 9 Why the peacock’s feather in her hand ? When Cinde- 
rella was this age, long before she was forced to work at kitchen- 
grate cleaning, her mother was alive, and she was a well-dressed, 
well-carjBd-for chfid, as happy as the day was 

long. But when her father married again, she 

was nearly of a coming-out age, and quite old 
enough, at all events, when the right time came, 
^ marrv the Prince. Consequently, why Cin- 
i derella f It might as weR be Hmoer-r^a, or 

S “rella;” and the accessories gene- 



No. 43. 

The Performing Camel. 


j - — o b AuujL^ XU, juKu:. \jroux)ALJi — 

J^st a trifie tired of Camel ? Toufours 

Same Artist. Same 
Oamel. Same road, same nule,— a dose of Camel- 
miie. Xwopenoe more, and np goes the baby ! 

Gal. No. H. 

^^^^P^ElimonTnef a FiemanP John 
Eve^tt 5^lais, Pieman is not in the 

No. 86. First-rate portrait: evidently full of oha- 

1 Before we ^ve time to refer to the Cata- 

S 1 MP 1 .B. lo^e wmehody who ]^ows all about it informs us 
Q XT ^ is Long’s.” Impossible. If so at 'w-hat 

since we ’ ve known it ? Where ’s the Head Wa^er ? 


any other ‘ rella;’’ and the accessories gene- 
rally, like the name, are irrelevant— say Cind- 
erella-vant. In fact, it might as wdl be 
“Polly put the kettle on,” for there are the 
logs.amouldering, and the absence of the kettle 
could have been explained in the KetRe-log, 

Gal. No. YII. 

No. 514. 514. The Hoarder, Solomon Haet,R. A. 

"Hoarder! Hoarder! Oneof the gems of the Exhibition. Pity it wasn’t 

Turn ’im bout ! ' * ahidden gem. Hoarders come in gratis, but there 

. is generally this restriction on aU theatrical 

free-tiokets, viz,, “ Hoarders not admitted after seven.” Now this is 
long after seven— and why admitted 
at all? By the way, the title is ^ 
hardly fair to Mr. Bjeekomee’s HJI} 

scheme for “ Hoarders ” in our Art- ^ 

Gallery streets. This is not a ^ 

specimen of “Hoarders neatly exe- 

cuted.” We like to thiuk of the 

Academy as a noble, generous body ; TnlBQ 

but can we continue to hold this 

opinion when it hasn’t got a good 

Haet ? Happy Thought ! — here ’s 

a subject for Haet, poor deer ! — 

Stagg and Mantle f There is to 

somethin of the Hoarder in that, \f/ | fl nu 

I eh, Mr. Hate Combee ? Anri a good I 1/ [I [I 

suggestion for — /A \| ]|] 

The Hart that once in R. A.’s halls. 

No, that waa “the Harp”— Mookb. '//jc 

We won’t continue to harp, so no 

more. And hoping that “ no one No. 554. 

will take this to Haet,” we pass on Design for a pump and handle. 

to 

No. 554. Samson and the Lion. E. Aehttage, R.A. ad- 
vantage of this work seems to be that if hung upside down it would 




No. 554. 

Design for a pump and handle. 
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be The Lion and Samson, Placed as it is, it" seems to suggest an 
idea for a model for an ornamental pump, the tail being tbe handle 

and the spout the mouth. Evidently 

1 the Artist had bravely set himseft 

, -f the task of depicting SAitsoH” and 

Lion, and having jfinished 
Sabisoit, he -was about to send it 
i when his boy said, “Please, 

Abmitage, Sir, you’ve been 
jl and forgot the Hon.” “Bless my 

I ‘ ’’ ) * * hring 

it back, and go out and get the 
^ nearest Hon you can — the President 
himself i£ possible. One must 
draw the Hon somewhere ” — and so 
rT — somewhere and somehow. 

IhL So far so good — or rather pretty 

I in good; but, on the whole, it is a 

I disappointing Exhibition to a per- 

^^^5***“ * ' son who complains that, “ after 

going the round, there is really 
nothing he can carry away with him.” 


A THEOET ILLUSTRATED. 

“ A Dew and beautiful shade of blue' is called Marguerite ; a vivid red is 
named Paust. Among the fanciful names are ‘ Bottled Gloves,’ ‘ Softened 
Sighs,’ ‘Queen’s Hair,’ ‘Indiscreet Murmurs^ Heavy Eyes,’ and ‘Heedless 
Regrets.* High Art colours predominate.” — Wtekly rasper, 

Mt dress is new : its pretty hue 
Is christened “Heavy Eyes ; ” 

My dainty gloves are “ Bottled Gloves ; ” 

My shoes are “ Softened Sighs.” 

These hows I wear are “ Ladies’ Hair ; ” 

Here * ‘ Murmurs Indiscreet ” 

With “ Yain ReCTet ” are meetly met, 

And Eaust with Marguerite : 

Such titles strange for Fashion’s range 
^ Of tints we ’re forced to find. 

Since but of late, as sages state, 

The world was colour-blind. 

So when at last, with nigments fast 
And palette on her thumb. 

High Art arrives to charm our Hves, 

She finds us— colour-dumb ! 


TAKIHa HIM EAST, 

JEToto <0 cfo it discreetly ; from Gosse'&s Own Guide, 

Ip the offeuding Member refuses to stir on receiving a tap on the 
shoulder, say to Mm, in an earnest whisper, unofficially, “How, do 
come along with me, there ’s a good fellow, without a row. and we ’ll 
have a nice little dinner together somewhere afterwards.*’ 

If he talks of “ privilege,” and gets behind the Speaker’s Chair, 
foHow him sharp up with a good-humoured “ Thought you had done 
me that time, didmt you ! ” and then try to hand-cufi him play- 
fuUy, 

If he gets on to the table, seizes the Mace, and filourishes it, defy- 
ing the authority of the House, stiU keep up the sportive vein, with 
some such remark as “Well, now, you do fiH me with a-mace-ment,” 
and, at the same time, catch hold of Ms legs. 

If, to avoid you, he makes a sudden dash and gets under the table, 
stoop down comieaUy as if you were looking at a naughty boy Mding 
and say pleasantly, Ha ! ha! He! he! Come, come, now! Gos- 
SET sees you ! ” 

If, after tMs, he makes a chace of it, and, climbing up into the 
Strangers’ Gallery, looks down, and calls out, “ Yah! Catch me if 
you can ! ” don’t bake the sHghtest notice of him for the rest of the 
evening. 

And, finally, if he stands half^-way between the table and the bar, 
and refuses to yield except to force, prepare for yonr best pantomime 
scene Tby summoning five udiers to arrange a humorous scuffle with 
you on the floor of the House, and so maintain both the authority 
and the dignity of ParHament. ! 

Music Hall Motto {for a dub Card-Roorr ^, — “ Ton ’re always 
sure to catch ’em with a whist, wMst, whist I ” 


SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.— No. S. 

Scene — Police Court, Queer Street, 

Magistrate {to Ushei'), How many School-Board 
summonses are there to-day ? 

Usher, Only thirty, Sir. 

^ Magistrate,, Yery moderate indeed; are they 

Usher, Yes, Sir. Call Beidget O’Beien. 

{A Woman comes forward, leading a Young Child 
by the hand,) 

Clerlz [foBridge€^, You are summoned for not 
obeying an order of tMs Court requiring you to 
send your daughter, Hellt O’Bkeen, to the Omnium Gatherum 
Board School in tMs district. 

School-Board Officer, This a bad case, Sir, the girl has not at- 
tended once since the order was made. 

Magistrate, How old is the girl ? 

School-Board Officer, Eleven years old. 

Bridget, Don’t belave Mm, yeer Honor, she ’ll be thirteen in 
October. 

School-Board Officer, Eleven is the age in the hooks. 

Bridget, Tour books iadeed ! D ’ye purtend to know the child’s 
age better than her oune mother ? 

Magistrate, Can you tell in what year the girl was horn ? 

Bridget, I ’m no scholar, yeer Honor. Bnt she was horn ia Dublin 
thirteen yeare come Michelmas Day. 

School-Board Officer, She can prove this by a copy of the 
Register. 

Bridget, Register indeed ! Am I to trudge ofl to anld Ireland, 
and cross the stormy ocean, maybe to he diipwreeked, and 

Magistrate, No, no. You needn’t yet ran any snch risk. Your 
g M, you say, is only twelve, and the law says she must go to school. 
Why don’t you send her ? 

BHdget, I ’ll just tell ye, yeer Honor. ‘ I ’m a poor lone wit 
My ouldest hoy, as purty a boy as ever wore hat, cap, or bonnet, • 
killed fightin triim black divus of Zulus m the East Ingies, a • . . 

have four young childer at home of wMch the ouldest is Nellt, .ilo • 
there’s Pat, and Mike, and Httle Biddy, as is here before < 
Honor {pointing to the Child hy her side) ; and who’s to look c'.'* 
the darunt if I *m out the whole blessed day wid myjbarrow /- ; 
Nelly at the school ? That is just the reason, yeer Honor, tl: 
don’t sind her. She has to tend the childer at home when 1 am , 
at work. Send her to school indeed ! And some fine day find I * -c : 
Biddy m‘'the water-butt or Miee burnt to a cinder. 

Magistrate, Has tMs girl passed any standard ? 

School-Board Officer, Yes. She is a very fair scholar. 

Bridget, A fair scholar! I beHeve ye! She’s as good at ’tr ‘ 
hook as the parish priest. Ye should hear her, yeer Honor, ' ' ? 

Sunday momin read aU about Michael Davitt, and Home I- 
and Quid Ireland. And how we’re all to get a bit o’ land at ; 
and to pay no rint to the landlord, hut the landlord to pay ri c j 
us. Och, it ’s just beautiful to hear her ! ^ ! 

Magistrate, Is there any reason to doubt the truth of this won ■ ‘ ' 
story, that she is out all day with her harrow, and that the gin 
Nelly O’Bbien is kept at home to look after the younger children ? 

School-Board Officer, I believe her story is substantially true, but 
your Worfihm is aware that there is no provision in any of the Acts 
as to cases oi this description. 

Magistrate, I am aware of it, and very sorry for it. ^ I don’t see 
how a girl of tMs class could be better occupied than in attending 
to her domestic duties. Yon say she is a fair scholar. 

School-Board Officer, Yes. And that is the reason, no doubt, 
that the Board wish her to continue at school up to the prescribed 
age. 

Magistrate, TVhat more would they teach her ? 

School-Board Officer, I cannot say. Perhaps some foreign lan- 
guage, or geography, or geology. x 

Bridget Ji ye plaise, yeer Honor, will ye ax the gmtleman to 
spake Liglish. 

Maaistrate, Patience, my'good woman. {To School-Board Officer,') 

I see now it is, tMs gpl is Sever, and you wish to push her on, to 
send her to Gorton College, perhaps to become a female wxangl^. 
Meanwhile, I am asked to punish tMs poor woman, not because sue 
has neglected her daughter's education, but because she is compeRed 
from necessity to keep her at home to look after the'younger cMIdren. 

I tbinkj although, as you say, the case is not provided for by Act of 
Parliament, that her excuse is a reasonable one, and I shall take upon | 
myself to dismiss the summons. 

Bridget Long life to yeer Honor ! Biddy, darHut, kiss yeer hand 
to the gintleman. \_Bxeunt, 

School-Board Officer, Your Worship will grant a case for the 
opiMon of a superior Court, 
j Magistrate, Oh, certainly. Call on next case I 
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TE INTANTET OP ENGLAND. 

A MILITABT ODE. IMITATED FROM CAMPBELL. 

“ Fas est et at hoste doceri,” 

Te Tnfantry of England, 

Supposed to gu^d our shores, 

Who made a precious mess of it 
In. trying to not the Boers, 

Your ready rifles take again, 


ElsraLISH PROPERTY EXAMOTATION PAPER 
OF THE FUTURE. 


And try another style ; 
iN^or fool DY old rule 


or fool Dy old rule 

While the foreign critics smile, 


Whilst the Dutchman chuckles loud and long, 
And our foreign critics smile. 

Bbecaenia needs instructors 
To teach her boys to shoot. 

Fixed targets and mere red-tape drill ' 

Have home but bitter fruit. 

Our blunders are a standing joke, 

The scandal of our Isle, 

And the Boer loud doth roar, 

_Wlulst our foreign critics smile. 

Whilst the Teuton gi^aws loud and long, 

And our foreign critics smile. 

The cartridges of England 
In Yraste terrific bum : 

T« 3 • i 


In sighting and in snap-shots, we 
From foes have much to leam. 


Then come, ye pipeclayed Infantry, 

And go to school awhile, 

Till the fame of your ai-m 
Shall no more make f oemen smile : 

Till the Dutchman's chuckle 's heard no more, 
And your foes have ceased to smile. 


(To he set to Students of the Inns of Court.) 

1. WhejY and nndOT what circumstances has a tenant the right of 
expelling his landlord ? 

2. Gfive the rules regulating abatement of rent. Can the land- 
lord {^peal when the abatement reaches more than seventy-five per 

3. When was distress for rent abolished ? Give the date when the 
landlord practically lost the right of re-entry. 

4. Explain the provisions of the Tenant Land Annexation Act, 
Trace the differences between this Act and the Act ;for the Total 
Abolition of Title Deeds. Explain how the sanction of the House of 
Lords to these measures became unnecessary by the exercise of the 
Royal Prerogative. 

5. Give a short biography of Gbipeiths, and describe how the 
valuation associated with his name was applied to England in the 
same maimer as it had been applied to Irelmd. 

6. Give the name of the measure by which Boycott^ was formally 
legalised. Give examples of other acts of intimidation and pressure 
also sanctioned ^ special statute. 

7. A. obtains Blamcacre by purchase, and lets it for a term of years 
to B. At the expiration of B.^s lease B. contends that A. has no right 
of re-entry, because B. has refused from the first to pay any rent. 
A. has been accustomed from time to time to send in furniture to 
Blackacre, which B. has used. B. claims the furniture. 3^s A. 
any remedy against B. ? Giveyour reasons for your answer. 

8. Define Real Property. How long has real property ceased to 
exist in England ? 


To Lobd Shaptesbtot. on the Celebbation op His Eightieth 
B mTHDAT Last Week. — ^The Factory Act should he remembered 
as one of the most satis-factory Acts of his Lordship’s life. 
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THE SCHOOL OE MUSETITRY. 

Boua (fo F.-M. F, R. H. the CojutAOTEE-nr-CHOT). » I SAT, BOOK 1 TOF D03T’T HAPPEN TO WANT A PEACXrCAL 

‘ MXTSKETET INSTEFCTOR,’ DO YOU ? ” 
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THE NO-THOROUGHFAEE 
PAETT. 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS -NO. 30. 


The death of Lord Beacons- 
field having deprived the great 
Deadlock Party of the charmer 
who made them caper to Liberal 
tunes, it may be well for them to 
consider the advisability of pre- 
sersdng the spirit he infused into 
their policy. These are not the 
days to go backwards, or to pre- 
sent an obstiuate front to changes 
merely because they are changes. 
If the Tories or Conservatives 
had not opposed every social 
reform which has been carried 
during the present century, they 
would not have languished so 
long in the cold shade of Oppo- 
sition. If they had welcomed 
gas, railways, cheap bread, cheap 
newspapers, and other material 
improvements, instead of doing 
aU. they could to strangle them, 
they would have beaten the Libe- 
rals easily on their own ground. 
It is always more respectable to 
be a Conservative than a Eadical, 
and this is a country in which 
respectability is a great motive 
power. 

Asylum. 

Holdees of brief authority in 
various parts of Europe are dis- 
pleased that England exists as a 
safe harbour for poEtical refugees, 
forgetting that the day may not 
be far distant when they may 
be glad to claim for themselves 
what they now wish to withhold 
from others. It is not many years 
since that a great King fled to 
this country under the name of 
“ Smuibl” and ten years ago a 
greater Emperor mignt have been 
seen hobbling across an English 
common. 



HIS HEACE THE DXJIIE OF BEDFOED, E.Q-. 

Observe his Grace in an Idyllic Covent Garden, so it is the Fanciest of 
Fancy Portraits. His Grace has had his yacht, The Qlnywjore^ refitted ; 
why not have this Mud-moor made sweet and clean, and kept so ? 


HO, MES. JAELEYI 

At a celebrated Wax-work 
Show there is a Chamber of Hor- 
rors and a Yalhalla of European 
Celebrities. It is in the interest 
of the exhibition to keep pace with 
the times, hut is it in the interest 
of good taste or good feeling that 
Mrs. Jaeiet, in a quiet county 
town, on the occasion of the pri- 
vate funeral of a great Statesman, 
should display handbills and pla- 
cards — drawing attention to the 
fact that “a r ortrait-Model ” of 
the distinguished dead has been 
added to the collection ? It is not 
quite the thing to put a funeral 
and an execution on the same 
, footing. 


His Successor. 

Thebe is no royal road to the 
leadership of a great Party; no 
power of purchase, no hereditary 
claim, and while those who pro- 
bably think otherwise are strug- 
gling for the honour of succes- 
sion, the real Leader is silent and 
undiscovered. When his time 
comes, he will make himself 
known— perhaps a man without 
title or position or family weten- 
sions ; and the crowd of Dukes, 
Earls, and lordlings, who are now 
trying on the clothes of the dead 
giant, will at once recognise their 
; master. 


“ PADDY GBEEH’S DAUGHTEK,” 

We heg to acknowledge the 
receipt of generous subscriptions 
from India. The senders will be 
glad to hear that the result of our 
appeal has been most satisfactory. 
Present distress has been alle- 
viated, and some provision made 
for tke future. 


HASH-WEDNESDAT AT CLEEKEHWELL, 


A PADDED SELL. 


Meddlevet Magistrates have got over their pre- 
judice against Hahdel, Haydn, Mendelssohn, 
and others, and have withdrawn tiieir illegal man- 
dates against the performance of Sacred Music in 
the unfortunate places at present under their con- 
trol on Ash-Wednesd^s, Good Fridays, Christmas 
Days, and Sundays. This was not done, of course, 
without a large amount of public and private 
pressure— indignation meetings in Hyde Park, and 
movements on the part of a few ot the younger 
Magistrates. The Seldom-at-Home Secretary ^so 
contributed to the result, his sluggish attention 
havings been-drawn to the scandal so prominently 
that he actua lly c ausea a letter to he written one of his private 
SeCTe^ries 1 Who can grumble at paying One Hundred and Twenty 
-MSGSns a year for so much watchful and energetic government ? 

The Ohairiuan of the Bench explained that his su^ioions had been 
aroused as to the infamous character of the entertainments provided 
at Mnsic— Town— and Concert Bhlls on the prohibited days, by 
seemg a handbill announcing a Lecture on Ancient Eome, wim pic- 
torial illustrations, and the lime Hght. Knowing the extremely 
suspicious character of the lime-Hght, to say nothmg of Eome, he 
placed the matter in Ike hands of the police, and the police having 
failed to discover the last twelve or fourteen murders, immediately 
brought all their powers to bear on this degrading exhibition. It is 
nee^ess to say 13iat after this, the whole Ben<^ united in a vote of 
■unlimited coimdence in their Chairman. 


^ Sabbatabian Cantabs, “ Sims,” object to theDniversity Botan- 
ical Garden beiug own on Sunday. A Sim can be sad, can he not 
he Sym-pathetic r Ho,— at least so it Sims. 



At Colney Hatch last Wednesday there was given a Fancy Dress 
Ball, We are requested to state that none of the following people 
were present disguised as the undermentioned characters : — 


Lord Bandoibh Chuechill 
Mr. Solomon Haet, E.A. 
Mr. E. Lawson . 

Mr. Augustus Haeeis 
Mr. Beadlaugh 
Mr. OscAE Wilde 
Mr. Labouchebe, M.P. 

Mr. Edmund Yates . 

Mr. AT.TvfA Tadema 

Mr. Healy 

Baron Geant 

Mr. John Hollingshead 

Sir William Gull 

Sergeant Ballantinb . 

Mr, Aleeed Thompson 
C aptain Mobley, M. M. 
Major Lyon, M. M, 


as The Leader of the Opposition^ 
,, Murillo, 

,, M, Laid de Cassagnac, 

,, David Garrick* 

,, An Early Christian Martyr* 
,, Mr. Martin Tupper* 

„ Edmund Ironside* 

„ Henry the Truth, 

„ The Plying Dvdehman* 

,, Eobert Emmett. 

,, Sir Walter Scott. 

,, William Shakspeare* 

,, Dr. Hahnemann. 

„ Don Juan. 

,, The Great God Fan-orama. 

,, Dogberry* 

„ Verges. 


The Genii of the Bing. * 

The sporting fraternity have made a discovery wHch promis^ to 
add a new deEght to the excitement of horse-raomg. They have 
found out that during a race on Epsom Downs the i)oli(^ are too few 
and too powerless to keep the peace, and, acting on this Imowledge, 
they have organised a series of prize-fights. The camp-followers of 
the Turf have always included all the representative rowdyism of 
great cities, and now the thimble-riggers, cockdby men, comic 
singers are reinforced by what remains of professional pugilism. 
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would be contrary to the spirit of these 
provisions. 

By a recent ^neral order it will have 
been observed that certain Eegiments of 
Militia have been ordered to reinforce the 
line without the smallest regard to sur- 
rounding circmnstances. Thus the Reserve 
Men of some Regiments will be sent to Win- 
chester to act as rifles, while tiieir comrades 
at Head-ftnarters are in London attached 
to the Guards. This little arrangement is 
expected to' break the monotony ci military 
dntj by causing some very amusing con- 
fusion. Again, in some of these cases the 


the first mstance the Reserve Men will in- 
troduce a not unpleasing variety in the 
abearance of the Corps to which th^ are 
amliated ; while in the second, the omcers 
wiR quickly assume a remarkable resem- 
blance to Bicyclists, Park Keepers, and 
Commissioimaires. 

As it has been renresented that the Royal 
Londoners are believed to enjoy special 
privileges as successors to the Tram Bands, 
it is not impossible that the Muaioians oi 
this regiment will he permitted to travel hy 
Underground when not in uniform at the 
customary fares. It must be understood, 
however, that if this concession is made to 
the battalion in question, the act of grace 
must not be regaraed as a precedent by other 
and less favoured regiments. 

It is not unlikely that the Mess Property 
of the Militia will ultimately become the 
Mess Property of the Line. In return for 
this, no douht the Militia will be permitted’ 
to share the victories obtained by the line. 
These victories will be inscribed on the 
colours of the Militia— new colours 
are issued to the Militia I 
Finally, it is quite admitted that by the ] 
Bew Regulations the Militia will lose much 
of its prestige and most of its traditions, 
that its Commanders will be put to great 
expense, and its rank and file to consider- 
able moonvenienoe. However, the Autho- 
rities feel assured that ample compeiisation 
has been afforded to all concerned dy allow- 
ing the facers to wear gold lace ! 

By Order, 

{Signed) Tout, 

Adjutant General of the Sermce 

Going to the Dogs, 


MEMS. rOR THE MILITIA. 

Meddle and Muddle G&n, Order, 29,433,721. 

D^artment, JB[,G,y W,0, " 

T^aimng of the Militia has commenced, it has been considered advisable by 
the Secretary of State (after consultation with the Obstruotor-in-Chief ) to explain some of 
the changes that are about to be made in that body. 

It must be clearly underfed that although the Service will shortly lose the tune-honoured 
designation of “Old Constitutional Force, they will under no consideration whatever be 
penxutt^ to share the rights and privileges of their Comrades in the line. To effectually 
emphasise this regulation, they will wear a large “ M” on their shoulder-straps, whicn 

S taken to^mean ** Mutineer,^’ ** Muff or any other title of a giTnilar bharaoter t^t a 
mmgination may suggest. It must xnrther be comprehended that the Militia will not 
wed to make a selection between “ M or K, as the case may be,’^ as such an indulgence 


SONG OF THE .'SENSITIVE ONE. ' 

** Sir Stavpobp NonTHCOTB •wrote a polite 
private letter to Mr. BnAPLAuaH to explam his 
public protest.” — Parliamentary News, 

Nat, think me not morose, un kind , . 

Revengeful, rabid, rude. ^ \ 

A smart good story I don’t mind— \ 
Believe me, I ’m no prude. \ 

And though to deal in big big D’s \ 

X mety 1[)G lositilij \ 

Pray use them freely, if you prease-=i-.J^ 
But, oh, d(ndt take your Oath J 

Yes, though your language may he strong, 
Though Gosset you may curse, 

May greet him wim a comic song, 

I ’ll smile at every verse : 

Sit mute while you affirm — declare, 

Do either, or try both. 

But like a trooper I shall swear, 

If you Ve to tedee your Oath J 


emphasise tiiis regulation, ^ey wm wear a large 


“ACEOSS PATAGONIA.’^ 
Patagokia henceforth to he known as 
** Dixie’s Land,” by "the kind pennission of 
Lady Floseege. 
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LET 

US LIVE UP TO ITI« 




t.L.S. it . 


H o-:)-3UT H/. 


DESIGN FOR AN JESTHETIC THEATRICAL POSTER. 


BETWEEN THE LINES. 

(By the Man who hwws how to read there.) 

Tajcb my word for it, the dramatic ring in that speech of Lord 
Elcho’s the other night shows what he has been doing. I ’H bet ten 
to one he has got a five-act piece conungout at the Surrey. 

Apropos of theatrical matters, if the interchange of characters 
proves a hit at the Lyceum, the spirited Manager wm put up Mac- 
oeth^ and take a turn with everybody all round. His first venture 
win be the Armed Seadj in which he wiil be supported by Mr. 
Booth’s Apparition Kings^ which I have heard are a creation. 

AH doubts about the destination of the vacant Garter are dispelled. 
It goes to the Bey of TtrNis, and the insi^a will be sent him in 
paste. He will have permission to wear the ribbon “ anyhow he 
Ekes.” I happen to know that little Lord R. Chttbchill is “ badly 
disappointed.” 

Gosset managed to get Beadiauoh to the bar, the other day, 
with five ushers, “I’ll have fifteen, next time,’’ said the lively 
Sergeant to Sir R. Cahdeh, who has hem giving him lessons in wrest- 
ling^ “ and then we ’ll see who ’s afraid.’^ Since Bhajilaugh heard 
thi^ he has sat under the gallery with a life-preserver. 

Mr. Goest’s witty onslaught on the “ wooden faces ” of the Trea- 
sury Bench has not been unproductive. He has been entrusted with 
a commission to furnish designs for aU the big heads in the next 
year’s Drury Lane pantomime. 

The high prices at the Opera have improved the character of the 
to-and-sixpenny gallery. The other mght I counted no less than 
five-and-twenty Duchesses in a row in the slips. 


REPLIES TO THE BEY. 

Russia. If you must get into hot water, come and stay at the 
Winter Palace. That will wake you up, I promise you. 

France. ’Pon honour, the expedition means absolutely nothing. 
Why not abdicate, and live in the Champs Elysees ? Ever heard 
of Chaumont ? 

Italy. Go it, my pippin ! Italy gives you— moral support. 

Engla7id. Take it quietly. If worst comes to the worst, you may 
safely count on an engagement at the Aquariuyn. 

Austria. You ’re a troublesome old savage. Bother you ! 

Germany. Don’t you listen to anybody but me. When the war 
is over you shall have as much of Africa as you like, Boers 
and all. 

Turkey. Rismet ! Send me elevenpence in stamps. Don’t cross 
’em. That ’s the sort of Suzerain I am ! 


A IFree LuncReoii-Tabl©. 

Edwaed TwEHTXMArr, Excise-Officer, is a gentleman who com- 
bines the spirit of Fouche witih the tastes of Epictjeu'S. In order 
to effect the conyiction of T. Phelpot, of Henry Street, St. John’s 
Wood, for trading without a refreshment-licence, TwE]STrM^ coii- 
sumed one dozen oysters, with bread, beer, &o. For supplying this 
repast Philpot was ffiied £1 and costs. In future we may expect to 
hear of champagne-luncheons, turtle-soup, and pate de foies gras* 
Why stop at oysters ? Hundreds of men should lollow the example 
of this TwEsnmtAisr. 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY; 

Or, sometimes. Our Academy Guy'd, 






V 


Ko. 9. — ^iNrANTllY AND ArTILLEKY. 

For re-okristeniiig the picture, note this 
Wo. 16. "We have re-arranged 

this picture, “ The Cheetah 

Siint,^' by J. T. Wettleship. ^ 

Our version is the correct 
one. w 

Wo. 18. Trying a Quack 
Remedy on a Child, Eenest 
ZiaOIEElEANT. 

Wo. 21. “ Of course I can 
Dance a JBCornpipeJ Iteady? 

Off J ! ” SiPNET Hopges. 

Hodges’ best. Real spirit. 

Wo. 29. The Genius of the Family, 


Don’t speak to the man 
at the T7heel — ^the turn- 
stile— but walk right in, 
and this being your second 
visit, go at once to— 

Wo. 9. “Here «jc go 
roiindthe IIiilherryBush'' 
W. F. Ybames, R.A. 
Children dancing round a 
cannon, not a mulberry 
bush. It evidently ought 
to have been entitled 
^ ‘ ‘ Infan try and Artillery?^ 
in Yeames^s Diary, 


of humanity. Mr. CuArsEN should engage them and start a caravan. 

He has already got the picture for the 
r jr outside show. 

' - Wo. lOS. Ho7ff to Spend a Sappy 

Day ; or, Comhininq Instruction with 
\ Amusement, J. C. Hoeslet, R.A. A 

|~ ^ happy couple having discovered the 

I \ subtle point of Mr. E. L. Saaidouene’s 
allegorical design about Sir Vernon 
HARE-CArcHi’s “ Ground Game Rill ” 
Sm S \p.W in Func7i, are tbinktag out another 
S *' ^ Tf' humorous idea to send to that journal 

anonymously. Excellent likenesses — 

Wo. 100. the portrait of Punch being photogra- 

Knee Plus Ultra.” phically exact. They are evidently very 
su]3erior people, the Artist’s rich colour- 
ing denotes their wealth ; hut is it the custom in that part of the 
* country to wear satin gaiters ? Of coiu’se, Mr. Horsley will reply 
! that he “ sat in gaiters ” for his portrait. But this is not a satis- 
factory answer. 

Wo. 121. Model Cottagers, Joseph Clare. So clean and neat ! ! 

No. 124. “ Omr the Garden TF'i?//.” ' T. Clark. 

I Wo. 182. Swift and Sure to Make a Hit, W. P. Frith, R.A. 

[ This, of Swift and Yawessa, will have alasting place in the records of 
English Art. It is more than 


Wo. 100. 

* Knee Plus Ultra.” 


Wo. 16.— Stop Thiep ! 

Or the Cheeter Hunt. 

J, B. Burgess, A. First 



Wo. 38. 

Civil Oranges. 


Wo. 29. — Tub Christy Minstrel Boy— Burgess. 

melody on the hanjo. The infant Moore preparing to he a Christy 
Minstrel;^ painted,^ of coui^, by Burgess for 

— presentation to St. James’s Hall. 

Life, A sweetly lemon-colic 
picture by M. Calthrop. We give another 
M jil eifect, as seen from some distance. 

Wo. 41. Sir Bartlemy Fair. George Reid. 
Wot Reid’s Entire, only three-quarters. 

^ Wo. 63. A Skullery in the House of the 

Original Bones. H. ScPQiALZ. 

“vr oo Ahead, G-eorge Smith. 

Wo. 38. Suiyeot, a hahy in a cradle. 

Civil Oranges. Wo. 71. Fowl Play, G-aetano Chebbici, 
One of the best things in the Academy. 

Wo. 97. “ Why Give More 9^^ Edwin Long, A. Without the 

information in the 

' Catalogue, we may !:' ! ■ i r., 

take this to represent S ^ 

a dispute a cab- 

Giwo- 

METTI Prodgers, who Wo. 97. — “ What *s this ? ” 

positively refuses to Or the Classic Cabman and the Unhappy Fair, 
give more. The crowd 
anxiously await the Magistrate’s decision. 

No. 99. A Boat for Sale ; or. Doing hbn out of His Pocket^ 
Money, M. K, Peto. 

Wo. 100. Two Poor Creatures; Or, Mis-fortunes Never Come 
Singly,^ G-eorgb Ci^usen. A “knee ]^us ultra ’’jptample of Art, 








Wo. 97. — “What*s this 
Or the Classic Cabman and the Unhappy Fair. 


5 ^ 


e-Yanessa-ent. ^ , 

Wo. 202. ,Listene^ ' 

m^ OcTAViA— L ady Beatooi^ 

— ^in an awkward position in 
front of a screen, evidently 1 
bothered by what the people on 
Ike other side of it are saying 

Wo. 296. “ 'Whai a Lyre it j 

is L. Alha Tadema, R.A. ft . 

It is Sappho listening to Phaon. 

The expression about the Lyre 

refers, of course, to the instru- -> 

ment. The picture is a little Wo. 296.— ‘‘ Sap-pho-tography.” 

I puzzling at a distance, as it 

seems to represent a first attempt at Photography— Phaon sighting 
Sappho with the instrument, and perhaps calling the operation Sap- 
photography. Look closely at the Marble ! MarbeRous 1 


Wo. 296.— ‘‘ Sap-pho-tography.” 


THE GOLDEN AGE. 


The Whitechapel Gold Mining Company (Limited).— [Advt.] 
This is a Company formed to utilise the valuable gold-fields which 
have existed unworked for centuries in the Great Essex Marshes. 
It is difficult to account for the want of intelligence and enterprise 
shown by the population of liondon, except upon the^ theory that 
people general^ neglect the opportunities for acquiring wealth 
which may he found almost under their noses. The develwment of 
these fields wiR employ the surplus labour of the East-End, and 
thus commend the scheme to the practical phRanthropist ; while the 
minute subdivision of the shares enables the smaUest capitalist to 
avail himself of a class of investment only brought, as a rule, -mthin 
the reach of bankers and millionnaires. The foUowing certificate 
from M. T. Quarts, Esq., F.I.G.S., is the best guarantee of the value 
of this investment : — 

“ I have examined the Essex Marshes, and I have no hesitation m 
saying that large masses of gold are quite as likely to be found in 
that district as in many others.”— M. T, Quarts, F.I.G.S. 

A Discl-Umer.— [Advt.] 

The W^ormwood Scrubs Gold Mining Company (Limited) beg to 
give notice that they have no connection with the Essex Marshes I 
Gold. Mining Company (Limited). 

Another BrscL.iniER,— [A dtt.] 

The Essex Marshes Gold Mining Company (Limited) beg to jmve 
notice that they have no connection with the Salisbury Plain Gold 
Mining Company (Limited). 

One more Disclaimer.— [Advt.] 

The Salisbury Plain Gold Mining Company (Limited) beg to give 
notice that “^ey have no longer auj connection with gold, but have 
gone into the Out of Date Tea Business. 

Conscience Money.— [AdvtJ 

The Secretary of the Asylum for Idiots begs to acloiowledge the 
receipt of four nuggets — ^probably eontaming Australian gold— from 
the Wever-too-late-to-Mend Gold Mining Company, Pumieestone 
Chambers, E.C. 
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FAME ! 

JSmnSf RJ.,, the famous Artist, Krdghi of the Order of Merit in Germany, 
OfUer of the Legion of Honour in France, dsc,, dsc., visits his native pUice in 
Wales, and meets his first and only love, who married {alas j) the Village Doctor, 

She, ** Dear me ! To think of oub. meeting again after bo many 
TEARS ! How WELL I REMEMBER YOU ! YoU USED TO GO IN FOR FAINTING 
AND Sketching, and all that— and do you go in for it still ? ” 

NOTES EEOM THE HIAEY OF A CITY WAHEE. 

Egbert at the Eoyal Academy, 

For the first time in my lonff perfeshnal experience I found myself on 


give your wnole mina to eitner. i aon't Joiow wno was 
the Arkitec of the buildin, but he must ha* knowed predius 
little about serving of dinners or he wood have made better 
erangements than he has done for this, of corse, the most 


For the first time m my long pertesfinai experience x louna myseJi on 
Saturday at the Eoyal Acadaemy Dinner. 

I don’t think upon the whole it ’s a very satisfaotry place to dine in, the 
picture interferes with the Dinner and the Dinner with tie Picturs, so you can’t 
give your whole mind to either. I don’t loiow who was 


erangements than he has done for this, of corse, the most 
important day of the year. By merely riving up one or two 
of the Galery’s as they calls ’em, tho^ I ’m sure I don’t 
know why, he could have made it a splendid dining place, 
almost equal to Goldsmiths’ All. 

It wasn’t a bad dinner, nor a bad company, but the guests 
was mixed. 

The one perfeshonal thouriit that forced itself upon me 
while performing my umble duties was, how hnniwersal is 
the love of Sparrow Grass i Whether it be among Eoyal Princes or Eoyal 
Academy missions, among Home Ministers or Forren Ministers, among the Dra- 
mandatao Professhun or the numerous but not humourous Parsons at the 
Manshun House, from the Eoyal Hair Apparent to the Poor Painter, they all 
loves it. I don’t emoy it so much mys^ now they’re growed such a size j 
and such a colour. I likes my grass green as seems more natural. 

As for the speetchis I quite agrees with Mr. Gladstun as there was too many 
on ’en^ but I wunder if he ’d a liked to have left out his as a xample ? Hot 
he, thinks I. Which his were more like a sirmun than a speetch. 

The Chairinan seemed a nice sort of Gent, and ain’t at all a bad speaker, 
said with a little more practice might do for the W'ashupfool Master of the 
Pamters’ Company some day, but nine speetchis is what I calls overdoing 
edit. 


Of course the Lord Mare made the best speech of the 
evening, but they didn’t seem quite to understand it 
and kept laughing in the wrong places, but of course 
they ’re not quite used to that sort of thing, so their 
ignorense was quite excusable. 

And so ended the Eoyal Academy Banquet, and I’m 
akshaUy told it wiU be quite 12 months alore the poor 
Painters get such another. For my part giv© me the 
Painter as surplies the TuttLe-soup. 

Poor feUows ! how I pities ’em, it wouldn’t at all sute 
my City patrons. 

THE GEOSYENOa GALLERY. 

A LAY OF THE PRIVATE VIEW. 

The Grosvenor ! the view that’s called private, 
Yet aE the world seems to be there ; 
i33r Each carriage that comes to arrive at 
n3' The door, makes the populace stare. 

There ’s Gladstone, severe of demeanour, 

It ’s plain that the pictures don’t please ; 

* And there, with an aspect serener, 

Her Highness.the Princess Louise. 

The haunt ofjthe’very sesthetic, 

Here come the supremely intense, 

The long-haired and hyper-poetic 
Whose sound is mistaken for sense. 

And many a maiden will mutter, 

W'hen Oscar looms large on her sight, 

** He ’s quite too consummately utter, 

As weU as too utterly quite.^’ 

The dresses ! What thinks Mr. Gilbert, 

Who ’s given us some dainty designs, 

Of folds like the dead leaf or filbert, 

That fall in such Florentine lines. 

I trow on the whole that there ’s not a 
Costume that looks better to-day. 

Than wraps of a warm terra-cotta 
Two elegant ladies display. 

A frock that ’s the tone of a tartlet, 

A hat medisevaHy wide. 

Must startle our Burdett-Coutts-Baetlet, 
Who ’s here with his Baroness bride. 

But come, we ’ve the pictures to stare on, 

And scarcely can see for the throng, 

Coutts-Lindsat’s remarkable “ CAaron” — 
Another good Dore gone wrong ! 

Here ’s Whistler paints Miss Alexander, 

A portrait washed out as by rain ; 

’Twin raise Eusxin’s critical dander, 

To find James is at it again. 

The fiesh-tints of Watts are quite comic ; 

There ’s Herxomer’s chaos of stones ; 

But where is the great anatomic 
^ Improver on Kature, Burne-Jones P 

: A Grosvenor without him so strange is, 

i We miss the long chins and knoek-kaees, 

i The angel of bronze, who for change is 

• Tied up to the stiffest of trees : 

; Limp lads with their belli cajpelU, 

) Mad maidens with love smitten sore, 

; 01^ shade of defunct Botioelli, 

, Burne-Jones comes to startle no more ! 


Bad Eggs. 

The Mhilists at Moscow have been trying to propagate 
Nihilism by means of manifestoes enclosed in Easter eggs, 
which, charged with those incendiary contents, they 
scatter, broadcast, about the streets. Better shells of 
this kmd than bombs charged with pl^ioal explosives 
such as dynamite. Is it by means of these eggs the 
Nihilists hope to get rid of the yoke ? 

The First of May : a Fairy Masque, By WAITER 
Crane. A book of rare designs and quaint fancies, all 
out of his own cranium. A crane was made to give any- 
I thing a lift, and this particular Crane uses his power to 
[ elevate Art. 




WHEN* TBXJNS SCEETS TBXJNE ; OE, THE TEEE AND THE ELEPHANT. 


Monday NiGHTt Map 2.— The great Cbnisader Eaistdoiph once 
more mounted bis battLe-horse, and pnt lance in rest against those 
Paynims Beaj)IiA.tob: and O-LAnsTONB. House of Commons great 
place for developing character. No one would have su^ected this deep 
and humble piety which, inspires Ka20>oxph. (My shows again how 
^cessary it is to be cautious, and never too hastily to judge a man. 
ue former sqwes of the modem Crusader hang back a little. 
Portsmouth and Chatham don’t seem so decided on the subject of 
(^th as Woodstock. But Derry is true to the core, and would have 
the House dose its gates against the Paynim as Derry closed its gates 
on a historic occasion still annually celebrated by the smashing of 
m^y he^. Mr. Chasixs Lewis speaks for Derry amid enthusi- 
astic api^use from Mr. WAmoE. 


Mr. ■Wautox, by the bye, is forming a Party. It is called the 
Sni^-Box Party, and at present consists solely of Mr. Whitley. 
It is one of the most united and faithful sections in the House. 
Thinks its leader the greatest political Inminary of this or any other 
age. Randolph Chctechill aH vei^ well in his way.* But Mr. 
Whteiet does not hold with your noisy chattering men. Give him 
a man of action who says little besides *‘Hear! hear!” or **Oh! 
oh I ” but blocks many Bills. A man, moreover, who tempers political { 
life with most excdlent snu£. in short, give Mr. Wbziley 
Mr. Wabtox. 

Buisness done. — ^Debate on Irish Land Bill continued. „ Parlia- 
mentary Oaths Bill brought in. 

Tuesday Mr. Whithbt’s leader impeached. Desperate j 
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attack oa the back beach. The saafi-box stormed. Mr. Monk led 
. the attack, delivering a speech that sounded so like a Bishop’s charge 
that the two Reverend Gentlemen who have seats in the House for 
the first time in their lives began to feel at home. The attack was 
made under cover of a Motion to amend the rule which prohibits 
opposed business being taken after half -past twelve. Mr. Monk 


• not without discernment. 

Mr. 'Wab.ton acted with the dignity of a great chieftain. He dis- 
dained to take part in a debate personal to himself, thoT:^h when it 
was mentioned that he had blocked every Bill on the Orders that 
Mr. Bi&gak had not previously marked for his own, and that on 
that very da:^ he had thus dealt with thirteen Orders of the Daj 
and four Notices of -Motion, the crimson flush of pride suifused his 
ingenuous countenance, and, burying his head in his snuff-box, he 
din not emerge for fully a moment. 

Mr. Whitley says if this sort of thing goes on, the Snuff-Box 
Party will have to appoint a Whip, like the other parties in the 
House. He really cannot take on himself the full burden of work 
which the prodigious activity of his Chief devolves upon him. 

Business tZowe.— Mr. Waeton charged with misdemeanor. Got 
off by flaw in the indictment. 

Wednesday Aftetmooii, — ^Mr. Biggae has been thinking over the 
case of the Chief Secretary. Took an opportunity this afternoon 
of communicating result to deeply interested House. With left 
thumb in the arm-hole of his waistcoat, right hand extended the 
better to point the moral, Mr. Biggae “suggests” to Mr, Poestee 
“the propriety of withdrawing from a position for which he is 
notor’usly unfit.” Just the least tone of regret in Mr. Biggae’s 
melodious voice as he mentious this little circumstance. It has 
plainly wounded him in some past time when it first dawned upon 
him. But, in the meantime, it has become such a familiar fact, and 
is, as he says, “ so notor’us,” that time has partly healed the wound, 
and Mr. Biggae feels that other people, including Mr. Eoestee, will 
he as callous as himself. By way of hastening Mr. Foestee’s re- 
tirement, Mr. Biggae thinks it well to put the screw on a little. 

‘ ‘ I feel bound to add,” he says, using that judicial phraseology whiek 
in his mouth always calls to mind an ourang-outang wigged and 
gowned, and seated on the bench of the Lord Chief Justice, “ that 
me and my friends will he under the necessity of speaking very 
plainly about the Right Hon. Gentleman when the resolution of my 
Hon. friend the Member for Longford comes on.” 

The House tittered, hut Mr. Foestbe did not seem to see any joke. 
Sitting with his legs stretched out at a perilous angle, his arms 
tightly folded, and his chin sunk on his chest, he did not seem to 
know that Mr. Biggae was speaking. 

Business done, — W elsh Sunday Closing Bill read a Second Time. 

Thursday iyit^^A^.—Six Feedebick Robeets, seated nnder the Gal- 
lery of the House of Commons to-night, caught only a back view of 


do so. In ordinary cases the explanation would be that he can 
see better with it. In the case or Mr. Healt opinion is divided 
as to whether he wears it to spite Mr. O’Donnell or to vex Mr 
Chambeelain. 

To-night he flew at higher game. Lord Haetington proposes a 
vote of thanks to the gallant army of Afghanistan, which Sir Staf- 
EOED Noethcote seconds, and, as it seems, all lie House cheers 
Grand opportunity this for Mr. Healt to flout the Saxon. Nobody 
minds him, and Sir Feebeeick under the Gallery smiles genially 
upon the hack view presented to him. ^ 

“ What can yon expect from a pig but a grunt,” Sir Pat O’Bbien 
says as be passes out, quoting, I believe, from the pages of Ossian, 
Sir WiLEEiB Lawson strings a few good jokes on the theme, and 
Mr. Ashton Dilke, bursting with gratitude for a helping hand 
given him at election time by his colleague in the representation of 
Newcastle, has a fling at Mr. Cowen. After this virtuously indig- 



Two-and-Healy. 

Mr. Healt. This was a pity. Few pleasanter sights thflu to behold 
the Hon. Member for Wexford with both hands di^osed vdth loose 
elegance in his trousers’ pockets, and his pleasing countenance turned 
towards the Speakbe, the while he snaps forth a few flakes of 
amiability. It is the proud and honourable boast of the Irish 
Members that at some period or other they have all been in prison. 
Mr. Healt, by severe treatment of his hair, succeeds in conveying 
the. impression that he has only just come out. Also he wears a 
traeulent eyeglass, a matter not worthy of remark, except for the 
significant fact that people insist upon speculating whylie should 


nant speech, evei^ one expected to find Mr. Dilke in the Division 
Lobby with Mr. Healt. But having fired his shot, he ran away. 

Business done , — ote of thanks to Afghanistan Army passed by 
304 votes against 20. 

Friday Called in to-night to see how the Lords are getting 

on. Found them taking their pleasure sadly. At the moment day 
not done, and gas not lit. A solemn gloom pervaded the Chamber, 
not to be dissipated by the cheery speech of Lord Dalhoxtsie. Al- 
ways fancy the young Earl could, oxi he would, dance a hornpipe 
with great grace. Whether addressing Commons or Peers, as Mem- 
ber for Liverpool or Earl of Dalhotjsie, always rests left hand on 
hip with right foot thrown a little forward, ready to start at the first 
note of the fiddle. 

Lord Geanville moving uneasily from end to end of front Oppo- 
sition Bench. Duke of Richmond and Goedon sitting where a 

t reater than he has sat. Lord Salisbitet enters and flings himself 
own at the remote end of the Bench as if Leaderships were naught 
to him. Lord Ceanbeook flanldng the Duke of Richmond, with the 
Duke of Maelboeottgh between them. The three talk earnestly, 
doubtless about Randolph, for a proud expression lights up the face 
of his Grace the father. The only Diseaeli Parliament now pos- 
sesses, sits at the table in wig and gown, docketing Bills and making 
entries. Lord Sheebeook comes in and feels bis way through the 
gloom, his white hair gleaming as he moves along like the oiiflamme 
of Heney of Navarre. 

But the oddest thing is the naughty hoy in the corner. Rather a 
nice plump hoy, thou^ his face bears evident traces of weeping, and 
of the rubbing of knuckles in the comers of eyes. What he nas been 
doing I don’t mow. But there he sits, on a sort of ottoman, all by 
himself, outside the range of Benches. He sits on the edge of the 
ottoman, hut only his toes reach the ground, displaying a glimpse 
of nice white stocking over neatly tied shoe. I suppose Tie has been 
playing marbles at work time, or making faces at the Marquis of 
Saxisbuet, or chalking things on Lord Geanville’s back. But 
whatever be his offence, there he sits, trying to look as if he didn’t 
mind it much. 

Lord Rosebeet tells me it is Lord Redesdale, Chairnmn oi 
Committees seated on the Woolsack, and temporarily presiding in 
the absence of the Loed Chancelloe. But Lord Rosebeet always 
was a wag. 


FASHIONABLE NTJRSERT RHYME. 

Old Mother Hubbard 
Hangs in my cupboard, 

Very -Osmetic in Tone ; 

What shall I wear 
When it ’s iihxeadbare, 

And the new fashion is gone ? 


PROFESSIONAL DUELLING. 

The two most renowned fencers of the age have been “ haj^g it 
out” at Yesinet, with the meagre result of “having it in” only 
twice, and superficially. The San-Malato-Pons event has been 
Homeric in the judgment of Paris. Never was cold steel discussed 
with greater warmth i when the fiat blade of the Italian was rejeotecu 
Rentes fell flat ; and when the Gaul’s triangular pinkin^iron seeing 
first favourite, an mtemational conflagration (what wim Tn^, and 
the rest) appeared imminent. Special reporters followed the fighters 
to Yesinet, and special editions chronicled the “ Result,” like a rye. 
The Sicilian took water once, and the Parisian, drew blood twice, 
and then they embraced, and even De Cassagnac breamed peace. 
Yiewed by these lights, the noble art of fence seems vastly supyior 
to the noble art of rfa-^fenoe, inasmuch as its essmtial effect is to 
hurt nobody, not even the people who practise it. 
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MRS. JOHNNIE GILPIN IN ROTTEN ROW. 

{A Mochrn Settiag to an Old Qcm,) 


Hek horse, who never in that sort 
Had handled been before, 

What thing upon his back had got 
Did wonder more and more. 


The dogs did bark, the childi'en screamed, 
Some got a nasty fall, 

And every soul cried out “ Police ! ” — 
Who did not come at call. 


Hear Atlas sing, “ To stop this thing, 
The world asks Mr. jP.” 

So when she next did ride abroad, 
TSTiy, we were there to see. 


PHILISTIA DEPIAJN^T. 

{A Fragment of the Fiction of the Future.) 

Chaptee XLIX. 

In tcMch JSstheUcismi assisted hy a Teapot^ is the cause of a division 
between friends, 

Mbs. Vamp’s High- Art boudoir in South Kensington was arranged 
and arrayed for the reception of a visitor. That visitor was Bet- 
siNDA Heio— Mrs. Gbig, of Clapham Park— “ a dear creature,” as 
Mrs. Vamp would often remark, ^‘though a quite too awfuhy utter 
Philistine.'’ 

Mrs. Vamp’s boudoir was not a spacious one, but to the sesthetic 
soul the^ Intense is the Unconditioned. What Mrs. Vamp’s boudoir 
wanted in compass she made up in crockei^, of which she had a large 
collection, disposed in every unlikely and inappropriate position about 
the walls thereof. Por the Incongruous and the Utter are One ! The 
pick and pride of this collection was for the moment a Teapot, an 
mitiply too precious monstrosity in Blue, a Thing— say rattier an 
Entity or Presence— to doat on by day and dream of by night. 

Mrs. Vamp, who had long yearned to divert her friend Betsinda’s 
errant feet from the pathways of PhOistia into the pleasaunces of 
A^’s Elect, had to-day urgently summoned her to inspect this fic- 
tile Portent, together with a pair of Japanese idols, a couple of blue- 
mouldied bronzes, an etching by Bristleb, a drowsy crayon sketch 
by Simple Simeon, and a new ballade by Bowdewow. Mrs. Vamp 
adjusted her rust-tinted tresses against the verdigris-hued wah-pauer, i 
twined her scant skirts into right classic contortions, crooked her 
elbows. Grained her knees, threw the needful expression of hollow 
aghastness into her eyes, and had then finished her preparations 
for the reception and conversion of the pretty Philistme her friend 
even unto the setting forth of two spiritually edible lily-branches. 
Intensely pallid, j j » 

» ^ 4 » 

Mrs. Vamp reached the Teapot from its dusk retirement, and 
placed it between the two lily-branches. 

W ell, Saba,” said Mrs. Grig, with some stoniuess, * ‘ what is that ? ” 

Mrs. Vamp’s countenance expressii^ nothing more definite than a 
himgry agony of ecstatic absorption, BETsrcTDA added— 

Is it one of the things they give away at cheap advertising tea 
warehouses to every purchaser of their superior Souchong at two 
and eight ? ” 

“ 1^, Betshtpa, it is not I ” was Mrs. Vamp’s murmurously re- 
proachful response. 

said Mrs. Gbig, witn a short laugh, “ it looks remarkably 
like it, only more cracked.” 

, BETSprpA,” Mrs. Vamp returned, with a glare of hoUow yeam- 
this IS the finished fictile incarnation of the Utter. It is the 
Symbol and quintessence, quite too consummately Too, of what that 
dear Matthew Abnoih) sweetly calls ‘the eternal and unseizable 


Shadow, Beauty.’ A Thing to love, to languish over, to clasp and 
covertly caress, to yearn intimately into, to classically attitudinise 
around, to gasp and rapturously groau at, to pat, to pet, to paint, to 
perorate about, to prostrate one’s soul before, to hug in suenee, to 
worship in company. In short, as the Supreme Symbol of the 
Supernal, the uttermost utterance of the unutterable Utter, it is a 
Thing to live up to. Oh, my Betsinpa, will you, not essay to live 
up to it?” 

During this touching address Mrs. Gbig regarded the Teapot with 
coldly critical disfavour, 

“ WeU,” said she, with drawlingly deliberate acerbity, “it’s 
dreadfully cracked, and horribly ugly; if thaVs what you mean 
by UnuttOTahly Utter and all the rest of it. And, upon my word, 
Saba, I think you must indeed be living up — or down— to* it, for you 
seem to get more decidedly cracked and more utterly ugly every 
day.” 

Vamp went more deeply, darkly, unbeantifully sea-green, 
which is the^ZEsthete’s substitute for a Hush. For a brief space she 
seemed to be ^onisedly wandering in the spiritual Inane. 

Then Mrs, Vaaip resumed ; 

“ The Esthetes, Betsinda ” 

“ Bother the .Esthetes ! ” said Betsinda Gbig. 

^ Mrs. Vamp looked at her with amazement, incredulity, and indigna- 
tion ; when Mrs. Gbig, folding her arms in a manner more suggestive 
of Madame Angot than of High uttered these memorable and 
tremendous words, — “ I dordt believe there are any such people ! ” 

Mem. by Scholiast of the period. — ^But there were ! Unlike her 
celebrated antitype in circumstances somewhat sinular, hlrs. Bet- 


into desperate denial by the iterated urgencies of Mrs. Vamp, or 
that she had been reading the Daily Gasometer^ a sceptical and 
superfine journal of the time. 


Cross Purposes, 

Pbincb Leopold made a most able oration, 

The subject was Charity Organisation ; 

But the public, one thinks, would have suffered no loss, 
Had one nad no remarks from the ponderous Cross ; 

He proposed to enliven their desolate hours 
To give folks who starve a supply of fresh flow’rs ; 

’Tis the craze of the day, but our blushes are red, 

At this offer of Art and exotics for bread ! 


A Choice oe Evils.— Between the mines at St. Petersburg and 
the mines of Siberia. 
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PUBLIC SPIRIT. 


Mrs, Smith. ** What hate tou Gentlemen been plotting down-stairs, that you look so guilty ? ** 

Mr. Smith. ** Plotting^ my Love ! Pooh ! The fact is, we 'vb been hating a serious Chat about the disgraceful — yes 

— DISGJRAOJBFUL WAY FOREIGN HoTELS ARE — ER — DRAINED, AND ALL THAT ; AND (IN THE INTEREST OF OUR FAMILIES AND OTHER 

English Families who go abroad in the Autumn) Jones, Brown, Hobinson, and — er — I, have elected ourselves into a 
KIND OF Sanitary Inspection Committee, and have settled to pop over, just for a week or two, you' know, and report 

UPON SOME OF the HoTELS AT THE BEST-KNOWN FrENCH WatBRING-PLACES, INCLUDING — EE — PaRIS, RaTHER A RISKY THING TO 
DO, OF COURSE ; BUT WE— ER— LOOK UPON IT IN THE LIGHT OF A DUTY I ” 


EEADJUSTilENT OF TAXATION. 

A SHORT paragraph in Punch a few weeks ago on this subject 
brought into the of&ce a stream of correspondence. A Liberal 
Guvemment has a great opportunity of making itself permanently 
popular by the application of common-sense to texation, e.g , — 

A graduated scale of taxation on the very speculative incomes 
of the real “working men;” i.e., Authors, Artists, 
Composers, and occasionally Barristers. Why should 
the pay of the Army and JN avy be taxed ? 

Now here is Mr. Hereomer proposing to turn 
our streets into High Art Galleries. A&eady we 
have proposed an extra tax on Pictorial hoardings. 

“ Wifling ” to pay it, eh ? 

Tax J&nw-cards and photographs. This last we 
diould call the “ Beauty-tax.” 

^ Tax all Amateur TheatricalPerformances inPubKc 

or Private. And very heavily all Amateurs, Thea- 
trical or Musical, over the age of twmity-three, hy 
which time they ought either to have become pro- 
fessionals. or have given it up altogether. 

Tax all portraits of rich Kobodies-in-partloular by eminent Artists ; 
the tax to be paid, of course, by the sitters. 

Xadividual mcome-taxation diould be proportioned according to 
scale A Bachelor “ of no profession” should be taxed on the wnole 
amount. ^ A Family Man “ of no profession ” should be taxed minus 
a reduction according to the number of his family. A Bachelor I 
“working-man’s” income to he taxed according to some fair scale. I 
A Family workmg-man’s income to he taxed according to same 
scale allowing a reduction for family. 

Fmally (best regulation of aU), make payment of taxes optional I 


THE IBISH aUESTION 
In a Nutshell. 

Long centuries of idle ways ; 

An ever-growing population, 

That clings as fast as in old days 
To acres lacking augmentation ; 
Much careless waste on ev’ry hand, 
Alike in good and evil season ; 

Some small neglect by sister-land ; 

Much passion void of sober reason ; 
Much want that honest Labour shuns ; 

Ho manufactures in the city ; 

A plethora of lazy sons ; 

So runs the Irish ditty. 


PRECAUTIONARY MEASURE. 

Mrs. Jarley has had all the celebrities iu the Baker Street Exhi- 
bition re-waxinated. In consequence, requests are up everywhere, 
“ Please not to touch the Figures.” Corbett object^ ; but he w 
always having his toes trodden on ; and, like the bruised worm, is 
perpetually turning, • 

A matter of taste. 

Mr. Froudb’s ** discretion ” has already produced its fruit. His 
old friend is now known as “ The Sage and Onions of Chelsea.” 

Latest Election.— Messrs. Briton Biviere and W. W. Ouless 
are Arcades ambo — £.a., Academicians both. 
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TWO STARS 5 OR, BOOTH TOGETHER. 

MoyDAX, May 2, was the first night of the Great Theatrical Event ; 
Mr. Booth as Othello, with Mr. lEvryo as lago, Mr. Booth 
began fairly— -that is, if a gentleman of Othello^ s complexion can be 

said to do anything fairly 

f — but after the first scene 
he was as stagey as ever, 
in the old-fashioned Mac- 
ready-Phelps slyle, power- 
less, and occasionally ridi- 
culous. His Hichelieu was 
“penny plain,” and Ids 
O^helio^i^ “twopence 

On the other hand, Mr. 
Inviya has never been seen 
_ to greater advantage than 
lago. Granting his 
« \ mannerisms, which are, at 

Jri events, his own, and 

not those of a bygone 
school, his lago is a mas- 
terpiece. His rearrange- 
Mr. Booth and the Fair ; or, a Harmony in ment of Act IV. Scene 2, 
Black and 'V\’’hite. however, brings the cha- 

racter into prominence 
rather as a mischievous sprite than as a remorseless Mephistopheles, 
who, be it remembered, performs much the same ofiS.ce towards 
Valmtine as lago does to Cassio, 

The above-mentioned scene, a Street in Cyprus, was the great 


that nothing more intensely humorous had ever been seen on anv 

JT'T TT j • 1 ^ 



sw(nd slowly, and with great gusto, as if he were Fahian finiahi-ng 
Chateau Fcnaitd, the audience roared again, and was fairly thank- 
ful when the Curtain descended on this eiaustingly comic scene. 

Mr. InviNG, as lago, is as full of “business” as his acting- 
manager and box-ofidee keeper together, and the reckless way in 
which he eats pounds of rare hot-house grapes, and chucks the 
l^recious pips at the Prompter, gives the audience some idea of the 
financial success of the Lyceum under his management. 

As to the cast of the piece, JRmilia ought to be younger than 



entire play ? Is not lago^e hatred 
of the Moor on her account ? Is it 
not on her account too lhat he , 
hates CaeBio ? And has not Shah- 
SPEAHE himself — ^who, at all events, * 

knew something of character — , 

given us Mmilia^s character in i 
that explanatory scene so carefully / 
omitted in the “ acting versions ” ? /■ ; 

and has he not clearly shown that /'/ ; 


suspicions of his wife's fidelity r J 

The Bianca Scene — ^revived by 
Fechtee at the Princess’s — is 
omitted, and consequently the mo- 
tive for killing JDesdemona seems 
inadequate. 

Mr. Mead’s Brahantio was excel- . 
lent. Mr. Tereiss gay and gallant m, 
as Cassio, but disappomting in the , 

drunken scene. Mr. Putbeo as 

the “foolish gentleman” Bode-- Besdemona irritating her husband 
Hgo, must have suffered much, as a model for “The 

and have been bruised aU over, Infant Samuel, 
as Mr. lEvmG seemed to be unable 

to resist an unaccountable temptation to give him strong back- 
handers on the chest, and startlers on the back, whenever he was 
addressing him. 

Miss Elleh Tebey’s JOesdefnoiia was graceful, hut the “ acting 
version” does not permit sufidcient of her to be seen for an audience 
to grow so fond of ner as to shed tears over her sad end behind those 
private-theatrical hed-curtains. 

The House was enthusiastic for Mr. Booth— specially at first— and 
for Mr, Ievihg throughout. Mr. Ievesto’s lago was a real triumph, 
and on the whole it was a memorable evening in our theatrical 
annals. But the more we see of Shaespeaee’s works the more firmly 
we are convinced that while as a dramatic poet he was immeasurably 
superior to any one living or dead— Axeeed of The Cup and Falcon 
included— there was just one thing he could not do, and that was — 
write a tolerable play for a nineteenth century audience. 


tional business of the clown i 

t and shopkeeper, i.e., when | 

the down lies down at the; 
threshold of the shop so that 
the unwary tradesman should 
first tumble over him and then 
be ‘whacked when prostrate, 
might not have been jndiei- 
oudy introduced. But where 
all was so admirable, such a y 
suggestion may savour of i 
hjmereritioism. 

The fight between Boderlgo 
and CoBBio was capital; and, 
when Bodertgo was wounded, 
and 1 ^ 0 , darting out &om 
his private door unperoeived, , 
dealt Casm a nasty one ia| 
that part of his person which 
at the moment was turned 
towards him, and then craftily 
disappeared, while Cassio was 
JRaww • or, thePox and the trying to find out where on 

’ Grapes. earth the attack came from— 

the delight of the audience 
knew no hounds ; andfinally, when on Jayo bemg summoned by the 
watch, the imper part of Mir. Ieving unexpected^ appeared at a side 
window in the costume of a Corsican Brother’s Ghost, it was unani- 
mously declared that the climax of real fun had been attained, and 


REASONS AGAINST THE PROPOSED MONUMENT. | 
{By an Out-aTuL- Out Badica IMF,) \ 

1. Because, of course, I feel bound to object to anybody who raises 
himself by brains and ability alone. 

2. Because I belong to the “ High Moral Standpoint” Party. 

3. Because personally I have never been able to get through one of 
his Lordship’s novels. 

4. Because, while Thaczeeax, Thielwaxl, and Geote have their 
Monuments in the Abbey, a man who has been twice Prime Minister 
of England is too obscure to share the same honour. 

5. Because Convictions are quite irreconcileable with Courtesy, 
and neither Generosity nor Chivalry come “within the sphere of 
Practical Politics.” 

6. Because Put’s monument was objected to by Fox. 

7. Because, except when I choose to act independently, I am a 
devoted follower of Mr. Gladstone, and Mr. Gladstone— well, lost 
his train. 


a strong objection to having vowels m their mouths at any tune, ana 
now evmce a stronger obj ection to liquids— on Sunday. Nothing but 
Adam’s Ale and Leeka: true vegetarian diet in one day, and a very 
excellent thing too. As Bacon said, “ Optima est ZeeKs ’’—only he 
spelt it “ ifiar ” — ^but the idea is the same. Let the Publicans stick 
up as a Motto “ ‘ Ic^ dien ’ — Sundays excepted.” 
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MCEY. 

1. 'Wflr are baekers so ia- 
variably couraMotts daring 
the Craven Week ? 

2. Who was Bowley, and 
why did he have a mile? 
What English king was known 
as OldEowley? 

3. Who planted the Bushes, 
and how many * ‘plants ” have 
the Bushes seen r 

4. Give your reasons for 
always caUmg trainers and 
jockeys whom you have never 
seen by their Christian names, 
and boasting of your intimacy 
with them, 

5. From what song are the 
following lines taken : — 

A long long pnU, 

And a strong strong pnll ! ” P 

State to which owners they 
are most applicable. 

Give a short biography 
of Thehais^ (5) In what part 
of the world is the Golden 
Plover found? (c) Write a 
remmi on the Tunis question, 
(d) Is Iroquois the name of a 
place, a river, or a man? 
\e) Hum as many tunes as you 
can from Pdbert the DeviL 

7. Which, in your opinion, 
is the safer course of action, 
to take a return ticket to 
Newmarket or not ? 


PUNCH’S FANCY PORTRAITS.-No. 31. 










“WHEBEwas Moses when 
the light went out ? Why, 
if on Lui^ate H ill when the 
Electric Light extinguished 
itself more like a rushlight 
than a Bru^-Light, poor Httle 
Moses was nowhere. 

A Beai. " JSditjonjob L uze.” 

intefigible edition of Bral- 
shaiv. 



n\' 


MR, SIMS REEVES. 


“ Then farewell my trim-built tenor, 
Oratorio Sims, farewell ! ” 

The WcUennan, 


A NEW GAME. 

A Game so simple that it 
may be played by children or 
idiots has just been invented. 
It is called “Badgering 
Bbioht,” You get a sheet of 
note-paper, a pen, some iok, 
an envelope, and a penny 
stamp. On the sheet of paper 
you write a question con- 
nected with Free Tr^e, taking 
care that the question is one 
that has an obvious answer. 
For example, you ask if it is 
better to maintain a protective 
tarifE for the heneht of three 
thousand people who produce 
an article of food, than to 
aboHsh that tariff for tiie bene- 
fft of forty millions of people 
who buy and consume that 
article of food. Having writ- 
ten this question in plain hand- 
writing, you send it to the 
Ri^t Hon. John Beight, 
M.JP., and ask for an answer. 
You know beforehand what 
the answer will he, but the 
sport arises in betting on the 
leneth and politeness of -^e 
reply. Now that bull-baiting 
and badger-drawing are made 
illegal, this is an amusement 
that may be safely recom- 
mended as a substitute, espe- 
cially for wet days in countiy- 
houses where there is no bu- 
liard-table. 

Bubiington House Eti- 
quETTE. — On entering the 
Academy, after ascending the 
stairs, you are not compelled 
to make a bow to the gate- 
keepers, but you must ^ve a 
bob. This is the least civility 
that anyone can pay to the 
two wicket-keepers, who are 
not permitted to stir their 
stumps the entire day. 


AN ACADEMICAL DIALOGUE 

Overheard near Mr, Alma-Tadema’s Picture of “ Sappho, 

Critical Lady [after examining it closely^ to eminently critical and 
vme-looMng youngish^ Gentleman^ Charming, isn’t it? ^ {Wise 
youth purses up his lips, and nods solemnly, as if not wishing to 
commit himself hy enUre and unreserved assent,) Let me see— urn — 
which is Sappho r 

Wise Young Judge {looking wiser than ever, and conscious of an 
audience), Sappho r Oh— the— the — (AestStofes)— why — {vaguely, and 
without pointing ) — ^that one. 

Critical Lady, Which? The man? 

^ Wise Young Judge {very cleverly pretending to he suddenly short- 
sighted), Oh, IS that a man ? I ^dn’t see exactly 

Critical La^ {a trifle shaken in her belief in ths Wise Youth, and 
also in Alma-Tadema as an Artist), Ah — ^yes — ^it is a man, I think. 
But — {suddenly struck hy an original tdca)— was Sappho a man or a 
woman? 

Wise Young Judge^ {corTiered), Well — {painfully conscious of utter 


Yes— don’t you recollect ?— the Isles of Greece, the Isles of Greece— 
where Burning Sappho— where Burning Sappho — {for- 
gets the rest, and finishes airily)— iSA something or other — ^wept and 
sung, or something of that sort. 

Ontical Lady Xwitk suddenly revived belief in the Wise Young 
Judge), Oh, yes, 1 remember perfectly. How stupid to forget I 

^They pass on to other pictures. 


SHAKSPEARE ON THE “FREE LIST.” 

In one of the earlier folios (we forget which, but ]probably 
FuBNTVAii knows) the following passage occurs, showing that the 


Critical Lady (not to he put off^ WTueh is it ? He or she P 
Wise Young Judge {driven to hay, gives one despairing glance at 
the Cidalog'ue, hut obtaining no inspircstion from that, says, with a 
cheerful assumption of honesty, as if unMe to account for an odd 
slip of the memory). Well— really— I forget what Sappho was. 
{Audience, disappomted, breaks up and leaves, when he is suddenly 
stnsck by a happy thought,) Oh, of course— she was one of ^e 
Three Muses. 


is at present. 

*^’Tis not alone our scarlet cloak, good Mother, 

Nor rusty eyening suits of dingy black, 

Nor the dejected Thaviour of the yisage, 

Together mth all forms, modes, shows of grief, 

That may denote us truly. These indeed seem 
The husks and actions of the fools who pay ; 

But we have that within* which passeth shoWjf 
Spite of our trappings and our suits of woe.” 

* “ Within our hands.” 

t — “ Shows”— meaning that their Orders passed two to the Boxes. 


OrUical Lady {quite Tiappj/ now). Oh, of course ! 
Wise Young Judge {raising his voice, as if to ret 


recall the audience). 


Fbee Sale and Ptochase,— The Iririi Land Bill epmpns^ a 
scheme for enabling Tenant Farmers to bw their holdings. This 
will probably satisfy Pap— if the State him the money. 
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GROUND FOR OBJECTION. 

‘ Me but the Propeety, Sorb 1 Me be a Landlord and be shot in the Bach I Shure there *s to be no more Landlords i 

— ^WE ’re all coin* to be Tinnants 1 ” 


LONDON VERSUS MONACO. 

{A Legend of the City— purely imaginary,) 

“ There is but one thing to be done,” said the Stockbroker deci- 
sively. “ Your Lordship must leave London for Nice — the Justice- 
Koom of the Mansion House for the Casino 
/ of Monte Carlo.” 

The Lord Mator shuddered, and 

“ But how will the City get on with- 
out my hospitality ? ” he murmured. 
“ Scores of Common-Councilmen will 
deprived of the Lord Mayor’s 
They love to revel upon muffins and 
buttered toast.” 

** True,” said a short, dapper-looking 
, man in a red opera-hat. ” Still, you 
have a duty to perform, and you must 
shirk it. I tell you, my Lord 
^ Mayor, that unless you go yourself to 

^ Monaco, the curse of gpablmg will attach 

for ever to that lovely spot. Presiding 


for ever to that lovely spot. Presiding 
at public meetings and receiving petitions is not enough. As a 
book-maker attending every race-meeting in England and else- 
where, I assure you there is but one course to pursue. GFo ; and 
three to one you put down the tables in less than two-twos I ” 

“ Done with you— in ponies ! ” cried the Stockbroker. 

Well, Gentlemen,” replied the Lord Mayor, “ be it as you will. 
This evening I leave for the Continent,” 

“ You take with you the best wishes of two earnest men,” said 
the Stockbroker and Betting-man, draping on their knees. ** The 
scandal is unbearable ! Eortunately, England is free from all sorts 
of g^bling.” 

^ey left, ^d in the evening the night-mail steamer from Dover 
te Calais carried across a genHeman bearing a remarkable resem- 
blance to Mr. Toole. It was the Lord Mayor ! 


A week had passed, and yet nothing’ had been heard of the Chief 
Magistrate of the City of London. It was'.knownSthat he had 
reached Monaco safely, »'and it was whispered '.that he ’attended the 
gambling-saloons regularly. 

“ With all the arguments at his fingers’ ends, he must convert 
them,” said the Stockbroker. “ All honour to the Lord Mayor for 
undertaking such a mission 1 , 

The Betting-man agreed with him, and then the two friends talked 
of the chances of the favourite winning the Derby, and that possi- 
bility of a further rise iu Mexicans New. As they conversed to- 
gether a letter was brought them bearing the Nice postmark. Iu a 
moment they had mastered its contents. The Lord Mayor was 
making his way— he had already seen the tables at all times, and was 
well known to many of the croupiers. He hoped soon to abolish 
gambling in all its branches. 

“This is as it should be!” cried the Stockbroker, enthusias- 
tically. 

The words were scarcely uttered ere a footman hurriedly entered 
the room, bearing a Telegraphic Despatch upon a massive gold 
salver. 

“What is this!” cried the Stockbroker, as he read the pink 
paper. “ All is lost ! Our last hope is gone ! ” 

“ Hum ! ” said the Bookmaker, looking at the telegram. “ Let us 
see what he says ” — 

Lord Mayor y Monaco, to Secretary, Anti- Gambling Association^ 

London, 

* * JETa ve found out infallible system , Lost all I had with me putting 
on the pot. Must win next time. Send all the money you can scrape 
together ! ” 

“ Horror ! ” exclaimed the Stockbroker, “ he has fallen a victim to 
the plague he went to cure.” * 

“This comes of leaving the pure moral atmosphere of the im- 
maculate City of London, because there is nothing to reform over 
here ! W e might have expected it ! ” 

And shaking their heads sorrowfully, the two men of business 
departed— one to Capel Court and the other to Epsom— to carry on 
Iheir usual very innocent avocations ! 
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SIR G. M. GOES IN FOR CULTURE. 


Alderman, You say if we send your "boy to scliool, we must send 
yon to the workhouse ? 

Mary Smith, That *s just it, your Honor. It ’s hard livin as it is 
wi’ the nine shiUin that Tom brings in, but without it we ’d starve. 

Alderman {to SchooUBoard Officer), It seems a hard case. 

School-Board Officer, The Board, your Worship, has no option in 
the matter. The boy has not passed the standard prescribed by the 
Act of Parliament. 

Alderman, Is the boy’s enr^oyer here ? 

[iTAe Master of the Boy comes forward. 

Master, Your Honor, he has been with me for over three months. 

: A steady boy, writes a good hand and very good at accounts. 

School-Board Officer, Not passed the fourth standard. 

Alderman, That may be law, but it ain’t common sense. I -was 
earning money myself before I was fourteen, and I ain’t ashamed to 
own it. I have no doubt that what the woman says is true, that her 
boy’s earnings are the chief part of her income, and you ask me to 
take it from her, not because he is not up in the three R,’s, but, I 
suppose, because he can’t tell the meaning of the three J.’s, or some 
e<iu^y good reason. In any case, I don’t feel justified in depriving 
this poor family of their daily bread; and whatever be the con- 
sequence, I shall dismiss the summons. 

School-Board Officer, Your Worship will grant a case for the 
opinion of a Superior Court ? 

Alderman {aside to Clerh), Superior Court! What does the fellow 
mean? 

CUrk, He has a right to appeal. 

Alderman, So be it. More law, more expense ; and all for the sake 
of" sending this poor woman to the workhouse, and thus imposing a 
double tax on the rate-payers. First the cost of the appeal, and 
then the cost of maintaining her if it succeeds. What is the next 
case? 


THE WAY WE TALE NOW. 

(From the Coming Oonverscdion Book , ) 

““With the introduction of the Electrophone, distance will disappear, the 
intermediary will vanish, and, at one stroke, every method of communication 
be revolutionised.* » — 8cimtijie Gossip, 

BeaIiLT, the first act of this new piece at the Fran 9 ais has gone 
; capitally ; and, here in Pimlico, in my shirt sleeves, sipping: milk 
I and soda, with my feet on the mantelpiece, I am enjoying it im- 
mensely. 


“ Look 'ere, Cla.rkb. ’Appy Thought ! I ’ll make this little 

HOOM THE LiBBPlT, YOU KNOW; ’AVE A LOT O’ BoOKS. MiND YOU 
ORDER MB SOME.” 


The arrangement by which the whole 652 Members of the House 
of Commons can now sit in the midst of thew respective constituents, 
and all talk at once, seems to me quite admirable. 


*‘Yes, Sir Gorgius. What sort op Books shall I order?” 
“Oh, the best, oe course, with Binding and all that to 

MATCH ! ” 

“Yes, Sir Gorgius. How manf shall I order?” 

“Well— LET me see— suppose we say a couple o’ ’undred 
YARDS of ’em, hay ? THAT ’s ABOUT THE SIZE OF IT, I THINK ! ” 


SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.— No. 3. 

In the City— before Alderman Goodfellow, 

Present — The Alderman^ Clerks TTsher^ School-Board Officer^ 
Police Officers^ 

Usher, Call Mart Smith. comes forward. 

The Clerk, You are summoned, Mrs. Smith, for not sending your 

n Thomas to school. What have you to say ? 

Mary Smith, I ’ve just to say, Sir, that the boy is over thirteen 
year old, and has had book lamin enough, and is now at his work 
and eamin nine bob a week. 

Alderman, Is the defendant a widow ? 

School-Board Officer, Yes, Sir; she has three children besides 
this hoy Thomas, who, as she says, is regularly at work ? 

Alderman, And that is bis ofEence? And is he earning nine 
shillings a week ? 

School-Board Officer, Yes, so Ms master tells me. 

Alderman, And you prosecute the mother of tMs boy because he 
is eammg his own breadT? 

School-Board Officer, Your WorsMp is aware that the Act of 
Parliament makes no exceptions. The boy must attend school untO. 
he is fourteen. 

Alderman, Mart Smith, you have three other children, and this 
boy is the eldest ? 

Mary Smith, Yes, Sir ; and a better hoy there isn’t in th^arish ; 
bmM his nine sMllin to me every Saturday reglar. Your W^rsMp, 
nine Dob a week mayn’t be much to the like o’ you ; but take it from 
us, and you may just send us to the workus at once. 


My Serious Aunt is certainly right. It is foolish of me to have 
touched the wrong stop, and have turned on a matinee at the King’s 
Cross Theatre instead of the Cathedral Service I 


As the sermon has now commenced, will you oblige me with a 
cork? 


It is most delightful to hear Mr. Irving’s speeches as Synorix 
issuiug from the teapot when I choose to open the lid. Yet I miss 
his wig. 

Will you just give a hint to the Premier that it is not the sound 
of feedmg-time at the “ Zoo ” that he is Hstening to with such a 
pleasing smile, but a personal communication from the Emperor of 
China on the subject of international pomade. 

The page’s waggish “ I see you ! ” shouted into the Solicitor’s 
receiver, has, 1 find, been charged to me on seventeen separate occa- 
sions at six-and-eightpence. 

I wish I had not made that proposal to elope with Eurtanthe, to 
her fire-eating uncle in the Dragoons. 

Good gracious! That must be the voice of Lord Randolph 
Churchill ! Turn off the current, and say I ’m at Kamsohatka. 


TTncharitable Opposition. 

The motion for a public statue to the late Lord Beaconsfield is 
being opposed in the House of Commons. TMs, to say the least of 
it, shows a want of charity. There are dead Ministers whose work 
spread over a period of forty years has left so many suhstaniM 
monuments in the shape of ben^oial legislation, that they require 
no stone efdgy to keep their memory green. With every respect for 
the unexcepmonalLy brilliaiit career of the late, statesman, we can 
hardly think that he stands in tMs position. Let him have a statue 


To GoiaasKnffoxns.— 2^ BdUor does not AoM "himKlf hound to aeJtnoTi^dge, return, or pav for OorttribulioM. Ai no ease eon these he returned wnJese aeeompaniei b§ • 

stamped and directed envelope. CopUt ehou Id he kept. 
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FRUSTRATED SOCIAL AMBITION. 

Collapse oe Postlethwaite, Mattdle, and Mrs. Cimabue Brown, on reading in a 

WIDELT-CIRCTJLATED CONTEMPORARY JOURNAL THAT THEY ONLY EXIST IN MiL PUKCH^S 

VIVID Imagination. They had fondly flattered themselves that Universal Fame 

WAS THEIRS at LAST. 


SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.— No. 4. 

In ihe City — before Aldei'man Buncombe, 

Present — ClerTi^ TJslier^ Police School-Board Ofdcer^ Solicitors, A TToinan is Standing 

at the Bar, 

Alderman Buncombe, Who is this Woman.? 

School-Board Officer. Her name, your Worship, is Jane Jones, and she has been 
summoned for not sending her son John Jones, aged ten years, to school in terms of the 
Act of Parliament. 

Alderman, ^d if not, why not ? The Hact is a hexcellent one, and ’caps of money have 
been spent on it. I ’ve always gone in for eddication, and so long as I *old this ho£5.ce I ’U 
see that the Hact is obeyed. 

A Solicitor rises in Court and addresses the Magistrate, 

Solicitor. Please your Worship, I have been requested by a lady client of mine to appear 
on behalf of t]^ poor woman. But permit me, with all respect, to say that I ame entirely 
with the opinion your Worship has so eloquently expressed as to the advantages of 
education, and of which your Worship is so exceUent an example {Jiere the icorihy Alderman 
draws himself up loith much dignity ) ; and I may say at once, without circumlocution 

Alderman, Ain^t that rather a lon^ word ? 

Solicitor, I admit it, and apologise accordingly, as I well know the value of your 
W^orship’s time. I may further say at once that Jane Jones admits her boy has of late 
heen'somewhat irregular in his attendance at school. 

Alderman, She pleads guilty, don’t she ? 

Solicitpr, Par from it, your worship, she has, I submit, a good answer to the summons. 
The fact is, her hoy, being enticed by other boys— and boys, your Worship, will he hoys — 
occasionally plays truant. 

Aleman {chuckling). Lor ! I ’ve done so many a time myself ! 

_ Solicd^. And so have I, and so have all of us in our time. And would it not have been 
intolerable, your Worship, if your respected mother, or my mother, or anybody else’s 


mother, had been dragged into a po 
court, because you, or I, or anyone else had 
preferred a game of cricket to school ? 
That, your Worship will admit, would 
have been a hard case, but the case of this 
poor woman is infinitely harder. She is a 
laundress, and out at her work all day 
long. She sends the boy to school every 
morning, and pays his school fees. I con- 
fidently submit, therefore, that she has 
done her duty and obeyed the law. 

School-Board Officer, The boy attends 
very irregularly, your Honour— stays away 
sometimes whole days. 1 believe what the 
gentleman says, that it is not his mother’s 
fault. 

Solicitor, Then I ask your Worship upon 
what principle of law or reason you can 
punish one person for the ofienee of 
another ? If A. commits a murder, can 
you charge B, with the crime ? 

Alderman, Well, it ain’t a question of 
A. or B.^ hut of A B 0. {Loud laughter in 
Court, 171 which ihe xoorthy Alder77ian 
Joins,) What does the lor say on this ’ere 
point ? {Addressing the Clerk,) 

Clerk. The Act, your Worship, clearly 
makes the parent responsible for the 
child’s attendance in all cases. 

Solicitor. But the law could never mean 
that this poor woman should remain all 
day at school watching her boy while he is 
bemg taught. 

Alderman, You mean for to say that she 
would starve while he ’s being a-orammed ! 
{loud laughter in CouT't, tn which the 
worthy Alderman again Joins.) 

Solicitor. Ha! ha! Your Worship has 
stated my argument much better than I 
could myself. But to be serious—if this 

g oor womau is kept dancing attendance on 
er hoy all day, she must neglect her work 
and starve. 

Alderman. That is aU very well, hut 
you see we don’t make . the lor, do we ? 
[Add7'essing the Clerk, the latter shakes his 
head.) If we did make the lor, I think we 
could turn out better work than some 
folks I know. {Some 07ie m the crowd 
laughs aloud.) Basher, turn that man out, 
and I’ve a great mind to fine him for 
contempt of Court ! Imperence ! {Ad- 
dressing the Defendant, he cofiiinnes.) Now 
we ’ve ’eard all that can be said for you, 
but I ’m bound to teU you that it amounts 
to nothink. The lor must be obeyed. We 
’ave no hoption in this ’ere matter. You 
must pay a of ten shillings. 

Clerk, Five shillings, your Worship, is 
the xnaximum fine under the Act. 

Alderiyxan, Jane Jones, you must pay a 
fine olfive shillings. 

Ja7ie Jones, Your Worship, I haven’t 
five shillings in the world. 

School-Board Of^cer, I must apply for 
a distress-warrant in this case. 

Alderman, Very good. Now then, look 
sharp ! Call on the next case. 


A Forcible Heply. 

The Great Conservative Deadlock Party 
say the country is being ruined by what 
they are pleased to call the “ Revolu- 
tionary Party.” The country replies in 
the most unmistakeable manner by send- 
ing up Consols to 1023 — ^the highest figure 
reached during the present century. Con- 
sols are peculiar, almost to the verge of 
rudeness. When Lord PALaoEHSTON die<L 
they went down two-and-sixpence ; and 
when Lord Beaconsfield died, even this 
slender eomplunent was denied to him. 
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wish, he would try to forget that he once 
wasCHAM’CBLLOR of the Excheqxjee.” 

“And,’’ I continued, in a tone of awe, “I 
^Heve you said that you had dined mth 

His Royal Highness the ” 

“ On more than one occasion,” he inter- 
rupted. Then he continued carelessly, tut 
vet with a tone of some little -nrirla « V*- 


"CHARITY^" COYERS A MULTITUDE OE SINS! 

(A Fragment from the Diary of our paid Philanthropist.) 

Hrs appearance moved me strangely, ^ He had a pale cheek, a bloodshot eye, an air of 
ctoo2nc_ depression, .^d yet he had evidently moved, in the best society, had fared upon 
^®'^ds of the pastrycook’s art, I continued our conversation. 

You have met the Duke of Loamshere ? ” I suggested. 
n- ^equently,” he replied. “ In fact, we are always dining together. You must know 
Jewish nose, who stutters fearfully.” 

humbly; “I confess I have not the honour of his Grace’s acquaint- 
^ce. And 1 thmk you said that you had come across Mr, Cabinet Seat, a distinguished 
Hember of the last Government?” ^ 

“ Certainly. He bothers me by always getting upon the subject of figures. I do so 


f ood audience when I am dining with him 
laugh at all his jokes, and ‘ Hear ! hear ^ ’ 
all his statements.” 

I could not help wondering how such a 
man could be on terms of such easy fami- 
liarity with so illustrious a personage. Per- 
haps my ears had deceived me. I would 
test them. 

“ You said, I think, that your name was 
Snooks ? ” 

“Q,uite right,” he replied— “ Snooks of 
Battersea, tallow-chandler and philmthro- 
pist.” 

“ And— pardon me — knowing all these 
grand people— Princes of the Blood States- 
men, and distinguished Men of Letters— 
you are not happy ? ” 

“ Ho,” he said. monmfuUy, “ they bore 
me out of my life, but I have grown so 
accustomed to them that I can’t leave them 
off. But it ’s killing me — ^it ’s kilfiTig me ! ” 

“ What ’s killing you P ” 

“ The watery soup, the uncooked salmon, 
the tepid entries^ the undiinkalble Cham- 

pa^e.^’ 

“ Why not partake of simpler fare ?” j. 
asked in a tone of consolation, as I saw 
that he was very deeply moved. 

“ I must do as they do,” he replied with 
a sigh. “ And yet it must be very bad for 
both of us.” 

I did not quite understand him, and told 
him so.” 

“ It will teU upon the Prince in the long 
run,” he exclaimed, excited ly; “and I am 
sure it will kill the Duke. Why, he looks 
as in as I do 1 ” 

I waited for more. 

“ And the hour too 1 Fancy dining at six 
or half-past six o’clock ! But that reminds 
me, it is time that I should be off to dress ! 
Farewell I ” 

I could not let him leave me so abruptly. 
He had thoroughly excited my curiosity. 
Besides, I had a duty to perform— to 
investigate mysteries for the benefit of 
humanity. 

“ Stay ! ” I said firmly, but not unkindly, 
“ I must speak plainly. You are plebeian 
by birth, education, and employment. You 
do not possess any charm of manner or 
conversation. And yet you are constantly 
meeting the cherished members of the 
highest society ! 

But I pay for it ! ” he cried. “ Oh, the 
watery soup f oh, the uncooked fish ! oh, the 
undrinkable Champagne ! But I must be 

f one — the hour grows late — it is time that 
should dress ! Unhand me ! let me go I ” 
“ Never ! ” I cried, fiercely, “until I know 
your secret ! Snooks— plebeian Snooks !— 
how do you manage this ? ” 

“ Look at my wasted figure, my careworn 
face, my weary expression! Is not your 
question answered ? And he sighed heavily. 

“ Ho ! ” I replied, sternly. And then I 
repeated, “ How do you manage to meet 
these illustrious men r ” 

“ By feeding eve^ night of my life at a 
guinea charits^le ! ” And he sobbed 

Eke a child! . , 

“ A1a.a ! unhappy one ! ” I exclaimed with 
a hurst of indescribable emoHon, as the 
Doomed One drove away in a hansom. 

I have never seen him since ! I can only 
suppose that the philanthropic Champagne 
hasldlled him I 
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“ A PEIGHTPDL STATE OF THINGS 

MoimAT Night, May 9. — Mr. Gladstone haying by strategic 
retreat avoided the shock of Mr. Ashiiieab Bastlett’s attack on 
iE^day night, and having on more than one recent occasion shown 
himself rebellions nnder the control of Mr, "Waston, Mr. Cavendish 
Bentince determined to take him in hand. Eight Hon. Gentleman 
arrived abont midnight, having escaped the wearisome details of 
Irish Land BUI. Grossed the floor with that stately deliberate step 
pecnliar to him. Carefully dressed for the occasion. Artfully 
rumpled bis hair, disarranged his shirt-front, got his white necktie 
a little awry, and generally presented the appearance of Tony iMmp-- 
kin after niTiiTig m unaccustomed garb at the Squire^s. All this 
pure art, designed to throw Mr. Gladstone ofl his guard. Lure him 
mto indiscretion under the impression that he has no one more 
terrible to deal with than Tony Zumpkin. 

C. B. will not take the seat on the front Opposition Bench to which 
he is entitled as having held high judicial-military of5.ce under the 
CroTO. He wiU not accept any extraneous aid derivable from 
position. Takes up place hriow the Gangway, and thence, with ter- 
rible eye fixed on the Peemiee, proceeds to indict him for having 


^ ^ ■' ,3^ , . y. ^ \J f».m ■■ c A. , 

!” {See Jhjijal Acadc7ny Catalogue, JVb. 71). 

continuous Morning Sittings. Hever heard of such a thing before 
Morning Sittings never commence till the end of May or the begin- 
ning of June. The Pbehtee, meeting art with art, pretends to be 
writing whilst C. B., his words tripping up each other in their haste 
to be out, fulminates in this manner. Also, the Peeiuee smiles 
softly .to himself, as if he knew of a j'oke somewhere. C. B. sits 
down, apparently in the middle of a sentence, and then the hardened 
PREEmsE rises, and with wreathed smiles and graceful inclination of 
his head towards the ex-Judge-Advoeate-General, he points out 
how, through successive years of the Administration of which the 
Eight Hon. Gentleman was so distinguished and important a member, 
there were Morning Sittings in April, and even in March. 0. B. 
thinks there is a mistake somewhere, and with the same firm tread, 
straight as an arrow from the bow, he makes for the doorway, and 
does not return. 

Business doTie * — Monument voted to Lord Beagonseield by 380 
votes against 54. 

Tuesday NighL — The Bradlaugh Minuet, down ou bill for to- 
night, die! not come off. It was a pity, since I am told Mr. J^ew^de- 
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aATE intended to join in. He has been practising the step for some 
timo and had a little “bnsinesk” -with the red ppoket-handkero^ef 
which was calculated to bring down the House. Easy to imagine how 
great an inLprovement this would have been on the origdi^al perform- 
ance. Captain Gosset and Mr. BbadiattgtH would [j^robably have 
been partners, as they have had a good deal of pracfioe, and know 
each, other’s step. Mr. Newue&ate could have faced Mr. Bead- 
T.AT TftiT* and those who have seen him bowing to the Chare can 




Komange 

Here ’s Mister Dillon, 
As Pris’ner of CMllon. 


Eealii'y. 

And here ’a Mister Dillon, 
A smokin’ an* swillun’. 


easily ;piotiLre the stately grace with which he would have conducted 
himself, and can call np some faint adumbration of -the grace of the 
red pocket-handkerchief waving to the slow motion of the dance. 




oi some action in a Court of Law, spoiled the sport by lowing him- 
self as meek as a calf. Came up in the ordinaoy style to the table, 
which with us answers the part of the footlights in other 
theatres. The Speakee gave tlie signal for the minuet. Cap- 
tain G-osset advanced in the usual style, claimed his partner as 
before ; Mr. Beadlaugh: retired backward to the Bar. Then he 
should, according to directions followed on last occasion, have 
broken away from his partner, and coyly tripped forward to the 
footlights. Then Mr. Hewuegate would have stuped forward 
from the wings, and the thing would have gone all right. Bnt 
Mr. Beauiaugh stood in depressed attitude at the Bar, and in 
plaintive voice protested against mankind. After this he was 
walked off. Tremendous clamour ; people demanding their money 
back ; House suddenly shut np, and by nine o’clock all the lights out. 

Business done, — ^Mr. Beajdlatjgh expelled, House adjourned at ten 
minutes to nine. 


recovered. "When Mr. Q-oest thus unnaturally spurned and forsook 
him, Randolph took him np, and has nursed him gently for many 
months. But he was hopeless from the first. Perhaps he was a 
Httle overweighted at the font. Ho infant, save of exceptionally 
strong constitution, could survive such a name as he was fondly 
dowered with. Perhaps Randolph is more capable of assisting in 
the massacre of other people’s innocents than in the rearing of 
Ms own. However it be, the little one died this afternoon, and 
the House observed with respectful sympathy the parental anguish. 

Frail offspring of concentrate thought, 

Called hence by early doom ; 

Came but to show how weak a flower 
In such strong soil might bloom. 

Business done, — Lord Randolph, after debate, withdraws the 
Recovery of Small Debts (Limitation of Actions) BiU. 

Thursday Another sleepy night with the Irish Land Bill. 

Mr. Shaw justified Lord Eloho’s one good thing in an hour’s speech. 
He is, as my Lord said, among Irish Members the three S’s— Sober, 
Sensible Shaw. A fresh and welcome contribution from Ireland in 
Mr. Macnaghten. The Member for Antrim has the peexiliar facial 
I quality noted by Mr. Q-oest (under correction from the Pbekcee) in 
another Ulsterman, Mr. Law. He is essentially “ wooden-faced.” 
Bnt tMs adds greatly to the salt of his humour. He says odd things 
in a dry voice and with expressionless face. His jokes have about 
them the quality of surprise wMoh would be occasioned by a few sen- 
tentious remarks from one of the stone figure-heads carved about 
Westminster. 

A Gentleman speaking: from beMnd the Treasury Bench. Thought 
it was Traddles— David 
Oopj^er field* s friend, “a 

shy, steady, good-natured \ 

man, with a comical head 

of hair, and eyes rather 

wide open, which give 

him a surprised look, a 

hearth - broon^ sort of jBeHL 

expression.” But it was 
only Sir John Ramsden, 
who wished to inform the 
House that he had “great ' 



dMoulty in swallowing 
the Bill.” Should not 


tfie Bffl.” not 

^NE^ran amimk 
A. M. Stjilivan and the 

Member for Galway. "W. E. G. playing the Spin-it. 

When, later, A. M. found | 

Ms chance, Mr. Mitchell Henet absent. “ Gone to seek that 
repose,” said A. M., “in wMch the House was sunk during the 
earlier part of Ms ^eeoh.” 

Business -Land Bill further debated. 

Friday Loed Geoegb Hamilton succeeded in probing 

beneath the thick covering of imperturbability wMch Lord Haeting- 
TON usually wears. It takes a good deal to do this, and Lord Geoegb 
did a good deal. Went back to old questions of delay in producing 
papers before debate on Afghanistan. Once before question r^ed 
on Conservative Benches, and plain intimation given of suspicion 
that Lord Haetington had deuberately kept the Minutes back for 
party purposes. His LordsMp flared up theu with such blazing | 
wram that the Opposition protested, with one voice, that “^ey Md 
meant nothing. Lord Geoege, forgetful of tMs lesson, mildly m- 
sinnates the old scandal. Lord Haetington down on Mm in a 
twinkling. Takes him between Ms teeth and shakes him as a mastiff 
might shake a terrier. (AH this, of course, strictly in Parliamentary 
sense.) The Government should pay someone to * * rile ” Haetington 
feom time to time. Yery good ^en he is roused. 

Bminess <fe»e.—Minister of Agrienlture promised. 


See /S'ffz^’-lisbury ; or, the “ Use of Sarum.” 


Buuggie, insensiDie, it is to oe nopea, to tne 
Jibe which that Parliamentary sapeur, the sitting Member for Horth- 
ampton, flung across its death cradle. The Little BHl never was a 
healmy chHd, and immediately after Ms birth he received a blow on 
the head irom one of his reputed parents, firom which he never 


A HEMINISCENCE OE CHESTEE. I 

“ Yott have now seen Windsor i** said a weU-knbwn backer, after 
Sir John Astlby’s horse had won the Chester Cup. “^dnow, 
uttered the affable Welaher preparatory to a hurried flight, * you 
wiH see what are known as the Windsor Slopes.” 

Motto eoe the Rejected at the Royal Academy [suggested 
T>y one of the Forty), — “ Hanging ’s too good for them ! ” 
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AN IDYLLIC DUET. 

{A Kexo Version, as Simg und&r ths Gallery with the Greatest Success 
"by the Sergeant~at-Ar7ns and the Junior Member for Kortlmnyton.) 

“ Whebe are you going to, my stubborn bead ? 

Wbere are you going to, my stubborn bead ? ” 

“I’m going a-swearing, GtOSSEt,” be said ; 

“I’m going a-swearing, Gosset,” be said. 

“ Then I must come after you, my stubborn bead ; 

Then I must come after you, my stubborn bead.” 

“You may come if you Hke, Old Gosset,” be said ; 

“You may come if youUike, Old Gosset,” be said. 

“ l^ow you ’re tempting your fortune, my stubborn bead, 

K'ow you ’re temptmg your fortune, my stubborn bead.” 

“ Wby, — ^my Oatb is my fortune, Gosset,” be said ; 

“ Wby, — ^my Oatb is my fortune, Gosset,” be said. 

“ Them I don’t think mueb of you, my stubborn bead. 

Then, I don’t think much of you, my stubborn bead.” 
“Nobody axed you to, Gosset,” be said; 

“Nobody axed you to, Gosset,” be said. 

^Bailee up the middle^ touch shoulder^ and doion again*) 


SUGGESTIONS EOE A MODEL EAILT7AT. 

{^Respectfully Submitted to the Select Committee now Sitting,) 

Stations, — ^To be furnisbed rntb a view to comfort of the rich 
and the Art-education of the poor. The Platform and First-Class 
Waiting-Room to be given over for decoration to the Ryrle Society. 
First and Second-Class 'Waiting-Rooms to be luxuriously uphol- 
stered W leading firms wishing to exhibit their choicest wares. 
Young Women in.Refresbment Department to be “ intense.” Lilies 
to be always ready for -Esthetic luncheon parties. Station-Master 
to pass an Art examination before receiving appointment. 

Carriages— ‘First-Class, — ^To be supplied with leading periodicals 
of the day. Station-Master to preside at excellent circulating 
! library. Punkahs for summer, bot- 

a water pipes for winter. Band of soft 
music (stationed in luggage-van) to be 
laid on by special telephonic wire. 
Sofas, arm-chairs, lounges, &c., to be 
suspended by silken cords to roof of car- 
riage, to prevent vibration. Conserva- 
tory (with workmg fountain), billiard- 
room^ tanks (well stocked for those who 
like fishing), and Turkisb baths to be 
attached to every compartment. 

Second-Class, — ^To contain good Re- 
ference Library. Comforts in every way 
suitable to a middle-class home. Me- 

cbanical Piano for use of passengers 

with musical tastes. Chess, bagatelle, 
the race game, and other amusements of a kindred character. 

Third-Class. — Popular Educator in every compartment, at the 
service of “backward” travellers. Accomplishments— French, 
German, the rudiments of drawing, and the use of the globes. At j 
intervals, interesting discourses (by staff of skilled Polytechnic j 
Lecturers), with “brilliant experiments,” during the day. Dissolv- 1 
ing-views, illustrating country traversed, during the night. Works 
of Art lent from the South Kensington Museum, &c., to be changed 
at the end of every journey. 

General Arrangements, — ^Each train to be accompanied by obliging 
Directors anxious to afford information on every subject when 
questioned. Telegraph-wires to be used for displaying the notes of 
new pieces for the benefit of musical amateurs. Whistling on the 
engine to be done on the pipes of a deep-toned organ. Names of 
Stations to be sung in harmony by a choir of porters with carefully 
selected voices. Arrival of trains to be announced during the day 
by the sound of distant joy-beUs, and at night by grand display of 
fireworks. Tunnels to be iUnminated with the electric light tem- 
pered by rose-coloured glasses. Every Junction at which the Public 
have to wait to change a train, to be supplied with good shooting 
and other seasonable field-sports. “Amusing rattles” to be ob- 
tained on application to accompany a duU party of three or more. 
Mesmerists to be furnished to wakeful passengers wanting to go to 
sleen. ^ Ill-natured old maids and tpouhlesome children to oe carried 
^ their /destination in mineral trains. Punctuality to be insured 
by hanging the Traffic Manager whenever there is the slightest cause 
for complamt. An SdiUon ae luxe of BradshatPs Guide^ translated 
into intelligible English, to be commenced immediately. 

And Accidents— -to be entirely abolished ! 



Cricket 

CARRYING OUT HIS BaT. 


High, Low', Jack, 
AND 'Game. 


AT MR. GANZ^S CONCERT. 

He, We are very late, but we are in time for the Fourth Part of 
this marvellous Symphonie Fantastiqae,^'* A wonderful man is 
Bebuoz. 

She, Oh, charming ! So original ! I hope he ’R write many more 
S 3 anphordes. ^ 

He {^ith a vague idea that Bebltoz is no 7no?*e), Yes, yes ! He 
was a Russian, wasn’t h^ by the bye ? 

She {^equally fogged). It is a very Russism name. 

He {Joohing at programine). Now for it! Ah! — {^pretendmg he 
Tenows it by heart) — ^this movement illustrates a deep sleep accompa- 
nied by the most horrible visions. How admirably those loud sounds 
of the violoncello express one’s idea of a_deep sleep ! 

She {not to be outdone at this game of Brag^^), Yes, yes! 
Listen ! Now he thinks he is being led to the scaffold to the strains 
of a solemn march. How gloomy, how awe-inspiring are those 
pizzicato touches on the violins ! 

He {having got another bit by heart). Grand ! Grand ! ^ Just 
hearken to tne muffied 'sounds of heavy footsteps ! It is finished ! 
Oh, massive ! Oh, grand I Like a reverie in some old cathedral ! 

She, It almost moved me to tears. Nothing more exquisitely 
doleful have I ever heard ! 

Third Party {leaning over). How do you do ? How are yovL ? I 
saw you come iu. How late you were ! But you were in time for 
that third lovely movement. 

He and She. Oh, grand ! Magnificent ! Superb ! Solemn ! 

Third Party, The light rustling of the trees moved by the wind 
was so wonderfully expressed ! 

He {amazed). Eh ? 

Third Party, Yes, you noticed it, of course. Did it not conduce to 
bring to your heart an unaccustomed placidity, and to give to your 
ideas a more radiant hue ? 

She {confounded). What ? 

Third Party, Why, the Third Part. 

He and She, Oh, the Third Part ! 

Third Party, Yes ; and now you’ll hear the Fourth Part. Now 
you wiR hear a deep sleep accompanied by the most horrible visions. 
Ta ! ta ! [Exit, and their enjoyment is gone for the Concert, 


Lynching in Bxcelsis, — Suspending a Constitution. 
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DISTINGUISHED AMATEURS. THE MUSICAL DUCHESS. 

Behold her Grace rehearsing eor an Aeternoon Concert at Mrs. Ponsonby db Tomkyns's, before an appreciative 
Audience, which consists of the Host and Hostess, and a few Professionals who have been retained to plat her 
Grace’s Obligato Accompaniments. Her Grace always sings her own Words, set to her own Music. Her Compositions 
ABB endless ; AND WHEN ONCE SHE BEGINS, SHE DOESN’T LIKE TO LEAVE OFF IN A HURRY. ThE WORST OP IT IS, HER GrACE’s 

Music invariably driyes all the other Duchesses awat—only Mrs. P. de T. is not yet aware of this. 


■ PASHION EEPEATS ITSELP. 

“ He (M. DE Girardin) promoted with ardour the expeditiou to Tunis. . . 
He also thought that France was growing too tame-spirited, too like a barn- 
door fowl, and that the burning of a little powder would stir her blood and 
strengthen her fibres .'^ — Daily News, 

France {trying on Casque) loquitur — 

Becomes me ! La JRipuhlique c^est la paix ? 

Oh. yes, precisely. 

And yet this Mars-like headpiece, I must say, 

Pits rather nicely. 

Bemnche 9 La Quen*e 9 La Gloire f Powder and Steel ? 
Oh never, never ! 

I do thank Heaven lhat I no longer feel 
War’s scarlet fever. 

I chose this fashion, and have no desire 
Por hasty changing, 

Only just now and then dress does require 
Some re-arranging. 

I grow pugnacious ? Such reports are wild, 

Mendacious rumours ; ’ 

Although of course I’m not to he reviled 
rascal Eioxunirs. 

Fancy I I ’m not a Oaquet Bonbec quite, 

A ham-yard scratcher ; - 

And if la France had a desire to £ght. 

How few could match her ! 

That Bey ’s a hit too bounceahle ; he ’ll -find 
Swelli]^ brings dizziness. 

The Powers ? Perhaps they will be pleased to mind 
Their proper business. 

Confound But stay— no temper ; that an old 

Imperial lune is, 


But which of them will have the cheek to scold I 

Concerning Tunis ? 

The notion stirs my blood, makes my tint turn, 

My voice swell louder ; 

They think me tame ? Then I shall have to burn 
A little powder. 

A shot or two perhaps might tend to strengthen 
My moral nbres, 

And cause the physiognomies to lengthen 
Of foreign gibers. 

Eh ? What ? That Circular 'of Si. Hilaire 
Causes hilarity ? 

Disgusting I Forei^ critics, I declare, 

Are void of charity. 

I ’ve been a Saint in patience all men know — 

Almost foo saintly ; 

Astonished Europe thinks my.blood must £ow 
Feebly and faintly. 

Let those who doubt me read the declaration 
Of mon cher Fesht. 

“ Respect for law, strict justice, moderation” — 

True, true— oh, very ! 

Annex ? Fi done ! I solemnly proolaun 
’Tis false, completely. 

But Well, inis jaunty headpiece all the same 

Becomes me sweetly. 

{Left admiring herself,) 

Land and Game Law. — Some advanced Land Law Reformers j 
wish to substitute a Peasant for a Pheasant Proprietary. 

Hew Song for the Foreign Bondholder. — ** What does the 
Fey of Tunis Owe ? ” 




OE, FASHION EEPEATS ITSELF. 
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UTILE TEISTI; 

OB, EOW TO MTX IT. 
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The Vicar of Hiigliendeii’s “practical memorial” suggestion has 
not heen slow in producing its fruits. The Beaconsfield Memorial 
Committee have already received the following propositions : — 

Three coats of paint for the interior of the Duke of York’s Column, 
proposed by the Clerk of the Works. 

A new line of omnibusses from Mile End to Anywhere, suggested 
by a Tory job-master. 

The laying down of a memorial wood pavement in the Borough 
Road moved by several constitutional rate-payers. 

The floating of a National Memorial Bata and Wash-house Com- 
pany, set on foot by a few staunch Conservative promoters, directors, 
and solicitors. 

The placing of a memorial leathern porter’s chair at each end of 
the Burlington Arcade, suggested by the Beadle. 

And lastly, the memorial blowing-up b;^ dynamite of Colney Hatch, 
urgently recommended by several imperial members of that estab- 
lishment. 

OUR GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY) 

Or, sometimeB^ Our Academy Guy^d, 

“ jf==5 T ; — No. 141. Instru- 

^ ^ I I j ments of Torture 

^ {including the Bag- 

ny* — i — L ' ^ pipes)^ Aknie Ave- 

A^:>?T(j3vrTrrrTT^2c^ Annie other 

f subject but this I 

^ No.l49. jS^. 6rfio^e’s 

SauL Sir J. (fo- 
/ ]\\ beet, R. A. A design 

for the aEEMAN 
- f U Reeds’ Entertain- 

S( ^ 0 . 161 . All “Cmt- 

^iSntiiriiiHiP^m J Bose.” Philip 

^^J!lil(liilll(|lfl ^ H. Caldeeon. Fancy 

ket as it should be. 

No. ICl. — Eose-cullees ; oe, a Plucky Design. Dedicated to theDuke 

of Bedfoed, just to 

give him “ a Philip (Calderon) in the right direction.” 

No. 196. The JSarl of TPharncUffe—A Brown Study. E. J. 
PoYNTEE, R.A. A capital likeness of the noble sportsman thinking 
when he ’LL go to get a good shot at something or other. B[is pointer 

was with him at ! 

— T=r thetime and— took TTJ! ^TTI 

his portrait. .,.1 

^ JL No. 213. Zion !i' ^ 

^ore a ^nw gr. 

A me 

Catching 

' Cold, Randolph 

Lehmann. So f ^ 

y stupid to come out 

^ without his hat. 

No. 213. ]yo. 279. The ^ ^ 

Legs Tail-Lionis.” JEastern Question No. 279. 

jctat All — ** THio Brohe The Eastben Question. 

that Jar f ” J. B. Bttegess, A. 

No. 294. Wear Belations. Maecus Stone, A. Observe the 
^ther and Father as they come nearer and nearer. A situation in 
the old drama of Married for Love, cleverly 
and touchingly treated. i ■ ■ ■ ■' ■ " - "■ "■! 

No. 336. “ Take care I Here ’s Sir Vernon V 
Hare-caught coming ! ” C, S. Llddeedale. A ^ 

No. 370. Vanity Fair ; or, the Little Game 
of Bowles, Theobald Chaeteait. Coital L ^pqjp gTBHr 
^rtrait of the Editor and Proprietor of V. F, 

Yery characteristic, with one notable excep- 
tion that T. G-. B. is represented with ms V 
eyes shut, yet not asleep. He doesn’t go x. 
tnrongh liie_ like this — or stay — yes — herein is 
very subtlest touch of the Artist’s sMU— 

T. G-. B. is “ dissemhliim ” ! He is not looking ^o. 370. 

up, he is looking “Ifowny,” Let ns stem Vanity Fair. 
away before he catches us. 

No. 402. “ Love me, Love my Log.” Beeeon Rivieee, A. The 


pint of the picture lies in the recent application of it to his lips. 
Every thirsty soul will be interested at once— 

“ Homo sum : humani riihil a me fl-lipTm-m pewter.^* 

L^., “T am a man, I am: and there’s nothing so humanising as 
|B.o1ker pot o’ beer.” The empty pewter pint has been thoroughly 
flnished by Mr. Beiton Rivieee, who, despite his French surname, 
IS evidently a true Briton. 

No. 407. 




No. ICl.— Eose-cullees ; or, a Plucky Design. 




No. 213. 

Legs Tail-Lionis.” 




No. 279. 


Observe the 
A situation in 


No. 370. 
Vanity Faie. 


No. 407. Astley^s J. E. Millais, R.A. No— not 

“ Sangee’s, late 

^ Astley’s,” by 

WestminsterBridge 
— 'A S' 

P (a J" vS^v portrait of “The 

Mate,” i.e., Sm John 

mttings, and so may 

1“ aUVSS^ he described as 

— awvS— “Mate in Three 

Moves.” “ Cheque- 

— t- flnishing toimh and 

pocketed the coin. 

^ Nos. 431, 432,433. 

Nos. 431-2-3. — Ship-Shape ; or, Cabin-it Portraits. Cahin-it Portraits. 

^ .. RobeetA.Muilee. 

View of a httle Prince and two little Princesses, as seen looking 
through the port-holes on board the Royal Steam-Yacht. The style 
^ ^ mistake ; — a mistake even for 

Ifo. 453. Fancy Design ^ 

/or a Pigeon House. CL.yEiA ^ 

W ^ Montalba. Observe pigeons 

. ttTiill and the little pigeon-holes. 

^ cf ^iss Necklace mSM 

Neckleby, or. Jatindyce v. \gJV 

Jaundyce. ^ Q, A. Stoey, 

A. A Dickens of a pretty mm 

~ — uf girl. There was evidentlj L-s™ — 

— * some story about her. Is it ^S’o. 470. 

No. 453. — Pigeons jaundice or jealousy ? “A Dark ’Dn.*» 

AND Pigeonholes. No. 472. Our Boys: the 

Sons of J, C. Parkinson, Esq. CoMLEY 




Nos. 431-2-3.— Ship-Shape ; or, Cabin-it Portraits. 


No. 453. — Pig EON I 
AND Pigeonholes. 


No. 470. 
«ADark»Dn.*» 


Sons of J, C. Parkinson, Esq. CoMLEY 
Vivian. A Comely pair, and as like as two P.’s ought to be. 

No. 484. Sir Frederick Leighton, P.R.A, Gl. F. Watts, R.A. 
Here we are again I 


SONGS OF THE SCIENCES.-VI. HERALDRY. 

Come back.'O days of chivalry, and times of old romance, 

Of blazoned shield and crested helm, and tournament and lance ; 
The Herald’s “ gentle science ” now demands the poet’s praise. 
Neglected sadly, be it said, in these degenerate days. 

Who reeks of Or and Argent now, of Chief, and Fesse, and Bar, 
The simple Charges whicn erst shone above tlie tide of war. 

Frank Osbaldistone bowed beneath Miss Vernon^s mocking speech, 
Confessing that he knew not aught of heraldry she ’d teach : 

And many a lady in the land might learn from hfistress Di, 

Of all heraldic science tells, and mysteries that lie 
In Metals, Colours, and in Furs, the pleasant lore of old ; 

And where the Tressured Lion ramps upon the shield of gold. 

Let metal not on metal stand, except on varied field, 

Although the golden crosses lie on Godfeby’s silver shield : 

In marshalling vou quarter arms ; or should you take a bride, 


But if that wife an heiress be, her friends will take oflence 
Unless yon place her arms on an escutcheon of pretence. 

Fair shines the shield that ’s blazoned well, while knightly crest and 
helm, 

Combine to show the bearer’s rank and place within the realm ; 

And Royal heraldj^ will teach, how in old days ’twas said 
That “Leopards Courant” flashed in gold on England’s shield of 
red: 

And how heraldic science still ye well may understand, 

Throws light upon the history and legends of the land. 


FEOM “ the SFOETING AND PSAMATIC NEWS.” 

Messes. Ievtng, Booth, McCullough, and Childs have taken a 
Moor for the season. 
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BETWEEN THE LINES. 

{By t7i& Mom who hiows how to 
Bead There,) 

At the election of the two 
new K.A.’d at Bnrlinffton 
House, tile other day, there 
was the usual scene, and the 
proverbial hat, election papers, 
and Secretary’s table were 
Imocked over in the scuffle. 
The objection was to Mr. 
Hitieue’s French origin. 
Just as the police were about 
to be sent for, the President 
wittily remarked, “ A French- 
man, Q-entlemen,— why, he is 
the best BiMTOKr of us all!” 
In an instant there was hand- 
shaking all round, and the 
new R.A. was elected. 

The Laureate looted over 
the poems sent in for the Cal- 
deron Ode to the Spanish Am- 
bassador ; and, ffliding not one 
worthy of the prize, shook his 
head. “Well, then, perhaps 
I shall have a chance,” said 
the smiling Diplomatist, hand- 
ing in a copy of his own lines, 
and earnestly pressing the dis- 
tinguished judge to stay to 
dinner. But the Laureate 
merely scanned the paper, and 
rejo ined “ Verse and rerse,^' 
When this hon-mot was tele- 

S aphed to the young King at 
adrid.he instantly replied, 
“ Give the man who made that 
five pounds, and return me the 
halance.” 


“Quite Too Too!”— In the 
present crisis in Art, may a 
man who does not understand 
“ -Esthetic ” language be de- 
scribed as “ one who can’t put 
two and two together ” ? 


PUNCH' 





THE EAEL 
A Man 



PKmCE BISMARCK’S 
PRETISION. 

A BET of twenty-five bottles 
of Champagne is said to have 
been made so long ago as 1833 
with an American by Prince 
Bismaeck, that Germany 
would become a united country 
in his time. If Bismaeck laid, 
he has certainly won, a wager 
which instances his farsight, 
and attests his foresight, not 
only of his country’s future, 
but likewise of his owu, and 
that of the other party also: 
the destiny of both hiinself 
and that other to live, the 
former to win, the latter to 
lose, the five-and-twenty bot- 
tles of Champagne. Five-and- 
twenty, by the way ; not two 
dozen, the ordinary bet of 
bottles, but two dozen and 
one. There is said to be “ luck 
in odd numbers.” The Great 
Chancellor is credited with a 
belief in luck. Does this 
explain bis wager ? 


Take your Physic. 

The House of Commons, ia 
its dealings with Mr. Beae- 
LAT7GH, is like a naughty boy 
who (luarrels with his physic. 
The boy knows he must swal- 
low his jalap, but fights against 
it as long as possible. Mr. 
Beadlauoh represents a prin- 
ciple, and, however nasty, the 
House must take him. 


Hotb on a Kew Boos.— | 
The JEmhitionist at Large, 
All right. The theory of Evo- 
lution may be wild indeed; 
but that is no reason why, 
except by disproof, even an 
Evolutionist should be shut up* 


THE STAGE IH MODRISTIHG. 

Thbateicai. Managers are the most imitative race of beings under 
the sun, A forei^ Actor, named Sadvini, discovered an old play 
called a play that is far less coarse in 

Italian than in English. He had a magnificent 
j voice— like a church organ, and represented the title 
] character (usually called a role) like an inspired 
butcher. He became the rage. A brother foreigner, 
named Eossi, followed, and became a failure. Mr. 
jjrTB £ Ieving followed, and was not a success. Mr. Booth 
^ ' arrived from America, and hardly succeeded. Again 

Othello^ this time with Mr. Booth, 
% each Actor alternating the ^arts of Othello and lago, 
Mr, McCuiLOtTGH^ust arrived from America, must 
^ black his face at Drury Lane, and an amateur, who 
evidently thinks the part mere Child’s play, must take a theatre to 
do the same thing at matineis. Three Othellos in London in one 
week, and probably more to follow I Wbo shall say that this is an 
age which despises antiquity? 


Heads and Tails. 

(A Query for Mr, Darwin,) 

[A Medical Gentleman at Manchester expresses his absolute conviction — 
based on the testimony of hatters, who find increasing demand for hats of a 
smaller size,— that the adult human head is in course of diminution.] 

Mahe answer, 0 Science, for courage quite quails 
At a prospect which fills us with tremors and dreads : 

If Ap es Deeame Men by slow loss of their tails, 
what will Men become by dow loss of their heads ? 


THE MODERN TORTURE OF THE BOOT. 

Mb. Bushbt, in sentencing a ruffian for the too free use of that 
popular institution the British Boot,^ remarked that there was an 
amount of savagery about the act of kicking which he alwaj^ visit^ 
Tritli the utmost penalty provided hy law. auite rjght^. 
and if the law provided a much severer penalty for tms particular 
offence, honest men would rejoice the more, and helplMS 
might suffer less. JEx pede JSerculem may now be freely transiat^, 
“'Ehe Brute is known by bis Boot,”— or use of it : and if to 

papers continue to be as full of cases of cowardly laekmg as toy 
have been of late, public opinion will demand that tne 
Hercules of the slum shall have bis hide — the o^y s^sitive ? 
hiTn — as urgently appealed to as though he had naci an noux » 
experience of the effects of Nessus’s shirt. 


Where the Brad-Iiaugh Comes In! 

Brown, How unoonmionly well the Tories have treated Beab- 

^^ones, EhP what?— treated him well? They don’t allow him to go 

into the House I •, «* j v i-ao 

Brown, Exactly so. They spare him aR the boredom of debato, 
but they let bim into the lobby, and to smokiug-^oom, and m 
dining-room, where all the fun is. Hang me, if they haven t trea 
him too well. 


AHIN TO COCKTAIL. 

A OBETAIN Wine is advertised under the name of Raster. 

L Himgarian Wine. It is commended as ©specify val^Die 
* slee;i^essness»” American Cousins might call it xtooster^ 
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WET BLANKET.” 


The Young Ladies {cibout the tmo Curate), “Isn’t he Good-looking? Such an amiable expression, and such a nice Voice I 
Hope Pa ’ll ask him to stay to Dinner. (&o., &c.” 

Aunt Pen {loJw had hided her time), “Yes, my dears, and I HEAR prom his friend the Doctor that he ’s engaged to a Girl 

IN THE KoRTH, and MUSTN’T PLAY AT LaWN-TeNNIS ! ! ” [ Confusmi , 


irOTES EEOM THE DLAE.Y OE A CITY WAITER. 

Tbtere ’s one thing as I misses more than I thought I should, and 
that ’s mj Old Bailey Dinners. They has been done away about two 
years, to my great regret. We always used to 
dine the Judges, and the Sheriffs, and the Lawyers, 
^ and a lot of people once a month at the Old Bailey, 
and one of the Aldermen used to take the Chair, 
and the Newgate Calender Ordinary used to be 
the Vice, and I We heard some of the best jokes 
^ and bits of real fun at these dinners as I ever 
^ heard anywheres. The only thing they never 
^ had, in my time, was Champain, and that arose, 
Brown told me, from the poi^ping of the corks 
having been sometimes heerd in Court. Many a 
time have I heerd one of the Judges a telling a 
, . . jolly good story, or a chaffin one of the counsil, I 

^’lyhey calls *em, about his speech, and everybody laughin away 
■j when just in the midst of it, in would come the Husher, 
aud say in soBen tones, “ Please, your Lordship, the Jury ’s ready!” 
Un, to see the sudden change in his Lordship as he put on his Judge’s 
ro^ and his Judge’s face, it was as good as a play, and a good deal 
better than many on ’em. It was somethink Eke acting that was. 
to wiink as they used to pass their sentences a little quicker 
ba^ t quite nnisht dinner, hut I dessay I were wrong. All 
1 00 know is they was aU very serious for about ten minutes after the 
*’^dge came back, but it soon wore ofE and they were all as merry 
as bemre. There seems precious few things as we can’t get used 
to, but I should ha’ thought that giving a poor fellow seven years, 
oreven tcusSf would have taken away anybody’s appitite. 

But the true faok is, tho’ folks donH like to confess it, that the best 
^sest, the piousest, ain’t no good without his Dinner I 
i± the \TOrld wm a just world it would pay more respeck to two 
01 tne most useM klarses of the whole kummtuiitty---Cooks as cooks 
our dinners, and Waiters as serves ’em. [Signed) Robert. 


A TUBN OUT AT TIRNOVA. 

[Leaf from H, S. JS. Prince Alexander's Diary,) 

1879.--Tried Crown on for first time to-day. Fits capitally with 
a piece of blotting-paper at the back. New Constitution arrived in 
evening from Prmter. Read it through. Capital. Nothing left 
out. Prerogative, Upper and Lower House, trial by jury,— 
thing there. My Coronation Oath, quite too lovely ! Took it 
freely. Had my first two years* salary in advance. Enthusiasm 
indescribable I Feel quite the popular Prince.” Evidentiy I ’m 
in for a good thing. 

1881.— Can’t stand this any longer. Won’t. Had to open Par- 
liament myself with the hack-door key. Not a Minister to he seen. 
Cabinet busy appearing in a Negro entertainment at Casino Gar- 
dens. Everything at a dead-lock. Went down to Treasury with a 
carpet-hag, but found Lord Chancellor had already got hold of ihaU 


Feel this kind of thing ought not to go on. Happy thought — coup 
dHat I Have appeared at Palace window, and proclaimed myself 
Dictator ! Nobody cares. However, here goes to put the Constir - 
tution on the kitchen fire ! And to-morrow we have a look in 
at the National Bank, To bed quite lively. 


Marvels of Science. 

A Contemporary reports that at the annual reception given 
recently by the President and Council of the Royal Society, amongst 
a variety of scientific instruments, objects and apparatus : — 

“Some relics of Sir 'William Herschbl’s work were exhibited, one of 
the points of interest in connection with them being that no one could say 
why they were made or what they were for." 

Omne ignotum pro magnifico. That was one of the points of 
interest. But what were the others ? 
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THE CAP-AND-BELL BALLADS.-No. 1. 

A PxArsr Mam-. 

S He was a Briton, therefore brave and bold, 

(’Tis the first law in Patriotism's code), 

His firm-cut chin displayed a triple fold, 
ffis name, in full, was Ughtkred Bam-tam Blode ; 
His port was calmly proud, his standing stable 
As that of Atlas in the classic fable. , 

For classic fable, I should here remark. 

He had a soHd and supreme disdain, 

He wholly scorned the nonsense vague and dark 
Of what is known as the “ poetic strain.” 

While as for bards, and their pernicious bunkum, 

In the Bed Sea— like ghosts— he would have sunk ’em. 

Indeed, the ruling idiosyncrasy 
Of U.^ B. Blode was judgment stern and summary 
For trivial things like Taste, or Poetry, 

^t. Sentiment, and all such foolish nummery, 

His only greeting was a Jovian frown, 'kgJM 

His simple ultimatum—** Put ’em down ! ” ^ a 

f Ton see he had put down so many things, n 

His wife’s desires, his children’s wants 
and whims, 

All that the heart or fancy warms or wings, 

Higher than week-day sums and Sunday hymns, 

That he began to deem his crowning duty 
Was putting down what idiots called “ Beauty.” 

He cast about for the most ready mode 
« T A , . furthping this philanthropic plan— 

Let ’s see !_ — I have it ! Yes 1 ” cried IT. B. Blode, 

** That drivelling, Lordly-Palace-building Tnau 
In Mister Temnysom’s limp lyric twaddle 
I ’ll quite surpass, but on a different model. 

** * Palace of Art I ’ Preposterous ! 1^21 rear ^ 

A Plain Man’s Palace, nome of Common Sense. _ 

It shall hold nothing picturesque or queer. 

The fudge called * prettiness ’ on no pretence 

Shall be admitted there, from tile to knocker — 

It shall conform to the stern rules of Cocker.” 

J \ Hehired ^ Arohiteot. The man was poor : 

} He shuddered at the scheme, but sighed, I ’ll try. 

1 ve planned suburban villa blocks ; what more 
Jf? T trainiug to the hand and eye 

In solid tastelessness could well be looked for ? 

Lead on ! I ’U buckle to the task I ’m booked for.” 

Foim-square it rose upon a spacious flat 
cs at- 1 suburbau market-ground, 

Si^oth ^d symmetnc as the British hat, 

!^olid in brick and stucco. Schoolboys found, 

^ W ^ passing haply pa^ed to con it, lnAm.w.Lte 

That -they could work out all his problems on it. * ® ^ jjH 

Big M a bsuiaoks,— U. B. Blode -was rich, « ! ! !® 1 f J || 

Cold as an iceberg, ---17. B. Blode was British, IS® B jf® i ! I 

Siimoth as a bald head, dull as a Dutch ditch, 

Blode with triumphant joy grew almost skittish ; 

\ soon as the bare carcase was erected, 

\ Blode met with obstacles he ’d not expected. 




Beauty looked in one morning. Blode with rage 
wew picHed-cabhage colour. Beauty smiled, 
bald she, Since utter war with me you wage, 

I must accept jhe challenge. Don’t look riled, 
gpr beck your Man in Blue, with thickshod feet! 
ile U own that Beauty is not on his beat.” 


Poor Blode ! As well have set all Scotland Yard 
To apprehend a ghost as run her in. 
m was vain, and he tried hard 

rm, i T j To dodge, evade, ^cLude her, or to win 
That bald Batavian barren bit of waste 
Entirely from the sway of her and Taste. ^ 

The ^use grew hideous enough to please /H 

^ehiteet, or Dragon builder ; ^ 

Itsfnniidiings a white bear’s soul might freeze. o 

He drove Ms paperhanger and his g&der 
Mad W1& demanjfe for things wMeh nothing owed ^ 
To Beauty, e’en from Tottenham Court Eo^. 



AM Beauty foiled him ; here her finger laid 
Upon a cornice, there upon a fender, 

Lendiug to fabrics of Philistine trade 
Chance touches of the graceful, comely, tender. 

^d Blode hoovered, with dismay and dolour 
there,— lurking in Form and Colour. 

Sr Things would look pretty somehow, here and there • 

SI * picturesque itself cropped up in places. ’ 

— she had soft auburn hair, 

!\\ /M '^®^y stray childish graces • 

grass grew, trees budded, and, with no apoW, 
Beauty stepped m,— disguised as Meteorology! 
***** 

Blode, baffled, beaten, took the blow to heart, 

And pined away, and perished prematurely, 

Resigned with suoh a foolish world to part 
Where Ugliness can never rei, ' ' ^ ^ 


» ^ 1 I VlUfJU. AAO Y OA X CXKXL securely. 

Did I live longer,” sighed the luckless elf, 

“Who knows .^ — J might grow Beautiful my- 
self! ” ^ ^ 



ART UTILITARIAN EXAMINATION-PAPER. 

[For Royal Academy Students of the Future^ 
Wall-Paimtimg, &c. 

1. Weite a short essay upoa the hest way of advertisiair bv 
placards in four colours,— («! a new soup; (6) a personaUy oon- 
duot^ tnp round lAe world ; and (c) a patent fat producer. 

2. Give a rough deagn for the paper of— (a) a har-parlour ; (6) a 

soullery ; and (c) a oabman’s shelter. ^ ' 

3. Scheme an appropriate shop facia for a local country branch of 
a large Metropolitan Co-operative Stores. 

4. How would you convert a stucco-faced suburban villa iuto 

a Uueen Anne’s mansion? Would you paint the fcont-door pea-green? 
Gfive reasons for your answer. ® 

■ t a hoarding one hundred yards by ten. You have to 

mtroduce douhle-crqwn posters extolling the success of— (a) a new 
naval melodrama ; (&) a patent umbrella i (c) an. -Esthetic corkscrew ; 
^5 transparent soap. How would you set to work to 

satisfy the Public, the Advertisers, and the Art-Critios ? 

6. Given an acre of clay and a pound of grass-seed. What would 
you r^uire further to construct rounds of a park-Hke character P 

7. How would you introduce a lawn-tennis net into a forest with- 
out disregarding the rules of landscape gardening ? 

8. Invent an ^sthetio bonnet, and harmonise a peacock’s feather 

with a billycock hat. | 

Sculpture, 

9. Model a cow smtable for a dairyman’s window. 

- objections to the Griffln at Temple Bar the 

Angel of Victory at Waterloo Place. Could either be made suitable 
for re(^ption at the Chamber of Horrors at Mad fl.TYiA Tussaud’s ? 

. II* Invent designs for the trademarks of — (a) a spectacle-maker ; 
C") a s ewm g-maohine manufacturer ; and (c) an advertising dentist. 

12. What principles should guide you in constructing [a) a jelly- 
mould and ® a pat-of -butter stamp r 
I^* Sketch a fancy Bath bun suitable for a side dish at a wedding 

D7 68..K! I8>St / • 

14. Write a memoir of Dtk Wybt Ktm’ of T.R.D.L. as an intro- 
duction to a short essay upon pantomimic “ big heads.” 

15. Model the statue of a typical Alderman who g been knighted 
for opening some water-works. 

Architecture. 

■r, ^Hven a toTO hall (Early Herman), a row of houses (Stucco 


what sort of a village pump should be placed in the centre to har- 
monise with the surrounding buildings ? 

IL How would you treat the south front of the Railway Station 
at Chaxmg Cross m a maimer that would satisfy Professor RusKnsr 
and the shareholders ? 

18, H St. Paul’s were burnt down, how would you rebuild it ? 

19, Upon the lines of Imigo Jomes design a four-wheeled cah. 

20, and lastly. Improve Covent Garden Market — ^if possible off the 
face of the earth ! 

uterajbly AinirouisroBMEMT. 

A Lady, who has devoted a large portion of her life to dioppiug 
excursions m London, is about to publish her experiences under 
the appropriate title, Bahylon^s Bye-ways and Buy-ways, 


wsa. TTu BdUor dou net heid ^ j^yfor Coniribvtiont. no com can these 6e rUumei unZeu aecempanied 6* • 

stamped ajui directed envelop^. Copies $hou Id be 
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PARIS: SALON AND THEATRES. 

“ Fjlriqi! 0 caray^ — 0 dear Paris ! Yes, not dearer than London, 
and what matter when we had determined to give Burlington House 
Academy a rest and to let the gay Parisians flash on us for few brief 
moments like bright ap-Parisians in their own 
^ Elysian Fields ? 

Two francs in the morning to see the Salon. 
This keeps it select, cool, and comfortable up to 
midday, when in comes the crowd which — ^ “ 
a franc opinion. The Authorised Salon 
logue, illustrated, is most inter- 
esting as a memorial of the visit. 

■Why does not our Academy do 
likewise ? Is it because there is 
a difficulty of selection ? If so, 
how is this overcome .by the 
Committee of the Paris Salon ? 

]Mr. Heney Blackbuen’s Aca- 
Au Cafo do la Paix. demy Notes supplies a want ; 

but an authorised edition, care- 
fully got up, and on sale at the opening of the Aca- 
demy, might be a valuable work of iit in itself. 

Let us take the first morning at the Salon ; — 

Ho. 911. Foubeet. La Source* “Hot ‘Sauce,’ ” 
said’AEET; “it’s cAw.” Any visitor referring to 
the original will see “that we have added a little dress- Ho. 911. 
ing of our own to this Source. 

Ho. 1123. Heill. Tin Suicide par Amour* A young lady who 
has evidently “ throum herself away.” The dress is rather short, 
and she is only waiting for a train to finish 
it. But why not JEntrainee^^ f That 
would have been the simpler title. 

Ho. 1126. Hennee. Saint Gerome. 
It seems to have been suggested by 
Gotoob’s “ Funeral March of a Ma- 
rionettCj* — this being the Marionette 
at its very last kick. This exactly 
describes Mr. Hennee’s view of what 
Saint Jerome ought to have been, only 
in a Henner-vated condition. Whether 
the Artist is quite right, “according to 
CocEEE,” as the saying is,^ we 
don’t Imow; but of course it is 
correct according to HEiriffEE. 

Woa, Hehnee! 

Advice to those who will pro- 
bably be in Paris for the Grand 
Prix : — ^Don’t fail to see Les 
Poupies de IIFnfante at the 
Folies Dramatiques. It will, of 
course, be done in London, but 

it never can be played and sung Ho. 1126. 

so perfectly as it is here. Mile. 

SmoN-GiEAED as Mariana* and Mile. Feandih as her lover, Manoely 
are the most fascinating pair we ’ ve seen for some time. Les Poupies 
is void of all oflence, and is far better in every way, — ^this important 
particular included, — than La Mascotte at the Boufles. 

We will now pay our second visit to the Salon : — 

Ho. 1212. Jazet. Le Boute^seUe.^ “ Shall I give you a lift?” 
or, The Merciful Man is merciful to his Beast. It shows how a horse 
may be elevated by a couple of hands. 






Ho. 1212. 


Ho. 1396. 


Ho. 1396. Lbhoux (P.-A.-P.) H. C, It is called 3far$, but the 
picture rather suggests the triumphant entry into the village of an 



Ho. 1517. 



Aerobatic Professor and his trained troupe of performing birds and 
animals. He carries a property-head for some particular Circus 
business, in a trick to be called “ Two Heads better than One.” 

Ho. 1517. Maitet. Portrait de M* Pertuiset, le Chasseur de 
Lions* It ’s a wonderful jjioture this. The artful lion lying behind 
the tree in a dog-sleep is just going 
to show M. Peetuiset what it is to 
be a Chasseur de Lioyi* An immor- 
tal work — dest d dire Liter a ^picta' 

ManetP But we wouldn’t recom- 
mend such a lion as M. Manet to 
put himself within range of Le 
Chasseur^ s gun. 

Ho. 1823. Peeeet (A.) Ex. Le 
Semeur; i* e.. The Sower. We have 
seldom seen a so-so-er picture, but 
as this is a Sower subject with the 
Artist, we will only say that if we 
had had to describe the picture 

without any guide-book, we should have 
said it represented “a man practising 
roundhand bowling in an open field, 
while his wife in the distance urges 
forward the wild career of a perambu- 
lator.” The title in English would 
have been “ Tom Bowling *^^ (H.B. Hot 
“ To7n BoicleSy^ of Vanity Fair, whose 
portrait is in our Academy.) 

Those whom Providence has blessed 
with affiuence, we strongly recommend 
to take seats at the Francais for Le 
Monde ou Von iennuie* The Comedy 
is mainly a satire on a clique-ish Mutual-Admiration Section of 
Society formed of psoudo-philosophers, men and women of 
“culture,” neglected poets, gushing journalists, interested toadies 
and the uninteresting out influential toadied, ^ of which the very 
counterpart probably exists in every great capital. We certainly 
have it here, both with the Pseudo--$sthetics and Pseudo- 
Scientists ; the former, on account of their high-art absurdities in 
manner and costume, being more en ividence among ourselves just 
now than the other idiots, ^o of the two are perhaps the most mis- 
chievous. The tendency of the Pseudo-dEsthetes, chez nouSy is towards 
the cultivation of a sickly sentimental ijaganism j while that of the 
Pseudo-Scientists is towards a stupid, contemptuous, self-satisfied 
materialism. It is difficult to satirise the latter on the stage ; they are 
easier dealt with in a book. Of plot Xe Monde pic Von ^ennxiie 
has very little. The original cast, with CoQTiEi.nsr in it — ^he is away 
now— -was perfect, with the exception that M. Delaunay has more 
the air of a “got-up” old bean than of a veritable jprewier. 
Yet, for how many years has he not been accepted as our “first 
yoxmg T O an ” at the Fran 9 ais ? And, aft^ aU, who is there among 
the youngsters can make love with tears in his voice lilse the ever- 
green Delaunay ? hllle. Sahaey is admirable as the inqinupy and 
Sime. M. Beohan’s impersonation of the spirituelle old Legitimist 
Dnchess, is the very perfection of refined dramatic art. The stag:e 
management of the Second Act might be improved. The Frangais 
Company are not all in one line, each^ having a line of his own — and 
when they are so arranged the effect is decidedly had. 

Daubeay and Celinb Chaumont have been playing Bivorqons at 
the Palais Royal for the last four months : but to those who have not 
yet seen it, we strongly recommend the first two Acts. The third 
is plotless, spun out, and unnecessarily hroad.^ The two Acts are 
simply a development, with a modem appHcaHon, of the old piece 
known here as Belicate Ground^ a great favourite with amateurs. 

But oh, those horridly uncomfortable Parisian Theatres ! If there 
were a fire, the scene would be something fearful. Already the 
Authorities are beginning to consider whether they can’t improve 
them a little. But material improvement is absolutely impossible 
without entire reconstruction. In the most recently-built theatre, 
La Comedie Parisienne, all the old stereotyped inconveniences have 
been repeated. Even the seats at the Fran 9 ais ofier no exception to 
the rule of discomfort ; and ever 3 rsy'here the nuisance of the attend- 
ants rushing at you for your coat and hat, and wdth a ‘ ‘ petit hanc pour 
Madamoy^^ is intolerable. TVhen will they inaugurate the system 
of “ Ho Fees,” and give regular “bills of the play*’’ with full cast of 
characters, as we do here, instead of allowing the visitor to chazme the 
purchase oi an Bntr^actey an Orcliestrey or a Paris Spectacles f On the 
stage at the leading theatres they have the advant^e in most cases 
(scenery excepted) over us ; but in the front of the house they are 
miles behind every one of our West End Theatres, except, perhaps, 
the Strand. 


A Feesh PsYtASB.— Gentle Sir Staefoeb darHy denpunces tie 
present Government as “ a Soda-and-Brandy Administration.’ ^ 
he hope that it may result in what topers call a * split ’ and a go . 
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MORE IMPRESSIONS. 

By OsQuro TTildeyoose. 

La Fuitjb des Oebs. 

To outer senses they are geese, 

Dull drowsing hy a weedy pool ; 

But try the impression trick. Cool ! Cool ! 
Snow-slumbering sentinels of Peace ! 

Deep silence on the shadowy flood 
Save rare sharp stridenoe means quack") 
Low amber light in Ariel track * 

Athwart the dun (i/iat means the mud). 

And suddenly subsides the sun, 

Bulks mystic, ghostly, thrid the gloom 
{That means the white geese waddling home)^ 
And darkness reigns ! (Sfee how it ^s done f) 


Slow but Sewer. 

The City Authorities are at last stirring in the matter 
of Billingsgate Market. The ditch called Lowest Thames 
Street is in such a condition that the Highways Com- 
mittee have refused to recognise it any longer as a 
respectable thoroughfare, ana have handed it over to 
the Court of Sewers. The Court of Sewers have 
accepted the trust. This is not much, but it shows that 
the position is beginning to be recognised. 


Apropos. I 

No more appropriate time could have been chosen for 
bringing out Mr. Sidney’s JBook of the Horse tlmn just 
before the Derby. He appears to have got a very good 
book on the horse. But v^ch horse the public must dis- 
oover for itself. Messrs. Cassell, Pbtter, and Galhn, 
the eminent bookmakers— -no, we mean publishers— are 
to be congratulated. We hope the book, like the horse, 
will go at a G-al’pin pace. 


THE BEY INTEEVIEWED. 

Knowing, fortunately, the Major Do??%o of the Palace, who had 
been garcon^en-chef e.t a, restaurant I used to patronise in me neigh- 
bourhood of Leicester Square until I was compelled to leave there on 

account of their insisting but no matter— the doors of the Palace 

were open to me. The Bey was seated on a divan— you know what 

a divan is, of course— nothmg like a luggage-van, but a sort of 

weU, if you know you know, and if you d.on’t, explanation would 
take^ too long— so there he was, seated on his divan, smoking and 
sipping the fragrant Mocha from Mecca — (it ’s pronounced here 

Mucca” and when Mahometans perform a pu^image to ^ei 
dirine it’s called “ going a Mucca’O— -as sulky and despondent as 
he could be. 

** 0 Bey ! ” I began, saluting him orientally with what is called 
here a noddi. “ 0 Bey ! ” 

“ Shan’t ! ” he muttered, sulkily. 

“ I didn’t mean o-bey,” I explained, courteously. 

“ Thought you did,” he growled. 

Bo I began again. “ 0 Bey ” but he interrupted me with a 

twinkle in his eye as he said^ — 

“ Get out wid you, you thief of the world. I ’m not an Irishman.” 

I was astoni^ed at his familiarity with the melliduons language 
of Old Erin. He too was a little taken aback by my familiarity, but 
we soon got over that when I had seized his idea of humour, and had 
addressea him with-;- 

“Bedad then, Misther O’Bey,” which tickled him immensely. 
I then told him that being here for a quiet hut serious chat— my 
influence he knows would help him in certain quarters— we would 
have no “ chafE” however “ wneaty ” it might he (he roared at “^s, 
and hooked it — free of chargej^ and I would at once come to business. 
First, then, I inquired in diplomatic Latin, “ Quomodo sit vestra 

He is a first-rate Latin scholar ; and so am I, as you see. 

m a nuisance,” he replied, in rather free and easy 
Egyptian^ which I translate for your benefit, “ and might as well be 
a JKafer-m-law.” 

** Pas de hlague^^^ said I, in the free-est and easiest French. 


“ JtTANA ’’—Wills’s Court Mixture— “ DonH put that 
in your pipe and smoke it,” says Mr. Whson-Barebit, 
r tried it, and it doesn’t draw.” 


He started up. ** By the Piper that played before Mahomet,” he 
exclaimed— and this is an awful oath— “ dou’t use that tongue here, 
or ” 

At this moment General BeIiaed — * ‘ Bray-’ard ’ ’ I called him, which 
gave the Bey fi-ts— with his staff, a thousand strong, was announced. 

“You needn’t go,” he said. “ Conceal yourself behind the arras.” 

I am not fond of playing Fohnitis^ but to oblige the O’Bey I did 
it. As I secreted myself, a sudden thought struck me. It was irre- 
pressible, and I was obliged to whisper it into His Highness’s ear. 

“ Bey,” I said, “ 0 what a Dey we ’re having ! ” 

“ Hu^ ! ” he returned, nearly choking in his endeavour to stifle 
a roar of laughter. “ I never saw such a fellow as yon.” 

“ Yes,” I said, “ I ’m All-jeers in Tunis.” 

I couldn’t refrain from pomting this/et^ de mot by a dig intended 
for his ribs, hut, taking a bad anatomical shot, I caught him in what 
they call here his “ Bey-window,” and doubled him np. 

As the step of the Frenchman was heard on the landing, the Bey, 
recovering himself slightly, sighed aloud, 

“ Ah ! he expects to return to France crowned with laurels^’ 

“ Cheer up, gros I whispered, as I disappeared behind 

the drapery. You won’t be deposed : and he can’t get his laurels 
without the Bey leaves" 

Never saw a man chuckle so in all my life ! He was in fits : but 
suddenly recalled to a sense of the situation by the clank of the 
French General’s spurs and sabre, he had the presence of mmd to 
turn two somersaults and come down on the divan, right end upper- 
most, in a really dignified attitude. 

What I heard from behind the arras— an emh-arrasing position— 
I cannot tell— at least, not on the usual terms. I 

Yours truly, Aeeas. 


EEOVEEBIAL ECONOMY. 

The increasing success of the scheme for receiving savmgs-h^ 
deposits in postage stamps, attests the sapience of the once if not snU 
popular saying, “Penny-wise and pound-foolish.” Another good 
old saw gone wrong. 
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“ SI1?!K OR SWIM.”— Cbiapun’s Text. 


JBxmse of Jjords^ Monda\ 
oaimot make out what is t 


f Night, May 16.— The Earl of Oallowat 
L e matter with noble Lords. The question 

T *1 j 1 A ji Tnr ^ ^ - 


Lord Q-allowat has turned his mind l^gely upon the subject. He 
has waded through Blue Books, and made voluminous extracts 
therefrom. These he has brought down to Ihe House, and has been 
rowiing for the ^ace of an hour. He is not a Yexj 'good reader, 
Mid. ap^ from its intrinsic importance, the subject is a Tittle dry. 

AheHouse is not quite so full as Lord Oaixowat had pictured to 
himself when, iu the recesses of Gfalloway House, Qarliestown, he 
commenced the composition of this remarkable work. So far from 


being crowded, the benches are (not to put too fine a point upon it) 
almost entirely tenantless. On the front bench sits Earl 
VELLR, looking as if a bad attack of the gout had suddenly returned. 
On the bench below the orator sits his distinguished relative, the 
Marquis of Saltsbubt, who from time to tune tosses about on the 
seat as if there was scarce an Inch of it :&ee from protuberant pins. 
On the cross-benches frets the illustrious warrior-Duke, who, as 
Commonder-in-Chief of the Forces, has something to say on the 
subject. H.R.H. fingers his notes angriLy, and from time to time 
turns upon the eloquent Earl of Galloway with a ri^t ro^ stare, 
calculated to make any other than the Colonel of the IU>yar Ayr and 
Wigtown Militia sink into his boots. 
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These things I note quite pkinly from the Bar. But the Noble Eari observes 
them not, or misiuiderstaiids their pn^ort. occasional stare he accepts 

as a sign of reawakened interest. Earl Gkasttille’s restless mov^ent is due 
to a conscience touched by that last ** point. His noble relative bemw him ^ he 
perceives quite clearly, can hardly contain Hmself for joy at to ternble 
wiggling of a reckless reforming Government. The Harl looks regretnuHy at his 
notes. He has now only been an hour and a half, and much fears that there is 


ii'« 

- ..'IMI'i , 1, 






A Busy Time in the Upper House. 

not more material than will carry him over another three-quarters of an hour. 
Then Earl Gkantville rises and blandly suggests that he is readii^ his 
^eech. H.II.H. looks at his watch, and mids he has just time to rush on and 
dress for dinner. Other Members have gone before, and when Lord Galloway 
at the end of two hours sits down triumphant, he finds he has argued all but fi.ve 
Peers clean out of the building. 

Business done in Resumed Debate on Second Reading of Irish 

Land Bill. 

Rouse of Commons. Tuesday iViy/iA—Mr. Balfotie, who hath as pretty a 
wit as his unde and is less explosive in its flashing forth, professed to be much 
affected to-night by the divergence between those two eminent men, Mr. Delwyit 
[ and Mr. Rylands. Reminded him, he said,* of the parting between Pox and 
Btjeke. It was truly touching, and ’should have drawn a larger circle of 
I spectators. ^ Peter’s ju^oial air, his desire not to wound the susceptibilities of 
I his hou. friend below him, and his patronage of the Government were, as they 
I say, quite too too. 

^ot a bad joke that of Mr. Balfour. Peter, in the ecstasy of his enjo^ent 
of his own banter bent low over the head of Mr. Dilwto who sat on the bench 
beneath, and discussed what he called “his psydiological development.” 

Rather thought,” said Mr, Balfour, “he was making examination of his 
phrenological development.” Q,nite cheering to hear Mr. Beeesfokd Hope 
explode with laughter. 

Mr. Balfour missed another rupture between friendly powers even more 
striking than the break between Peter and Mr. Dilwyft. To-night an alliance 
of long standing to been broken by what looks like an act of perfidy. Raft- 
DOLPH had a Motion on the paper which might come on at some late hour. 
I^jjroipb: has a fine sense of a due division of duty on Tuesday nights. Goes 
off to c^e, and saunters through the gilded saloons till midnight ; then returns, 
ejecting House to be sitting, and opportunity given him for a few remarks. 
Duty of Government to see House kept on Tuesday. Gladstone should be in 
ms place, or Bbigict, or, at least, ELlecouet, or perhaps Hartington, Pinnly 
believmg that after what he had said about last Ihiesday the offence would not 
be repeated, Randolph went off to spend the evening. Mr, Biggar, observing 
absence of Ms ally, deteruMaed to count out the House. Pretty to see Joey 
B. gliding in and out, standing at the Bar counting Members. Looked in at 
DRlf-past seven. Ho chance. At eight; more promising. Mr. Pay tried to 
forestall him; moved a Count, and defeated. Joey B. (deVlish sly) waits till 
Speaker goes out and House empties. Moment Speaker takes the Chair, 
before Members are back, J, B. moves Count. Only twenty-fi.ve can get back 
in time. House up. 

Joseph Gillis, walking with long strides across Palace Yard, softly smiling 
TO himself as he thinks of what Randolph will say when he comes down and 
finds the House up, was a sight worth, living for. 

Business dme. — ^Hone. 

, . Wednesday Moat delirioualy exciting afternoon. Scotch Educa- 
tion Bill. Dr. nAILrT'Prk'Nr A /N-nlw 


“ Now more than ever seems it rich to die, 

To cease upon the midnight with no pain 
Whilst thou art pouring forth thy soul abroad 
In such an ecstasy 1 ” 

After Sir Edtvabd there were others, aU Sootoh and 
all eloquent. 

The debate 
lasted up to a 
quarter to six, 
i drinking it 
all in, losing 
not a word. 

But I feel I 
have been too 
bold. All very 
well once in ' 
a way, whilst 
Youth is at the 
prow and Sir 
Edward Cole- 
brook at the 
helm. But I 
must moderate 
my appetite. I 
must dissemble 
—more especi- 
ally when there 
is a Scotch de- 
b^e on. Wednesday Aftemoon—the Scotch have 

Business dotie. their fling. 

—Free Educa- 
tion (Scotland) Bill discussed and withdrawn. 

Thursday . — Debate on Second Reading Irish Land 
Bill flmished at last. Mr. Chaplin up to-night, and 
up for nearly two hours. Beautiful speech. Pull of 
the loveliest, longest, and most alliterative assortment 
of adjectives. Then Mr. Stanseeld, not nearly so loud, 
but equally well satisfied with himself. Sly man, Mr. 
Stansfbld. Wants to ^t women into Parliament, and 
by way of making the House used to the notion, wears 
his hair long, parts it down the middle, and makes long 
speeches in a mincing manner understood by the 
bachelors of the House to be ;^culiar to women when 
arguing. Best speech of the Debate made hj Lord 
Richard Grosvenor after the Division on Lord Elcho’s 
Amendment. “ Ayes to the right of them, 352 ; Noes to 
the left of them, 176.” Thm means that the Second 
Reading is passed by a majority of two to one. 

Friday Night . — The two new Members for Knares- 
borough, Mj. Tom Collins and Ms Umbrella, arrived 
to-ni^t. One took its stand in the Cloak Room, the 
other came to take Ms Seat 

^ House. Sir Whfeid 

Lawson lying in ambush be- 
r low the Gallery, Tom Coi- 

LINS brought up by two 
^ MgMy res;pectable Members, 
whose wMte hair aud beards 
gave the proceedings quite a 




x* utaiTiousiy exQixjngaiTJemQon. oeoicn ij^uca- 

’ Dr. Cameron moved Second Reading in a speech only an hour and 
a xmlf long. Pull of sparkle and subtle humour set onwith natural eloquence 
and auprojprmte gesture. Theu Sir Edward Colebrook poured forth a fiood 
M spul-stirring speech. ^ Sir Stakpord Northcote was in nis place whilst Sir 
JiD WARD s melodious voice filled the Chamber. He f eigued sleep, but Ms lips 
moved, and those near Mm might have heard Mw mutter, 


cathedral air. At the cry of 
I \ “Broke away I” Sir Wil- 

FRiD on his feet waving a 
scroll of paper generally un- 
A derstood to be a copy of the 

^ Shorter CatecMsm, wMch he 

designed to put to Mr. Col- 
steadily pressed 
Table, disregard- 

^ Mg Sir Wilfrid, Opposi- 

tion roaring; Sir Erskine 
May standmg at the Table 
holding out the Oath as one 

might hold out a plank to a 

The Deputy-Sergeant retires drowningman. Tom clutched 
to enjoy a Forrester’s PCte. it with great fervour, andbe- 
f ore the recitation was quite 
through, bestowed a resounding kiss upon the paste- 
board, signed the Roll, and grinning with d^ht, 
shook hands all down the long row of Ministers tiB he 
reached the Speasnr, on whom he bestowed a friendly 
smile. After this took Ms seat below the Qnnpray, 
where he listened eritically to Sir Wilfrid’s speech. 

BtmTwss done. — “Connt” Collins took Ms seat. 
Irish Members denounced Mr, Forster for the space of 
five hours. 
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DUKES AND DIRT. 

Muck begets muck, and carters and market-gardeners 
accustomed for years to tke filth, and oTercrowding of 
Mud-Salad Market, can hardly be blamed if their natures 
are subdued to what they work in. If they bring the 
food of London to market in the same carts in which 
they carry manure back to the country ; if they play- 
fully upset this manure down the areas of tibie Duke of 
Munponn’s unfortunate tenants ; if they imure the far 
too costly yegetables with encrusted filth, and do all they 
can to poison the blood of buyers and sellers, they are 
only acting according to their lights ; they have never 
been taught anything better. Parochial fussiness and 
sanitary activity are paralysed in the presence of a great 
Duke, and the blotches of mud upon his escutcheon 
are regarded as marks of honour. 

Our friend and fellow- worker, the Lancet^ wonders 
that any people out of Bedlam can be responsible for the 
scheme of bringing a new Hospital within tins centre of 
noise and muck; and we also wonder that a space having 
been once cleared is not dedicated, at any cost, to an 
extension of the Market. The Parisians nave a place 
which is a credit to their cit^ and which they call the 
“ Market of the Innocents.*^ Our Mud-Salad ducal slice 
of London is not one-sixth the size of theirs, though our 
Innocents are more than three times as numerous. Our 
Lmoeents in this case — we might almost call them Idiots 
—are the population of London. 


HAMLET OH YACCIHATIOH. 

To vaccinate or not, that is the question, 

Whether ’tis better for a man to suffer 

The painful pangs and lasting marks of smallpox, 

Or to bare arms before the surgeon’s lancet, 

And, by being vaccinated, end them. Tes, 

To feel the tiny point, and say we end 
The chance of many a thousand awful scars 
That flesh is heir to, ’tis a consummation 

Devoutly to be wished. Ah I soft you now, 

The Yaceinator ! Sir, upon thy rounds 
Be my poor arms remembered ! 


ESTHETIC NOTES. 

The most .Esthetic line in Shakspeahb is, “ Oh, that 
this Too Too, — solid flesh,’' &c. 

What great Singer is ‘‘quite Too Too?”— Evidently, 

EiLURE. 


THE WATEKLOO WAGS AGAIN. 

There is a proposition before Parliament to establish a new 
to be called the Guildford, Kingston, and London Eailway. It must 

not, indeed, be supposed that 
either Guildford or Kingston 
has hitherto been without steam 
communication with the Me- 
tropolis. On the contrary, the 
London and South Western 
Company has, after its dear old 
doddering fashion, looked after 
the interests of these towns, 
and has, as usual, succeeded in i 
distrusting the great majority 
of its passengers by its creepy- 
crawly trains and its rabbit- 
- . , hutch Stations. The very idea 

tne new route has, however, actually warmed our friends, the 
wags 01 Waterloo, into something like energy. Mr. Ap m TT R AT.-n 
ocoTT, has in all earnestness promised that “the line be 
he alteMd oaused the High-Level station at Kingston “to 

^oray I Eome wasn’t built in a day. But when Alderman 
WOULD, -Qtayor of Kingston, describes the carriages provided by the 
wags as filthy,” and “the trafGlo interrupti<His, especially on race 
” when Lord Lovelace, Lord-Lieutenant or Surrey, 
i^ys tnat “ is a great desire for improved railway accommoda- 

non ; and when Lord Onslow, one of the largest landowners in the 
desCTibes the Gfuildford ^ed as “ one of the worst stations 
m J^gi^d, ’ it may reasonably be supposed that the merry Directors 
01 the It. and S. W. R. have not engaged all sympathies for the 



screaming farce which they have played for so many years. It seems 
indeed that an indiscriminating and ungrateful public prefers new 
management, H the fact be taken into account that out of ten 
thousand inhabitants of Surbiton, only one hundred and seventy 
si^ed a petition in favour of the Wags. 

when the Hungerford and Southampton scheme is carried out as 
well as the Kingston Line, then perhaps the Great Autocrat Monopoly 
will put his house in order and look after his customers. It is won- 
derful what a wholesome tonic is provided for his sluggish system in 
the unrivalled Competition Bitters. 


THE MODERH MAY aiJEEH, 

[The res^oU of the First FortnigM.) 

Don’t wake and call me early, pray don’t call me, Mother dear, 
To-morrow may be the coldest day of all this cold Hew Tear ; 

Of all this wintry year, Mother, the wildest, stormiest day, 

And we have had fires in May, Mother, we have had fixes in May. 

1 sleep so sound at night. Mother, that I don’t want to wake, 

With the horrid thermometer standing at what seems a sad mistake ; 
But none so wise as those who read the weather forecasts, they say ; 
Shall we have more fires in May, Mother ? must we have more fires 
in May ? 

A storm is ooming across, Mother, the New York JECeraldhsis said. 
And, if you please, 1 ’d rather lie as long as I like in bed ; 

So bother the knots and garlands, Mother, and all the foolish play, 
If we ’re to have fires in May, Mother, why— we must have fires in 
May, 


Latest Bettinu.- Odds on Yaecination. Jennerally offered, and 
freely taken. 
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A CONSCIOUS MARTYR. 


\yHy ARE YOU SO CROSS, ANGELA ? r‘* Oh ! BECAUSE I HATE SSLFISJSNSSSj AUNT ! AND THEY *RB ALL OF THEM SO SELFISH ! 

What have they done?’— “Why, they all want to go on the River, just when / want to play Lawn-Tennis!” 
Well, you needn’t go with them !”— ‘*0p course I needn’t; but how am I to plat Lawn-Tennis all by htsblfJ*' 


SOHOOL-BOAED PAPEES.-No. 5, 

In the City — before Alderman Boumer, 

Usher. Call John Jones. [jGTa comes forward. 

Alderman, I see, John Jones, you axe summoned for not sending 
your boy Thomas to school. 'What ’ave you got to say ? 

John Jones. I have to say, Sir, that 1 dotf t send him to school 
because I prefer to teach him' myself at home. 

Alderman. And so you set yourself above the lor ? 

School-Board Officer. Tour Worship, the Act says the boy shall 
attend an efficient school. 

Alderman, And he goes to no school at all ? 

John Jones. No, Sir, and I will tell you the reason why. 

Alderman. Reason 1 There can't be any reason in the case. You 
setyoxurself above the lor. You think yourself wiser tTian Queen, 
Lords, and Commons all of an 'eap. An’ I am sorry to say there are, 
now-a-days, a good many folks of your way o’ thinkin’. But they 
’ave got to learn, and you ’ave got to learn, that the lor must he 
ohwd. 

John Jones. 1 am perfectly aware of that, Sir, I wish only to 
explain 

Alderman. Explain 


What ’ave you got to explain ? The lor 


sa;^ your hoy must go to school, and you don’t and won’t send ’im. 

School-Board Officer. I have had a great deal of trouble about 
this case, Sir. 

Alderman. hTo doubt ; no doubt ; but I am quite willing to ’ear 
what the gent ’as got to say. I am ’ere, am 1 not,, to' 
justice between man and man, and between man and woman too, 
cvea between woman and woman, wbidi is the ’ardest work of all. 

John Jones. All I have to say. Sir, is that instead of sending my 
boy to a Board School, I prefer teaching binn at home. He is, as you 
may see, a delicate boy, and not a very clever hoy, and I know from 
iny own experience, for I have been a teacffier myself, that such boys 
at a public school axe apt to he neglected by the masters, and bullied 
by the other hoys. When he is a year or two older, he may be better 


able to rough it. But at present, with all deference to you, Sir, I 
think he is much better at nome. 

School-Board Officer, He has passed no standard at all, Sir. 

John Jones, How could he, when he has never been tried ? I wish 
you yourself; Sir, would put some questions to him; not too haxd, for 
he is only seven. 

Alderman. Tery well, let the hoy stand forward. (Row co?jic« 
forward in front of the Alderman, loohing rather frightened.) Let 
me see now. We ’ve heard a good deal of late about Duloino. Where 
is Dulciao, my hoy ? 

Boy. I don’t know. Sir. 

AMerman (aside). Ho more do I. (Aloud.) I see he is not w^ 
up in his jography. Let us try his spellm . How do you spell 
Halderman ? 

Boy. A-l-d-e-r . . 

Alderman. This is too bad, he don’t know where Dulciao is, and 
he can’t spell Halderman 

John Jones. With all deference to your Worship 

Alderman. Ho, no, this is wasting the time of the Court. I ave 
’eard all you ’ave to say, and you must be fined to the fuR amount 
with costs. 

John Jones. Well, Sir, I will pay the fine rather than have my 
furniture sold by the School-Board. But before paying the money, 
I would respectfully ask under what section of the Act I am to 
he fined for not sending my boy to school, when my neighbour m 
the next street, who happens to pay more rent than I do, is never 
troubled by the School-Board at all, and may either educate ms 

5 A- -j. _ 11 . <..1 aaba hlA 


children at home, or not educate tiiem at all, s& it may please hm 
fancy, I much fear, Mr. Alderman, that in this county, m m all | 
other countries, there is one law for the rich and anoth^ for the poor. 

Alderman. Hothing of the sort, Sir. I’ve a great mind to ’ave you 
fined for contempt of Court. 'What is the next case ? [Scene closes. 

Motto eoh the Patbiotio G-aui,. — “ JVemo me tn Tune hcessit.^^ 
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SIMILIA SiMILIBUS CURANTUR. 

IiT consequence of the prospectiTe success of the Amateur Bur- 
lesque, it is proposed to establish (for one night only) an Amateur 
Music-Hall, when the undermentioned Artists may, or may not, 
appear, and contribute the following Programme : — 

Ihe Premier [espedally com- ] 
posed for him oy Sir St-ee-bd / 

IT-rthc-tb; words expressly up the Flag behind the 

icritten for him hy Sir J-Hir ( Door.’’ 


Ihe Premier [especiauy com- 
posed for hhn by Sir St-ee-rd 
IT-rthc-tb; words expressly 
icritten for him hy ^ J-HK 
H-lk-r ; and dedicated^ to 
W, E. Gr. without permission . 

^Ir. Herbert GtladstojSTE, M.P. 

Mr. 'Wilson Barrett . 

Mr. Plimsoll 

Major Lyon 

M. Barthelemy St. Hilaire 


Mr. Fred Archer 
Mr. 0-. Fordham 
Mr. T. Cannon . 


{JPart Song) 


“ The young Cock cackles as the 
old Cock crows.” 

‘ ‘ 0 Juanna, don’t I cry for thee ! ” 

“ All on Account of Eliza.” 

“Three old Magistrates went to 
the Aquarium.” 

“ Oh! quefaime les Militairesf^ 
and Selections from L^Afn- 
caine, 

“ Oh, who will o’er the Downs so 
free ? 

Oh, who will Winners ride ? ” 


Sh* WrLERiD Lawson {Recitation) “ If 1 were only long enough, 

A soldier I would be.” 


Mr. Bradlattoh . . . . “We may be happy yet.” 

Mr. Mar wood . . . . “ The Last Cord.^’ 

Mr. Dillon, M.P. . . . “ Black Maria and the Squire.” 

I Earl of Lttton (as the Upper ) “ There ’s another jolly row down- 


Ten Swell) 

Mr. Forster, M.P. 1 r 
Earl Spencer .f 
Mr. Edmund Yates {Reading) 
Mr. Froude .... 
Mr. Childers, M.P. 

Earl of Northbroore 
Marquis of Sausbury (Leadei 


stairs.” 


Sir S. Horthcote (First Yiolin) 
Earl Cairns (Big Drum) . 


I “ The Two Gendarmes.” 

, “ The wide, wide World.” 

. “ Carlisle awa’ I ” 

\ “ The Whale and the Torpedo.” 


Grand Selection from Patience, 


AN UNSENTIMENTAL JOUENEY. 

(By a Traveller after using Mr, Gladstones Locomotive Refreshment Bars,) 

Victoria Station, — Great nuisance ! Hot day^Sunday — can’t get 
anything to drink anywhere I So thirsty I Sappy Thought, — Get 
something in the tram. Take a ticket for Battersea Park, and there 
yon are ! Capital idea of Gladstone to giye spirit licences to rail- 
way carriages. Hot that I want any spirits. Oh no. Only a glass 
of ginger-beer. Got ticket for Battersea Park. 

Serne Sill, — ^Hallo ! Never expected to come here ! Fact is, 
crowd of people round the Eefreshment Bar confused me. I must 
have missed getting out at the right moment. Gmger-beer very 
nice. Think I was right to correct the acidity in the usual manner. 
Still- very thirsty. Think I shall just have time to get something 
say a little lemonade— before we start. Hallo ! we are off I Wonder 
where this train is going to ? Hope to Battersea Park. 

Sorsham,—J>(m!t know how I got here ! Fact is, fancy I must 
have been to sleep after that pint of champagne. Horsham seems a 
nice sort of place. Rather a headache. Sappy Bottle 

of soda-water, and then get out. Find my ticket. All right! 
“ First-dass to Battersea Park.” 'Why— here! Isay! Stop! We 
are off ! Sappy Thought, — Brandy in soda-water : take off chill, 

Arundel,— -V erg astonished to fiid myself here. Never intended 
to come, hnt suppose I forgot to get out at any of the intermediate 
stations. Wish I had taken that soda plain. Will just have a 
lemon squash,^ and then ^Why— hi ! Stop ! We are off again ! 

Ford Junction, — Got out at last, and found train waiting. Walked 
into carriage with American Bar. Sappy 2%owy>^^.— Practise at 
American Bar. Which shall I take, a “ Corpse Reviver,” or a 
“Lady’s smile”? Sappy Thought.— TAsldABsix, Try both. While 
mat^ is under consideration, train starts, and I have forgotten to 
ask if it goes to Battersea Park ! 

Portsmouth,— "Scm I do call this annoyiagl Those American 
drinks are a mistake. If they hadn’t expected me home yesterday 
to an early dinner, I diouldn’t have been so put out ! However, as 
I am here I suppose I ought to go over the Victory, Will this train 
carry me to Harbour ? Sappy Thought.— A£lsi at Refreshment Bar. 

Yh.y am I here ? Odd. Sherry undrinkahle. 


thing in them. I’ve always heard “ there ’s somethiag iu them.” 
If there isn’t— -Hhpjpy TAoMoAi— put it. Cognac? “Why cert’ nly.” 

Address Uncertain , — Really jolly! Capital port! Always liked 
port ! Don’t in the least know where I am ! Fancy somebody said 
to somebody just now that we were in the night express for Glasgow ! 
All right! Why not? Hang Battersea Park On we goes to 
China— Anywhere— Champagne— -jETojjpy ThoughtSooreig gener- 
ally ! 

GROUNDS FOR COMPLAINT. 

My DE.VR Punch, 

A YEAR ago I purchased a yacht and joined a 

t Yachting Club. My object was simply unalloyed 
enjoyment. This past week I received a letter hear- 
ing the crest of my dub. A dinner, I thought, or a 
cheery cruise, and I opened the missive with consi- 
derable glee. The letter was to the effect that, as 
“the Sailing ^Committee recommended the formula 

( ^r^0 " 0 ~) ^ measurement, a general 

meeting of the Club was to be held to discuss it.” 

What the above means, I am proud to say I have 
not the remotest idea, hut I wish you would take i 
the luaitt*!* in hand, and expose it. If life is to be rendered a j 
burden by algebraical questions, I shall give up yachting and go 
into the Church. 

Touts truly, Bucephalus Sirrni. 
Yacht “ Squeaker ” off Gravesend, 


The Way we Live Now. 

“ ScHOOLBors,” remarks a dear old-womanly contemporary, “ are 
not what they were. They drink champagne where ginger-beer 
once sufficed, and scholarship is a thing of the past.” If “^is he so, 
we suppose tiie next new Latin Grammar will read like this : — 

Old Style. 

Positive^ Magnus. 1 Comparative, Major. 1 Superlative, Maximus. 
New Style. 

Pos, Bottle. 1 Comp, Magnum. | Sup, Jeroboam. 

One for Sir Wilfrid. 

** Let anyone who was going into the Army te looked upon as if he were 
going into an equivocal profession, the same as if he were going on the Stock 
Exchange or going to keep a pawnbroker’s shop.” — Sir Wilfrid Lawson at 
the Peace Society, 

Sir Wilerid, it seems, most insultingly, jeers 

At the Army, which well may disdain nis wild sneers ; 

Or the soldier, indignant, might answer full soon 
That his calling beats that of a witless buffoon. 


carry me to Harbour ? Sappy Thought .— at Refreshment Bar, 
"Why am I here ? Odd. Sherry undrinkable, 


NEW NAUGHTYCAL MUSIC, 

We notice that Mr. J. L. Molloy has produced a new song called 

t The Boatswavds Story, Glad to hear it, and^ still 
more glad to hear that J. L. M., for whose music we 
have a siucere regard, is continuing the series with 
The Mateos Whopper, The Swab’s Suppressioji of 
^ Fact, The Cabin-Boys Crammer, The Lie of the 
SL, Land-Lubber, The Second Lieutenant’s Abominable 
Falsehood, The Coxswain of the Captain’ s Gig’ s 
Disgusting Fer version of the Truth, and The ffaie s 
“ Mendacity. ^ i I 

Win any of these he ready for Mr, Santley’s 
Concert on “the night before the battle, Mother,” i.e, 
the 31st, or eve of the Derby. Good subject for a 
Lady’s song, “ The Bve of the Derby.” Music by Adam. Mr. 
Sullivan is writing The Box-and- Coxswain, 


FLUKE FOR THE FARMERS, 

The last number of the Journal of the Royal Society of JSngland 
reports an investigation of the recent losses by fluke in sh^p- Fvi- 
tralia ? No, not for mutton, and as for beef— well, — ^good beef needs 
no bush, 


Must ask Station Master how to get bank to Battersea Park. 
.Hbwzifow.— Soda-water, please. Wake me at Battersea Park. 
Cheltenham , — ^Refredunent person’s fault. Journey done me good 
though. Feel better now. Ask for Cheltenham waters— with some- 


I Bill and Will.— Allowance is made in the Irish Land Bill the 
; “value of the Tenauit’s good-wiB,” The Tenant’s “ good-wiU” ib 
i Ireland, however, is pricfless. Lucky the Landlord who possesses it. 
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THE WRONG TIP. 

Brown, Hullo, Jones. What’s 
the matter P 

Jones, Oh, nothing:. Had my 
eye knocked out yesterday; my 
'snie lost three xiront teeth last 
week ; my son got a nasty knock 
on his left ear, and wiUnrohably he 
deaf on that side for life ; and my 
little daughter’s nose was broken 
this monu]^. 

Brown, Dreadful ! And how— 

Jones, Why, from our square 
there runs a very frequented 
thoroughfare, which we all use 
daily, and near there is a Board 
School, and the children play in 
that frequented thoroughfare 
.... at Tip-oat!! 

[It is no exaggeration to say 
that some of the most respect- 
able thoroughfares are at certain 
thnesof theday ix^assable owing 
to the nuisance of Tip-cat. In the 
ophthalmic ward of St. Thomas’s 
Hospital lies at the present mo- 
ment a Httle girl who has perma- 
nently lost the sight of her right 
eye. She is a victim to Tip-cat. 




Edward Henderson, eh ?] 

Avis. 

** Bara Avis,*^ we should say. 
Mgurez-voits^ Messieurs — 
^ALAIS-DOUVRES. Magnificent ^ ^ 
^ Tipper deck accommodation, with ^ 
luxurious arm-obairs. Splendid sa- 
loon above deck. Handsome ladies' 
cabins, with stewardess, &c. &c. 

Oahins Ml of handsome ladies, ^ 
with stewardess— handsome also, ^ 

of course. Ho chance of having 
an ugly passage. 

“ Thodoht-Reading.”— G reat 
success. Try our “ Happy 
Thought Reading.” Re-issue. 
Cheap Series. 
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SARAH’S RETURN. 

Sabah has landed at Havre 
with the eight hundred thousand 
francs landed in America. The 
Municipality turned out togethei 
with the OrphSonists, the Pom- 
piers, the Custom House OflBloers, 
and other local autocrats; and 
M. GbJevt is reported to have 
said that if he had ever been re- 
ceived in that way, he should 
have felt vain. But Sarah could 
not feel vain ; and she kissed the 
reporters all round in the most 
modest and unaffected fashion. 
In addition to her oheqne-hook, 
Donna Sol— who is now gene- 
rally called Dollar Solidi— has 
brought hack materials for an- 
other hookj the scathing frank- 
ness of which the Great Republic 
is not expected to survive. It 
is to he noped that the gentle 
Frou-Frou will not stop there. 
With her universal talents, i^e 
ought to caricature her chief pa- 
trons in lead and oil— though the 
oil she struck was productive of 
gold ; in the^ way of poetry, one 
or two stinging lampoons, say on 
Miss Eannt Davenport, Lei- 
cester Wallack, &c., would he 
in good taste. In sculpture, a 
fine group of “ Le Gfinie ehez les 
Troglodites ” would be finely em- 
blematic; and if, as composer, 
the Inimitable gave us variations 
on Yankee Doodle]^ d louche 
ferm&e et nez considSrahlement 
ouvert, the States ought to feel 
completely grateful for Salle’s 
gratitude. 


COUNT OF MONTY GUESTO, M.P. 

Who 's always asking questions to set his mind at rest ? 

'Tis the subject of this picture : — so the answer must be Guess’d. 


When Shaespeare makes 
Othello allude to *‘the harmless 
necessary Cat,” the Bard could not 
have had an Elizabethan boy’s 
“ Tip-cat ” evenin his mind’s eye, 
or he wouldn’t have called it 
“ harmless,” 


of dvnamitc. Public feelin&r was somewhat appeased, hut 

OUR PUTUBE HISTORY. at a fittUhlf oJe threeitwas hinted liat the National ^them had 

(Tt,, TIT u ^ been sung by some one at the Beefsteak Club. The place was sur- 

iSir John Joker ^ M,r,) rounded. Only the Secretary and the Steward were on the premises, 

Intending Candidates for Examination, who are not yet up in hut they were taken to the Tower. Thev made their escape that 
the appalling future of Communism, anarchy, revolution, wat, night to North Woolwich G^dens. But Ruig Wilham Street was 
according to the late learned Attorney-General, waits this country doomed. At a quarter past eight the whole neighbourhood was sud- 

shortly after the passing of the Irii^ Land Bill, may the fol- denly left a smoking riun. It happened that the Folly Theatre h^ 

lowing advance paper of auestions of considerable use : — not long commenced its performance. The audience were dissatisM. 

1. ffive the of lie last Lobd MiTOB who was gui]lotmed The tSper of ^e ^weT^,.was not on^ 

2, Who were the seventeen Bishops and Archbishops who were assembled at CharmgCros|^d thanked him puhHcly for not vmg 

flimg together into a tank at the Aqnarium, and rescued, after some nrliinTi IWr T atiotichebe on 

difficulty, by Miss Beckwith and the Akistaat-Manager ? And , h^nc words m winch Mr. on 

was this outrage repeated twice on Satnrdav ? ^ having the Dictatorship, together with the Mace, Cioto jewels, h^ 

^.“ffirare th^^^^^ Emperors :-Brad- contents of the Enghmd ^ I 

LAUGH, Churchill, Gosset the First, Gosset the Second, Gosset showed them the doo | 

CTDB THntD, Marwood, Barry Sullivan. Give some account of TTmiaA of Peers 

the foreign policy of each, and say in whose reigns were introduced, some account of the last days of the House 

speariau Readings to Con^cts.” ^ Bntash Empire, commencing with passing of the Insh Land Bill, 


q?eailanReadm^toConvictB.” BntiskEmpme, opnunencingwith^epassmg oltueim^Dm 

4. Describe the falling of the Duke of York’s Column by order of oulminatmg m the opening of the Isle of Dogs on Sunday, 

the Convention. How many years was it allowed to lie m the y.-. , ■ . : , ....i ::-^=z 

smoking-room of the Athenseum? _ ^ ^ , x-, 

5, Analyse the following passage, and mention what similar crisis Salle volatile. 

m Roman history it recalls : . I should like to see the two great Sarahs together in some E 


^ Analyse the following passage, and mention what similar crisis Salle Volatile. ^ , 

in Roman history it recalls : — . I should like to see the two great Sarahs together in some English ' 

“ Then oume the great day of action. The train was fired. Before piec e,” said an orchestra-staU-wart young man at the Gaiety. 

^n the Houses of Parliament, St. Paul’s, the Abbey, Somerset What two Sarahs?” asked his rriend. 

How, all toe Government Offices, and five-and-twenty public “Why, Sal Bernhardt and Sax-Vini. They’re both coming, 

DuudingB had been shot up simultaneously into toe air in a thunder aren’t they ? ” 
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‘•TO WHAT BASE USES,” &C. 

OonMU (at Gate of Militia Barracks). “ Hullo ! what *s this Cab herb foe, blookinto up the Street 2 Where ’s tour 
Horse ? I won't have it ! Off rou go 1 ’* 

Cahly (def&rentially). “All bight. Sir. I 'm a waitin’ fob this ’ere Hadjutant’s Charger, Sib 1 ” 


YEKSES FOR YEOETAEIANS. 

[The Members of the Vegetarian Society met on May 18th in conference. 
It was reported that "ttio Society had twelve restaurants, in one of which 
700 persons dined daily ; the aggregate being 3000 diners every day.] 

Bring hitherlthe leek, for its flavour is dear, 

"With cabbage that always provides us good cheer ; 

Let onions be cooked, and the artichoke too, 

WTiile rosy tomatoes loom fair on our view ; 

And give me the water-cress fresh from the bed, 

With beetroot that blushes a beautiful red. 

The spinach looks well with some eggs on the dish : ^ 

There ’s parsnip, which gourmets serve up with salt fish : 

The sea-kale and brocoli merit our praise, 

With tender asparagus cut in spring days : 

Both carrots and turnips are toothsome, and still 
The cucumber woos us to eat ’gainst our wiU. 

There ’s parsley, which serves as a garnish ; and dry 
Your lettuce and endive ere salads you try ; 

The pea has its merits, and everyone leans 
To one merry meal off a dish of broad beans : 

With celery, rhubarb, and pears, and the rest, 

The gay Vegetarian lives on the best ! 


The IMCansion-House and The louses. 

The Chancellor’s Medal, at Oambrid^, due to the beat English 
verses written by an Undergraduate, has been adjudged to Mr. 
Artbcur Bekd Hopes, Scholar of King’s, for a poem composed on 
the subject of “ Temple Bar.” The Lord Mayor and Aldermen, m 
recognition of a performance worthy, no doubt, to^ rank as a civic 
In Menioriamj miould constitute Mr. Ropes (with an adequate 
official salary) JPoet-Laureate to the City of London. N.B.— This is 
suggested by “ One who knows the Ropes.” 


PAY AND PLAY. 

The Times gives us these interesting particulars about the Theatre 
Fran9ais : — 

“ The royalties paid to authors during the past five years averaged annuahy 
more than 200,000f. (£8,000). Tw-o years ago Hernani was reproduced with 
such success that the authors royalty for three months amounted to 50,000f. 
(£2,000).*’ 

Bravo Victor Hugo ! Uhomme qui rit ! But this is the system 
for success and for the encouragement of original and carefully 
constructed plays. No matter what the author’s standing, he must 
receive his per-centage on the receipts, after a certain nightly 
deduction for charity. . . , , « . . 

The French Dramatic Authors Society can enforce its rights as a 
legally authorised body on behalf of the ve^ weakest of its members. 
With such results French Authors can afford to bestow more time 
and care on their work than most of their English confreres can give. 

Hide-bound in Russia. 

“ He jests at Czars who never felt a wound ” inflicted by Nihilists. 
Greneral Ignatieff should be written General Igniteiff, as pro- 
bably there is no one more capable of re-lighting the smouldering 
fires of revolution. EKdebound in old Russian prejudices, he th i nk s 
Siberia a cure for every evil. , 

SARCET criticism:. 

M. Francisoue Sarcey, the bumptious dramatic critic^, lately 
received a challenge for speaking disrespectfully of M._ (jot, the actor, 
but avoided fighting by giving an explanation, which, taMslated, 
amounted to, ‘ x ’ve not been Sarcey, and I won’t Gro out. 

Bets for the Derby— N early everybody’s ** got ’em on.” 
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MORE EASILY SAID THAN DONE. 

*‘OOME AND SIT ON GrANDMAMMA’S LaP, DaRLINO ! ** 


attack of the internal spazzums, who seemed to have got 
herself mixed up with a laurel bush and some misoeUa- 
neous laundry. " Spose so,” says I. Then says the Missis 
“ I T1 take it kindly if she ’ll stop away, for she makes 
me feel as miserable as she looks.” “ Ah ! got a jor onto 
her, ain’t she P ” says a greasy lookin’ chap as overheard 
us. “Turn the Sunday milk sour, I should say.” 
Beauty didn’t seem to come home to him. somehow. 

TaMng tother extreme, Me and the Missis went lately 
for an evening at the Victoria Coffee Music Hall, which 
is the disreputable but jolly old Vic turned teatotal and 
—well thundering duU, J s^, and chance it. I’m not 
so set on tipple myself, that 1 can’t take my amusement 
without it. Only it’s got to he amusement. At the 
V. C. M. H. it wasn’t,— not to Me and the Missis at least. 
“Here you are,” says I, pointing to a seat. “ Oh, John,” 
says she, ** do let’s take a form where somebody else is 
sittin’.” You see two in the Stalls, and about twenty 
in the Pit want a lot of keerful distrybution to make 
things snug and cosy all round. 

The entertainment was third-rate Music Hall, and dull 
at that ; and when the applause came, which wasn’t 
often, it sounded as weak as a whisper on Salisbury Plain, 
and as ashamed of itself as a snore in sermon time. A 
quotation from Shakspeare on the programme said that 
music was good for “doleful dumus.” Hot that of “a 
refined serio-comic” with a cheep-cheep-ohuekahout sort 
of a voice, nor yet that of a “baritone vocalist” like a 
broken-down waiter with a cold in his head. Leastways 
Me and the Missis didn’t fi.nd it so. So we thought weM 
try what seedy cake and Sparkling Bubine would do. 
“ Always as lively as this. Miss ? ” says I to the attend- 
ant at the bar, when a boy in a red blouse like a boot- 
black had woke her up with the ’eavy end of a water- 
bettle. “ Ho,” says she, hunting for a corkscrew, “this 

is about as ba— a — a— a ” 1 didn’t quite see how 

many synnables that yawn was agoin to run to, so I 
turns it up sharp and asks no more questions. 

Ho doubt they mean well, both “ nobs ” and the “coffee 
pots,” but they haven’t quite got the hang of it. I 
hear there ’s some talk now of starting what they call 
‘ ‘ At Homes ” for the People. Whatever that may mean, 
what they *ve got to do fi.rst is to make the people ful 
at home.- Long-chin’d Beauty and laokadaisycalness 
won’t do it, nor yet dead-alive dulness and Gingerette. 
Straight I 


ME AND THE MISSIS 

ON ENTEETAmaCENTS EOE THE PEOPLE. 

I DOjr*r like bein’ labdled I If I was luggage or a doctor’s shop it might 
come nateral, but I ain’t and it don’t. Therefore entertainments or what not 
ticketed “ for the People ” don’t pertikler fetch me, not as a rule they don’t. 
Who are the People ; or, if it comes to that, who areri^t they ? If the party — 
barring Gueen Victobia of course— who thinks he doesn’t belong to the People ’U 
kindly step ont and say so straight, I ’m good for a word or two with him. If I 
went for a walk in my Sunday best I shouldn’t care to have a bill at my back 
with “ This is a Working-Man” on it. Similarly when clergymen or caterers 
adwertise their little affair as bein’ “for the People,” I’m mostly inclined to 
say, “You’re another,”— and stop away. 

But we do give ’em a turu— Me and the Missis— nowand agen, and a good deal 
amused we are, sometimes, though praps not perciselyrn the wa^we ’re e:g)eoted 
to be. “ Expected to be,” ah ! that ’s where they make the mistake. People, 
with a big or a little “ p,” can’t be amused by simply being told to be. ‘ * Amuse 
and instruct ” us, is what they want to on. All serene. JT’ve no objection. 
Only dull goodygoody won’t do it, for one thing, nor yet what I shall wenture 
to call rum-faddmess. Likeways we don’t care to have it poured into us with a 
spoon, like physio, nor yet spdt ont to us in synnables, Hke the big words in a 
young ’un’sbook. Me and the Missis went one Sunday afternoon not long ago 
to an e:sdiibition of what I should describe as Artistic oddeomeshorts out White- 
chapel way. Pictures, old china, tapestry, and what the Missis calls jigamarees 
in general. High Art they said it was, nigh Art for the People, and a high old 
joke the people seemed to find it. Fogged silence and faces as long as from 
here to yonder was the order of the day. Praps that ’s the nateral result of 
high Art ; if so she ’ll have to come down a trifle before she elewates me worth 
mentioning. 

Somebody— a rayther topsawyerish schoolboy I should nail it— had pinned 
written “ explanations ” in the Mavor’s Spdlin’-book style, onto all the pictures 
an cetrer. The pictures fo^ed me, hut the explanations riled me. All my 
narsty temper, the Missis said. Praps. Only the drop-it-down-nice-and-easy- 
to-’em style o’ thing.doc« put my hack up, somehow. “ What ’s the objeck of all 
this here, John ? says the Missis in a whisper,— nobody seemed to like to 
speak out loud. “ To bring Beauty home to the worldn’ -classes,” says I. “ Oh ! 
and is that Beauty ? says she, pointing to a lady with a long cbm and a bad 


“THE MILLIHG EXHIBITIOH.” 

This instructive ex- 
hibition, we regret to 
say, closed last week. 
Millers came from all 
parts of the Ewdom 
and from the Conti- 
nent. The accompany- 
ing drawing represents 
two of theP&e-Millers. 
We hope the Show will 
be repeated ; or, if not 



least an entertainment of a 


precisely the same, at 
si-mfller character. 


FIHISHED AT LAST. 

The Revisionary Committee of the 0. & H. T. have 
flnished their work, and a new version of the Xt6er 
Idbrorum was presented to the Archbishop of Cantbb- 
BtniT in Convocation last week. On all hands the result 
seems to be pronounced a very qualified sucoess, if not 
an absolute failure. It was at best more a vision^ than 
a re-visionary undertaking. In no irreverent spirit, birt 
as a matter of philologioal interest, we should very much 
like to know -wnat were the suggestions for improvement 
made by onr American cousins r If they at all corre- 
sponded to the English popular idea of America^ms we 
do not wonder at their rejection. We leave it to om 
readers to conjecture— we ^ould say to guess— what the 
Transatlantic notions might have been Hke. 


A OoioxTBABLE CoNOBiT.— Poets have described the 
Mediterranean as dark blue. Politicians are afraid that 
the occupation of Tunis will convert the “ dark blue 
sea ” into a French lake. 


tv To CSosxsBvoanmras.— BdHar does not hold ^vTuelf bound to exknowUdgt^ return^ or j>av /or Contribviitni*. hk no ease can tluM be rAwmai tmlest aeeompanied bf C 

cUivtpetl and directed enveiopt. Copies shou Id be kepL 



The day was a glorious one — not too cold nor yet too '■ 
wanu. Now would the sun emerge from the clouds and 
flood all nature with a perfect bath of glory. Now the rain, 
would pour in torrents. Now the snow would fall lightly 
upon thousands of ulsters and sealskins. And yet these 
changes were so brightly blended that there were siome who 
did not see the sunshine, some who did not feel the rain, 
some who did not notice the snow! 

How to get to Epsom was the first thought of many a 
Londoner on that ever-memorable ’Wednesday. Those who 
liked leisurely progress went by road— those who preferred 
speed betook themselves to the Bailway Station. 

It has been reported that many had to wait at the booking- 
office at Waterloo Station several seconds before Ihey coidd 
secure a ticket. It has been also rumoured that, on more tiian 
one occasion, the vehicles on the road had to walk slowly, on 
account of the crowded appearance of the thoroughfare. 

The incidents on the way down having been now fully 
and exhaustively described, the aspect of &e Course and its 
surroundings claim attention. Something not unlike the 
scene witnessed on Wednesday June the First had been gazed 
upon before. This may appear a bold assertion when it is 
remembered how unlike one Derby-Bay is to another, and 
yet such indeed was the fact. For mstance, there were 
several persons on the Gfrand Stand, and the Hill coidd not 
be justly described as deserted. Here and there luncheon 
was eaten on the top of a drag, and amongst the crowd were 
recognised, now and again, a perambulating Ethiopian sere- 
nader. Those who listened attentively, too, could near dis- 
tinotly the sound of voices. 

But as it may be obj ected that the above remarks are almost 
of a too genera chamcter, it may be as well to enter into 
particulars. Nothing could have been more interesting than 
the group collected on the Epsom Downs on Wednesday the 
First of June. All the celebrities of the day, deserting the 
Grand Stand and the drags, paraded by mutual consent on a 
secluded portion of the Hill. Wishing as much as possible 
to fall in with the desires of Sir Wilphid Lawson, they 
determined to treat the great race of the year with sovereign 
contempt. Thus, when the finish was over as follows : — 
1, The Winner ; 2, The Derby Dog ; 3, Policeman X ; and 
the remainder of the field nowhere, the most illustrious of 
our Lords and Gentlemen were disporting themselves with 
their backs turned to the Course in the most delightful man- 
ner. It was at this the 
supreme moment that Mr. 

G\ y Gladstone engaged in a 

y friendly contest with Sir 
Stafford Northcotb in 
the exciting game of 
“ knock-’ em-downs. ” The 


Conservative Leader was supported by Sir John A.mle y and 
Air. W. H. Smith, while Mr. John Bright bravely took 
odds about “the Striker.” Mr. Chaplin, forgetting all 
parliamentary animosities, generously officiated as stake- 
holder. It was at this moment too that Lord Salisbury, 
seemg Sir Stafford engaged “in another place,” stealthily 
invited a gipsy to tell hm his fortune in his character of “ a 
pretty gerTtleman ” — ^the Duke of Eichmond, sumamed the 
“Disappointed,” regarding the mup thus formed with 
a feeling that it would take volumes to adequately ex 
press. Then Sir William Harcourt, always knowint 
more about everything than anyone else, discovered the Xing 
in the celebrated Card Trick to the admiration of all beholders. 
Following the lead of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales and 
Lord Alfred Paget, Lords Carrington and Bosebert 
determined to have nothing to do with the race, and walked 
away from the Downs as the horses passed the winning-post. 
So s^endid an act of self-denial was so greatly appreciated by 
Sir Wilfrid Lawson, that the teetotal Baronet immediately 
celebrated the event in a foaming glass of Eoedone, to the 
languid astonishment of Mrs. Wheeler, Miss Ellen Terry, 
and Mrs._ Langtry, who evidently mistook the nnvinous 
but cheering beverage for genuine champagne. Then Mr. 
Irving glanced at the race to see if he could obtain from it 
fresh inspiration for the chawwjter of OtheUo ; while Cete- 
WATO made a noted iEsthete perfectly Wtlde. Such was 
the scene on the Hill, which m^ht have been witnessed by 
anyone — ^knowing where to find it! 



But, afcer all, tee Derby was th» event of Wednesday the 
First of June. It cannot hut be felt teat no account ol this 
remarkable twenty-four hours would be complete without 
9ome report of tee running. 

Several of the horses appeared in tee Paddock — ^nav, all 
except those that were sadmed at the starting-post. As tee 
papers have published a full list of the probable starters and 
lockeys, it would be a waste of time, if not an evidence of 
bad teste, to give the names of those teat actually put in an 
appearance. Sudi a catalogue would be invidious mthe last 
degree, and might lead to a great deal of disappointment. 
Suffice it to say that all tee horses that were intended to run 
were brought hefore the starter several minutes before he 
lowered his flag. 

And here it would be well to stop, were it not that in an 
ante-dated report it is more than usually interesting to spot 
the winner. Well, teen, they are off! They pass Tatten- 
ham Comer! It is all over, and the race has oeen run in 
more than a minute, and less than half an hour. There has 
been a First, a Second, and a Third ! The name of tee First 
is tee most important^and see, there is the Number on the 
Board. Befer to your card, and all— yes, all— is revealed 
to you! 
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DERBY AND J02TES. 

{JVith Cmwivial Complvments to Mr, James Molhy.) 

The Derby ’s here, and I ’m getting grey, 

By Joye, I ’m fifty if I ’m a day ; 

But through dust and sun, I like my fun 
As the cab rolls on. 

So we, lhat is J ones my friend and I, 

Have each, to our wives, made this reply: 

“Yes, we *re going,— like two staid elderly men, 
But don’t mean, my dear, to do it again.” 

And it ’s always the same I Serious tones,— 

Then a nice little game with my old friend Jones. 

A nice little game with my old friend Jones. 

Arm-in-arm, after lunch that day. 

Arm-in-arm, — well, we made our way : 

And everything spun round and round like fun 
As the cab bowled on ! 

Arm-in-arm, we managed to slide. 

Though the streets and lamps all took the wrong sit 

And we never could quite tell how or when 
Each of us got saf eliome again I 

Always the same ! — Banjo and Bones — 

Always the same with my old friend Jones. 

Always the same with my old friend Jones. 


LEOPOI.D IN LEAR. 


The dUEEN has been studying the Bard lately with a 
view to the performance of King Lear at Windsor. 
Hee Majesty has only settled one character in the oast 
and given it to Prince Leopold, or Prince Leae-pold, 
to whom this line has been graciously addressed. 

And you, one no loss loving son of Albany.*' 

The title is not derived from the sets of bachelors’ 
chambers in Piccadilly, called The Albany, or we might 
expect the creation of some other titles such as the Duke 
of Abcadia, Baron Flats, Lord Haneeybiansion, Sir 
Clabence Cbahbees (Haj^arket), and so on. A city 
confectioner said he was dehghted at such a graceful 
compliment being paid to his trade as was impli^ in the 
We *vb only creation of a D&e of Axl-bunnt. Owners of rabbit- 
warrens may make the same remark. 



A CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 

A DEBBT DAY DBAHA. 

Scene I . — Some of Commons^ shortly before Derby Day, 

Comdentiom Radical {warmly). Approve of the House ad- 
journing over the Derby Day ? Certainly not ! , Most ridiculous and 
wrong. Shall decidedly vote against it if it comes up. We are here 
Sir {swelling) to do the Nation’s business, which is shamefully in 
arrear— shamefully— and to waste a day in the middle of the Session 
just because a few thousand fools are going to see some horses com- 
^te at Epsom is frivolous, infra dig, monstrous, unworthy in the 
highest degree. 1 neoer but even did I desire to do so, I should 
not think of olosmg the House and stopping public business just to 
give mo an opportunity of indulging a. personal taste which xa cer- 
tainly trivial if it is not debasing. No, Sir ! 

{Strikes an heroic villa^eSampden attitude, wUh elevated chin, 
and thumbs in his white waistcoat sleeve-holes, 

Ka^-going Comervative M,P, {languidly). Aw, thitiTr so ? Don’t 
pitch it quite so high myself. I never go, never, too low and noisy ; 
but if other fellows want to, I don’t see why they^ shouldn’t, I ’m 
sure. Better fun than Biogab, 1 dare say — and quite as likely to 
advance “public business.” By the way, what’s Peregrine^ 
latest px^P 


Scene II . — The Downs on Derby Day, 


Conscientious Radical M.P, {on a drag with doUs in his hat). By 

UfunU 

ObsmpameTnth^P Tea to one against f ivoua, ui» 

Dime I {Rooks its) H’m I Wonder whether Gladstone could put 
Uus book straight. J can’t* to win fifty-two— no, three— or 

is it sixty-three P ( Burgles again,) Or to lose one hundred ■■ 


what the doo Oh, hang it ! what ’s the odds on Geolo— I mean I 

so long as you ’re happy ? 

Knter Kasy-going Comervative M.P, with a cocoa-nut, which 
he surreptitiously drops under the drag, 

Kasy-going Conservative M.P, Hillo, Pbag, you here ? Why, I 
thought you never 

Conscientiom Radical M.P, And I thought you never-— 

Rasy -going Conservative M.P, Well, you see, I don’t,— as a rule, 
but— well, fact is I got somehow dragged — ^that is — a — a sort of a 

duty, don’t you know ^ ^ 

Conscimtious Radical M.P. Ah, yes, quite so. Same here. Bore, 
but must make the best of it, I suppose. ^ [Doe* so, 

Kasy-going Conservative M.P, By the way, did you vote against 
the adjournment ? ^ ^ • j 

Conscientious^ Radical M.P. {severely). Most eertamly. As I said 
before, to sacrifice the progress of important public business to a 
sort of Carnival Pio-nic and foolish Saturnalia of so-called Sport, is 
one of the most indefensible, undignified— By Jove, here they 
come ! here they come ! Hooray ! Geologist, Idmestone, Pere - — 
who — o — 0 — 0 {Left shouting, 

Four-in-Hand Club. !B£ay 25tb. 

Scene — The Serpentine. Weatueb. — “ Temps de RmoisdU*^ 

The Duke of Beaueobt leads ; sans dread of wet, 

All follow him— a perfect “ Summer set.” 

No Booewobh. — Cavete ab homine unius libri. Mind what pu 
are about with a man of one book. Particularly when, as often 


Seasonable {J^yOur Sporting Rotanist), — ^Horse-chesinuts come ' 
out strong in the^som week. 
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Madamiu France (to Mr. Full). Your old Ticket won’t : 

Monhat Nighty May 23. — Of our Parliamentary day, whether the 
&st or sixth, it may truly he written, And the morning and 
the eveniQg were Eaotoijph.” Our young friend has of late de- 
Y^oped a pleasing habit of coming down before dinner and having 
a little flutter with Her Mdesty’s Ministers, much in the same way 


a uxiie nutter witn Her M^esty's Ministers, muon m the same way 
that idle young men in Paris, I am told, cheer their flagging j 
spirits about the same hour by a glass of absinthe. Moreover, i 
just as some other young men of equally loose habits dwelling inj 
anomer metropolis, axe accustomed towards midnight to wind up 


)0. The MANA-aEMENT 's aOING TO RAISE THE PRICES.*' 

To-night Eandolph’s absinthe was Lord Haetingion ; his soda 
and brandy Mr. Gladstone. The absinthe he found a little bitter. | 
If a man minds being held up to his associates and the world out- 
side as one who eagerly seizes upon a bit of “lying and calumni- 
ous i^ossip,” and seriously uses it in the endeavour to damage a 
political opponent, Eaioiolps could not have been very happy 
after Lord Hautington had flnished with him. Hajbxenoton not 
oftenroused from his chronic condition of passionless iudiflerence. 
Eandolph, amount many other charming qualities, possesses the 
secret of moving the Marquis to astonishing exhibitions of sledge- 
hammer contempt. 

Apropos. Mr. Cotes, who sometimes finds leisure in the lobby to say 
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mtty things, has a little eoniiiLdruin on this matter of the douceur 
of & Fbedebtck Boberts : — “What is the difference between 
Bandolph’s authority and Randolph himself ? ” “ One is Vanity 
Fair and the other Unfair Yanity.’’ 

The Soda-and-Brandy was, regai’ded seriously, a somewhat sad 
affair. Lord Hartington is vonng and strong, and if he thinks it 
worth while to catch and crush a moth, the effort gives him no 
trouble. But for Randolph, after spending an agreeable evening 

in the service of his country else- 
where, to come iu at two o^cloek 
in the morning, and begin to 
bait Gladstone, who had been 
already sitting, with brief inter- 
mission, for nine hours, strenu- 
ously wrestiing with the Com- 
mittee in moulding his Budget 
scheme— for Randolph to do 
this, suggests reflections which 
perh^s it would not be poHte 
to reflTect. 

Business^ done , — Budget fiiR 
considered in Committee. 

Tuesday , — Heard somewhere 
of “the good man struggling 
with adversity.” Saw him this 
afternoon standing at the Table 


L*Bnfant Terrible (reoitiug ) . “ My 
name is Randolph,’* &c. 

Lord 8-1- sh^ry. “ He *a a wonderful _ 

Bo-o-y ! And he ’s alive, alive, alive ! ! ** opposite, exceedingly enjoy- 

ing the struggling. Mr. JFoester, 
not perhaps the most passionately beloved man in the Honse. A 
trifle too self-assertive and self-satisfled. At flrst House not insen- 
sible to certain enj'oyment in seeing him wrestling with the Irish 
Members. He undertook the post of Chief Secretary with so mani- 
festly light a heart, and with such cheery determination to show 
Great Britain and Ireland how the thing was to he done. Also some 
secret chuckling at the spectacle of Mr. Biggae, with, his thumb 
in the arm-hole of his waistcoat, calmly advising Mr. Foestee to 
retire from a post for which he is “notor^isly unflt.” 

Things are past a joke now. The synapathy of liie House entirely 
with Mr. Foestee, as he makes an indignant stand agamst the 
violent vituperation and unmannerly attacks made uponliim night 
after night. They do him no harm in the estimation of those who 
hear and see. There may or may not be something iu the case which 
Irish Members desire to present. What is certain is it will never be 
listened to from the men who assume to represent Ireland under th.e 
leadership of Mr. Paeneli, They have so often shown themselves 
incapable of distinguishing between fact and fancy, truth and 


mth legs and arms contorting 
in fearful fashion. Adversity 
on the Benches below the Gang- 




Roasting the Police Force-ter. 


deliberate lying, that men with other business to attend to cannot 
sp^e time to Hsten on the chance of hearing a few facts. 

, this, and very true. But hard for Mr. Foestee to 

mke this philosophical view, and to sit unmoved whilst Mr. 
O Honnell slowly gimlets him, and Mr. Heaxt, lying in wait 

him, and then runs off to 
belter hehimd “Pnvdege.” To-day he has it out -with 

JufT:; Hmhmth hoaest iadignation, urhilsi 

tne insn Mmbers sit and watch him as the audience in a thealie sit 


7'——- a TTJJLL UlOiV uc XU.W Ub 

sweet revenge to be taken at YTestminster. 

Business rfc»«e.--Mr, Foestee baited by Irish Members. 


Wednesday,— With, twenty minutes to six comes Mr. Biggar He 
has not been in the House throughout the Sitting, and business has 
gone on without distraction. The unfortunate Members who have 
Bills on the Orders which they might get advanced by a stage know 
very well what he means. If they didn’t, they would soon learn 

As soon as a quarter to six strikes and Debate stopped, Speakee 
rises and proposes to go through the Orders. Beads out title of Bill 
“I object,” says Mr. Biggae. Another BiU. and another objection* 
sometimes shared with Mr. WaetoNj with occasional stray bits for 
Mr. Healy. But the guiding spirit is Joseph Gilus, hj the side of 
whom Mr. Warton becomes monotonous and common-place. Many 
efforts made from time to time to inveigle J. B. from the precincts of 
the House at this hour. AIL failures. Joseph’s eagle eye flashes 
through the strategy, and calmly he advances to a seat above the 
Gangway, placing himself directly under the Speakee’s left ear— 
“just as if lie were the knot iu the rope,” says Alderman Fowlee 
who iu his time has been a Sheriff. * 

Business done, — Nothing particular. 

Thursday,— (^xesut and graceful entry by Mr. Eceoyd, just elected 
for Preston. The whole business dramatically arranged. Now man 
introduced by Law and 
Order: Law, Sir John 
Holeee; Order, Colonel 
Stanley. Sir John ad- 
vances towards the table 
with all the languid ^aoe 
that is part of his Par- 
liamentary manner. Poli- 
tics have alwaysbeen quite 
too-too for honest Jack. 

If they would only let him 
run amuck at the enemy, 

Parliamentary life might 
be endurable. But what 
with talk about expedi- 
ency and references to re- 
^onsibility, Jack thinks 
Parliamentary Hfe scarce 
worth living. Sometimes 
comes down after d inn er, sheriff Thames Water-low objecting to Thames 
and if no one on the front River Bill, 

bench, has a little dash in, 

taking care to clear out before Noethcote or any of them come 
down with their “What’s^ this?” their “Dear met” and them 
“ Now, really, don’t you think, Holkee ? ” Sir J ohn got rid of his 
charge as if it were a badly-backed brief, sheering off when he had 
come near enough to point out the Mace to the new-comer. Then 
strolling off with, the look of half-sleepy, wholly ineffable weariness 
that is so touching. 

Mr. Eceoyd simjjly ddightful, Tories cheered like mad. Alder- 
man Fowlee kept it up till his face looked like “ the purple-headed 1 
mountain” of which the poet sings. Mr, Eceoyd accepted atten- j 
tions with due measure of aiguity and satisfaction. Advancmg with 
light and graceful step he impartially turned his head to ^Et and 
left, ohanging the expression of his iace with great skill. BLe had 

“ A tear for those who love him, 

A smile for those who hate.** 

Impossible to say which was better done, the smile that he turned 
towards the silent Liberals, or the softening expression of unalterable 
regard and friendly protection which he bestowed upon the elated 
Conservatives. , . t -n-n 

Business done, — House got into Committee on the Land Bui. 

Friday Wight , — ^This Government not going to be beaten by 
last in anything. Stapeoed Noethcote made a great hit with his 
Confidence GCrick. Gladstone determined to show that he is an 
equal adept in juggling. ^ ^ ^ , 

Selected the Hat Trick for the performance.^ In some respects not 
quite so striking as the Confidence Trick, which required the audi- 
ence to produce Six Millions out of their own pockets and hand it to 
the conjuror. Mr. Gladstone wanted nobody’s money. The only 
article he desired to borrow was a hat, and this was obligingly 
furnished by the Solicitoe - Gbneeal. Performance com- 
menced at SIX o’clock precisely. Honse^ crowded : mt full ; 
boxes bursting^; strangers turned away in hundreds from me 
Gallery. The Pebmiee got up and stood before the table holding 
out his hand to diow that there was no deception. People 
with applause, and demanded an encore. Pbemiee again rose, hold- 
ing out his hard as before, again demonstrating that there was no 
deception. Now there were cries of “ Hat I Hat ! ” Gladstone sat 
down again. Soltchoe-Genbeal handed up his hat. P eewtee put it 
on his head, or rather on half his head, for it wo^d not go on farther, 
and then dexterously balancing it as another conjuror might balance a 
feather on his nosejiie said a raw words amidst thunderous applause. 

Business (fowe.— Committee on Land Bill. 
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GREAT ATTRACTION. 

Scene— Eace-cmrse, 


“ Now THEN, Ladies, here *s yee chance I Tn’ werry ’Oss *ee Royal ’Ighness rode 

LAST Derby 1 


A TRILL TO A NIGHTINGALE. 

Once more do we gaze tipoH a 
Songstress famous in old days ; 
Ouite a ^esriQot prima donna. 
Winning every critic’s praise. 

List to “ I)olce 
Altered for ker, if you please. 

By Rossini. How they stare, Ok ! 

How the roulades come with ease. 
Here ’s the figure neat and natty. 
Bowing to the brilliant throng ; 
Here ’s our “ Philomela ” Patti, 
Here ’s the foremost Oueen of Song I 


Tezmis Testimonial. 

Tm subscription towards a Testi- 
monial to tbe Inventor of Lawn- 
Tennis might be appropriately in- 
vested in some game of Fives on 
the Stock Exchange — say American 
Fives— or Turkish Fives,— the latter 
being a game de^^ding less on skill 
than chance. Whatever form the 
Testimonial is destined to assume, 
the subscribers have pledged them- 
selves to “ stand the racket.” 


The Hellenic Start.— On Tues- 
day last week the convention for the 
final settlement of the Greek Frontier 
was signed at Constantinople. May 
the regeneration of Greece now pro- 
ceed apace— go on at a gallop— per- 
haps for one thing tf;. result in the 
revival of the IstniCvan Games, to 
which the late Lord Palmerston so 
happily compared the Derby. 


NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 

** Robert” on the Derby. 

I HATE bin offered a werry liberal engagement for Epsom nex 
Wensday, but I don’t think I shall except it. 

It ’s all werry well for your young swells with more money than 
hranes, and more sperrits than they can carry soberly and strait, but 
for respekable people, like mys^, who go in for respekability 
afore everythink, it ’s a awful low plaice. Most of the men seems to 
try and look as low and as horsy and as blaggardy as they can, and 
many on ’em succeeds admirubbly ; and as for the Ladies, no doubt 
mey *re^ as bootiful as Howeries, as I thinks the Turkeys calls ’em, 
but their conduck is that free and easy, as is rayiiher astonishing 
to a respekable father of seven. 

IVe seen all the fun of the Fare! I’ve lost my money at 
Tl^bel Rig, which still remanes to me one of the Missterrys of 
Life. I was once injuiced to put on the Gloves with the Tipton 
SlashOT, outside his Booth, ana acshally had the honor of hitting 
him on the nose, and then of being knoet down as flat as a pancake, 
and then asked if 1 should like any more, and all for the aTwali 
chyge of a shilliiig. I’ve had mypokkit pikt of every penny I 
had about me, and had to pledge my dimund pm to a Jew for Is. 
to get home with, hut as 1 had. bort it at a Pornbroker’s in Wite- 
chappie for a shillmg, Mr. Moses didn’t get much out of that little 
job. 

There was a time wen I used to go as reglar to the Darby as I now 
go^ to the “Albion ” or the “London,” and for just the same reason, 
perfeshnal engageminx. 

Why in my time I ’ve bin on quite intumm.it turms with most of 
the principle Jockeys, and have had lots of strate tips from ’em, 
Stan on ’em reel ’uns. 

I even remember wunce having quite a frendly nod from the 
_ Demon ” I I also remember Ciistance, I think it was, telling me, 
m quite a confedenshal moment, that there was one certain way, and 
on^ one way, of spotting the Darby winner. 

r never could quite ’remember it, most likely from its being rather 
mte ot night, ^d after a good deal of frendly confidense and rxun 
Punchj of which we was both partiekler fond, but I know it was 
sumtbink like this here. 

G^e the first letters of the names of the horses, and those that 
zn^e up a word are sure to contane the winner. 

So as P. I. G. spells Pig, I urofesys Peregrine^ Iroqims^ and 
j (xeologist as the first 3 to pass the cheer. (Anyone winning a pot 


of money by means of the above tip, will “ Please remember the 
Waiter IV’ 

I wunce went down on a Dock’s Drag, when it went down early 
and enroty, as I know’d one of the Grooms, and didn’t I cock my 
At, ana fold my arms, and wink my eye at the Galls, like the best 
on ’em. I wam’t a bad looking fellow then, tho’ not much of a Don 
Jew’emto look at just now : None on us is, I thinks, much arter 60. 
I ’ve druv down with my old Gal in a one horse Shay, but that was 
in my Greens and SaUad days, when I lived wilh my Father the 
Green Qroser ; and I ’ve gone down with four of us on a Roster 
Monger’s Barrer ! and I think that was about the jollyist of the lot, 
speshaUy when we had to get down and ease our nice little oss by 
pushing behind up the ills. 

Ah, them ’s jolly times wheu one ’s young and harty, and isn’t 
obligated to be so werry pertiklar about aperiences as wun is wen 
won gets on in the world. 

Puttmg the 2 thinx together it ’s rayther doutful witch is best, to 
be yung and poor and jolly, as I was then, or to be forced to be care- 
ful wot you does and wot you says and how you looks, as I am now. 

They both has “^eir charms and they both has their drawbax, like 
most things in this here rum little world of ours. 

Times ain’t as they used to be when Prime Mmisters like Lord 
Parmerston and Lord Darby, ran their horses, as all real Gentle- 
men diould. Franr Butler onst told me that Lord Darby onst 
told him, as that he ’d sooner win his Blew Ribbon off“ tbe Turf than 
off his Garter. I don’t quite know what it means, hut I think it was 
werry credditabbel to bis Lordship. 

I don’t think I shall quite make up my mind ’till the werry last 
moment, for tho’ it ain’t wot it used to be before there was not no 
Rails, still after all, it’s a wunderful sight, what I thiuk the 
Reporter calls a reel Satannailyer ! and to me its alleis werry grati- 
fying to see the lower orders, or as my french frend calls ’em the 
can-oil, injying of theirselyes. Robert. 


Good for Trade. 

On the CItjeen’s Birthday a party of Commercials at Reading drazik 
Her Majesty’s health, and then sent a congratulatory telegram to 
Balmoral, whidi was graciously acknowledged by wire. This was 
disijlaying a sample of their loyalty. M. Gambetxa going to Cahors 
was aJ&o saluted by a Band of Bagmen ; but this of course was as a 
Fellow Traveller. 
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A DERBY DREAM. 

Sir, — ^A friend of mine knew 
a Man whose Wife’s Amt once 
dreamt that a convict had carried 
off all the plate J&rom Enowsley, 
The next day West Australian 
won the Derby / Of course had 
tile lady but followed the dictates 
of Fate, she would have netted 
an ENORMOUS fortune. But, such 
is human perversity, she did not. 
l^’ow, Sir, strange to say, on Satur- 
day morninff last (I believe about 
2*30 p.M.) after having consumed 
a most modest supper of dressed 
crab and champagne, I alsodreamt 
a dream, which I am certain is 
nothing more nor less than ai 
certain tip for the great event. 
I distinctly saw a king waving a 
red ffag, attached to a battle-axe, 
to an Arab in a Scotch cap. That 
vision has been a source of drink 
and desolation to me, for 1 am 
neither Joseph nor Ci^OLiosiRO. 
My business is neglected, my wife 
and children cannot persuade me 
to eat. I have learnt Mother 
Shimon’s prophecy by heart, and 
I yet I am unable to solve the mya- 
I tery. In the faint hope that some 
one of your readers may be more 
fortmate, I am, Sir, 

Yours despondently, 

A Gone Coon, 
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MORE STATIONERY. 

The House of Lords has asked 
for a return of the exits from 
the London Theatres, and the 
Lord Chamberlain has collected 
this return and presented it. The 
Lord Chamberlain does not say 
a word to the Legislature about a 
clumsy and restrictive Act of 
Parliament mder which the 
Gaiety, Criterion, Britannia, and 
many other theatres are deprived 
of their most valuable exits, be- 
cause they are not allowed to 
communicate with premises used 
as licensed public-nouses. The 
Managers are supposed to he re- 
sponsible for exits that are not 
unbolted, but they can hardly he 
responsible for exits that are 
bricked up by legislative folly. 


A Site— to be Taken. 

The place said to have been se- 
lected by Prince Christian for a 
house is called The Mount Hanger 
Hill. But what a ready-made 
and appropriate name for the resi- 
dence of Sir Fredebicb: Leighton, 
President of the Royal Academy. 
The Mount for a picture; and 
then Hanger HBl— it ’s perfect. 


MZZIOLOGICAL FACTS. 

The plea put forward by the accused in a recent libel ease, that 
he had been driven to the commission of the offence by an excessive 
resort to Zoedone, suggests an entirely new departure in connection 
with “temperance” and other aerated beverages. Crime has not 
hitherto been directly associated with soda-water, but if it is to be 
so, then let us take a sample of the Fiction of the Future : — 

The Duke whimpered on the hearth-rug, and once more tried to 
sharpen the carving-knife on his boots. He had taken the pledge. 
But still he shap>ened that terrible knife I 

“I can’t do it, Chesterton.” he said, swallowing a tumbler of 
Wilhelmsquelle as he spoke — I can’t do it. When I think of her 
pretty yellow little neck, reposing in sweet unsuspicion on the blue 
satm above, I feel I can’t do it.” 

Conscience awoke as wilb. a convulsive wrestle. The Butler saw it, 
and sneered ; then he paled a little, and approached the cellaret. 

Knows your Grace of no friend able to nerve his arm, when 

“ Stay ! ” thundered ^e Peer, recalling an orgy with Friedrichs- 
hall, and now livid with rising resolution, and bring it me, I 
wuL have a whole one.” 


Sum Good from It. 

To the Amateur Burlesquers 
playing in Herne the Hunted, at 
the Gaiety, Mrs. Cbcil-Rosiita- 
Vobjes-Clat lent her invaluable 
assistance. The Amateurs did 
enough to show that step-dancing, 
banjo;- playing, comic -singing, 

pantomime rallies and leaps, and . 
the power of delivering punning 
dialogue, are not the exclusive 
property of the profession. The 
burlesque cost many hundreds to 
get up, but the Artists* General 
Benevolent Institution is to re- 
ceive £500 from the players, who 
have done their best to Heme it. 


CRICXET HT^TELLIGENGE. 

Cambridge is likely to show 
a bold front adorned with three 
Studds. 



GUSH ABOUT THE BARD. 

Did we say that Shaespeare, though the greatest of Poets, “ could 
not write a tolerable pl ay for a nineteenth century audience ” ? 

“ Why, certainly.” We aid say it, in a notice of VtheUo at the 
Lyceum, and we stick to it. Of course he “ could ” do so, and would, 
were he alive now ; but that ’s quite another thing. Is there a single 
play of Shakspeaee’s of which there is not “ an acting edition ” ? 
The late Tom Robertson, Actor, Author, and excellent Stage Manager, 
used to say, “ I should like to see a moaem Manager’s face as he sat 
Hstening to Mr. Shaespeare (a recently successrol Author) reading 
his manuscript play of Macbeth.^* The very first lines in the &st 
Scene would stagger him, even though the nervous Dramatist might 
read it in his most impressive manner. Wouldn’t he at once suggest 
cutting out the “ hurlyburly.” “ Graymalkin,” and “Paddock”? 
Perhaps he might leave this last in, it produced in the Derby week. 
And when the Three Witches turned up again in Scene iii., worn 
than ever, wouldn’t the practical Manager ask what on^ earth “ the ! 
sailor’s wife who had chestnuts in her lap ” had to do with the plot r 
And wouldn’t he say that the audience would roar at “ the rat ^th- 
out a tail ” and “ the pilot’s thumb,” and tiiat in fact these Witches 
would pla y the deuce with the piece ? 

Mj. William Shaespeare, Foet. Dramatist, Actor, Manager, and 


gutter m ms eye. He poured the hiaamg contents of a huge bottle 
mto the extended vase. Q,uick as lightning the Duke gulped down, 
its terrible contents, and, witii one last ffash of his carving-knife, 
le^t up the marble stairs— a raving Teetotaller I 

There was a ghastly struggle for one hour and fifty minutes. 
Then a cry— and then the opening of another bottle ! A-nri after tiiat 
there was silence. The awxul work had been done only too well ! 

H^yen help the Duchess ! The Duke had had two Magnums of 
Apolhnansll 

* * * * « 

And so'on. What does Sic Wilestd say to it ? Local Option can 
not last for ever. 


would pla y the deuce with the piece ? 

Mj. William Shaespeare, 5oet. Dramatist, Actor, Manager, and 
the greatest Genius of his own or of any other age, featherednis nest 
very comfortably by writing for a sixteenth centiu^ audience, and he 
would very soon re-arrange his plays so as to suit them to the taste 
of “a nineteenth century audience,” which, having seeneiy, cos- 
tumes, and attractive heroines, wishes that as little as possible majy 
be left to its imagination— as was nearly everything in Shaespea^ s 
time— and that the whole “ Show ” should be compressed into three 
hours’ entertaiimLent at most. 

Re-viewing It.— “ Lord Salisbury,” says the World, 
ideal of a Qwa?-ferZy Reviewer.” We should rather have said that 
his Lordship is a Cfive^no- Quarterly Reviewer. 




Ju^*E 4, 1881.] 


PUNCH, OE THE LONDON CHAEIVAEL 





iiiKS 









'• COACHING.” 


Our Bus-Driver, *Stonishin* tse ambwsment the Arky-stoobaoy tinds in it, Sir I Bur p’ehaps it *s a good thing, 
y’ know, Sir — gives *bm Fresh Air, an* ocoypies their Minds, an* keeps *em out o* the Public-*ouse— leastways the Clubs, 
I MEAN, Sir ! ! ** 


AIT IMPEOBABLE STAETEE. 

A Horse lias been named for the National Prosperity Stakes, 
against bac^g wMcb we oantion the public. This horse is an 
animal now called Heciwodty^ and said/ to be by Depression (or 


animal now called Jieciwoctty^ and said to be oy depression ior 
EmergeneyS out of the foreign-bred Tariff* The market is being 
insidiously but assiduously rigged in its favour by a certain “ ring,” 
of shady antecedents, who b^eve they see a chance of landing a 
nice little stake at the public e^ense. 'Without being exactly a 
popular favourite, Reciprocity is not altogether without genuine 
support in some quarters, and many who have a sneaking penchant 
for the discredited stock, rather fancy its chance, and are backing it 
^[uietly. We are convinced, however, tiiat the animal is a rank 
impostor, and sailing under entirely false colours. In fact, we have 
reason to believe that this so-called Reciprocity is none other than 
our old friend — or enemy — Protection^ under a new name. Protec- 
tion at one time was a great favourite, but proved to be a non-stayer 
and an arrant rogue, and having broken down badly, was scratched 
at the last moment for the race ultimately won by that horse of 
the century,” the stout and speedy Free Trade, 'by Boliby Peel, out 
of PoliUcal Economy, Since then we have heard little of him, but 
we more than suspect that the discredited Protection turns up again 
“ with a fresh coat of paint ” in this dark Reciprocity, about whose 
antecedents there seems so much mystery, and the proceedings of 
whose stable are open to sudi strong suspicion. Even if the brute 
should start, he could not possibly win, as his stock never show 


A WAHIflNa TO THE WAGS. 

This being the Derby Week, it may^not be out of place to point 
out the fact to the Waterloo Wags. That a race-meetmg was about 
to occur would of course be self-evident to any other Railway Com- 
ply interested in the transport of holiday-makers to the great 
Siquine Carnival ; but judgmg by past years, this event (and indeed 
all others of a like description) comes as a complete surprise to Mr. 
Archibald Scott and his merry Masters. The London and South 
Western ought perhaps to be accustomed to a pressure upon its 


Aldershot, and also for the Oxford and Cambridge Boat-race. 

In the matter of raising prices the L. & S. W. E. is sufB.ciently 
alert, remembering the good old adage, that ** Hone but the brave 
deserve the fare.” Here, however, the v^our ends, as the Wags 
consign the entire management of their manoeuvres on these 
favourite and field days to their favourite commander, General 
Block. And, strange as it may seem, there are those who, ignoring 
the advantages of communism iu compartments and tickets, of stop- 
pages at Nowhere Station, and of unutterable confusion at Some- 
where Station, do not appreciate this particular Block System. 


The Aye Eas It ! 

** Pronounced as one letter and written with three ” 
Is the place that he sits for, pert Lord Rantdolph C. 


nothing to do, on any terms, with the horse or its supporters. Verb, 
sap* 

‘*A HORSE,” observed a Scotch Vet., “may have a very good appe- 
tite, md yet be unable to eat a bit.” “ Ah,” said ’Arry, “ there *s 
the difierence between a ’oss and a ostridge, which could eat bit, 
snafiOLe, curb and all.” 


And in that it extremely resembles Es talk. 

The Member for Eye has some sparkle and fiash, 

But he doesn’t look pretty when under tJ^ lash. 

Becoming his perch ill and bearing the birch ill, 

“ "Ware Hartington I ” ’s surely the “ tip ” for Lord Churchill. 

A Racing Reform''huch Needed.— de List, 
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*‘BeEN to BOiLBD-SOHOOL, MY BOT?”— ■“YkS, SiB ! ” “PASSED OITT WITH 
Obbtiyicj^te ?” — “Yes, Sib T’ “Well, look hebb ! Podb Podnds oe Sal- 
mon AT Half-a-Obown A Pound— what would that be?” — “Ten Shillings, 
Sib I ” “ QrriTE bight, my Boy. Hebe *s Sixpence fob you. But stop a 
moment! 'What would Twenty Pounds of Salmon at Poubpbnoe-half- 
PENNY BE?” — “Why, stinking, ybr jolly old Stupid I *Olesalb it's 
Eiohtebnpenoe I ” 


THE DEBBT. 

{BytJie Veteran? s Unele.) 


“ He who goes once to the Derby by road, does so as an experiment ; he 
who goes twice is a fool,” did not some maundering dotard say with no go or 
fun about him ? He who would go by road when he can go by rail, deserves 
to be treated in the American fashion, and “rode on a rail,” as I remarked 
once at Delmonico*s, in New York, a real snappy restaurant ; though for a 
fourteen-year-old-mutton-eut -and -come - again-old- port- and -oarried-up-to- 
bed-by-the-Boots sort of house, give me the “ Old G-eorge ” at Eanksborough 
Qorze. X like the road with its quaint ways and antiquated triclm. Give me the 
pea-fihooter— didn’t the Bishop— he and I were “boys, merry, merry boys” at 
Eton on the Hill together— just jump when I pinned him with a real stiager on 
hie off calf ? Give me the bags of flour — ^you should have seen the Duke’s face 
when 1 landed him one on the near optic. But he and 1 have heard the chimes 
at midnight, when we^ haven’t been asleep, often together, and after a quarter of 
an hour’s hearty, genial swearing at me, and threatening to break every bone in 
my body, he went off as if nothing had happened. But there, where can you 
match our British Aristocracy ? i 

Once more in the Paddock. The prettiest sight, after aU, is to see the horses I 
paraded. What have we here P Why, .the favourite I “ Any good P ” asks 
OUT popular Prince, who always comes to Ihe Veteran of Veterans for the straight 
tip. ^ How about bds feet ? ’’ 

“ Sir,” I said, “ though ridden by Webb, he is not web-footed.” 

H.E.H. took the tip, and went off screaming with laughter. 

‘ ‘ What do you think of my chance ? ” asks Tom Cannon. 

“ You are up on Qeologist^^^ I replied. “ Well, a geologist breaks stones, and 

i£ you get stone broke, why But he wouldn’t stop for the finish ; and why 

he didn’t fall off with laughing, puzzles mb now. 

“ Hh, ha !” I say, as I recognise Mr. Legs. “Yon are the best dressed man 
on the . course ; but mth a TEDDr Wkever to train, ^d a Tommy Glovbb, Six 
Buttoned Glovee to ride, you ought to be w^ groomed”’ When he hadrecovered 
I said, “Be j^arefnl about yourhorse Sir (Jharles^ he is out of Prosperitii^ and 
if he don’t win, you will be out of prosperity too.” That knocked him fairly. 


^^Dame Durden is an old catch, my Lord,” says I “and 
if Cameliard or Town Moor wins, it will be a great cat oli 
for the Durdans,” but though I hit “ Rosey ” in the ribs 
with my umbrella, he did not see it. He is a SootcWan 
“ So you are going to pink us Britishers,” is my 
cheering remark to Pnsrcfus, the American trainer. 

“We are going to court fortune with Iroquois and 
Barrett, and .” 

“You are right! Court fortune? Why Wilson 

Babbett’s fortune at the Court but he was off, and 

has probably tele^aphed my quip to the New York 
Herald by now. Hats off to the Duchess of Montbosb » 
Hooray for the All Scarlet ! 

“ Duchess, what is the mystery about St. Louis f ” I 
ask. “ What is the secret ? ” 

“ Lady Audley^s Secret,^'* replies her Grace. “ Lady 
Audley, I may as well say, is the dam of St. Louis}^ 

“ Your Grace,” I said, “ I don’t think Louis ever 
said such a word ia his life.” 

She was about to reply when— - 
They’re off! They^e off! Capital start! First- 
rate! Now Q-entlemen! Hats off, hats off! Abohbb 
close to the rails! Bravo pink and black-cap! Ro; 
chocolate and red cap wins! Orange jacket, purple 
belt and cap romps in ! Why blue straw facing, blue 
cap simply rolls in ! It is a hay-stack to a hen on cherry, 
black hoops on sleeves, black cap and gold tassel! 
White and blue spots wins in a canter ! Primrose hoops, 
rose cap wins for a million ! ALL scarlet wins. All 
scarlet wins I And the great race is over, and the first 
to con^atulate the Duchess on winnine another Derby 
is the Veteran of Veterans, the first to snake hands with 
Lord Rosebebt and say how glad he is that “Rosey” 
has done it at last, is the V.V., the first to embrace Mr. 
Legh upon having effaced his Sir Joseph, jiasco, is the 
Veteranest. the first to cry “Bravo, Mr. Hbbtton I” is the 
V.V., the first to cable to America giving the glad news 
that the Yankees have won their first Derby is the 
Veteran of Veterans, if his nephew hasn’t got there 
‘before him. 

THE MEETIHG* OF THE “WATERS.” 

How do the Waters come down on the PubHo P 
Here they come bouncing, 

All rivals denouncing, 

“ TJntradesmanlike falsehoods ” tremendously trouncing. 
Swearing that hurt is meant 
By fee’s advertisement ; 

Public ear stuffing, 

^ And rubbish be-puffin^. 

Greek meeting Greek— in the crackjjawirii names of ’em ; 
Polyglot rot setting fortk bogus claims of ’em. 
Loquaciously gassing 
Of merits surpassing, 

Phosphates and carbonates, jargon empirical 
Blazoning each pseudo-medical miracle, 

Taunting and vaunting. 

Their jwaises loud chaunting, 

And bothering and pothering, 

And boasting, and posting 
On hoardings and boardings 
Their pictures and strictures, 

And much advertising, 

And circularising ; 

Till one wishes Ine roar 
Of these Waters were o’er, 

And votes the whole business no end of a bore. 


Name!, 

The rdmous world has been a^am lectnring the thea- 
trical world, evidently under the impression that they are 
converting the Heathen : and the theatrical world is rather 
offended at this want or respect for their calling. The 
theatrical world might probably command more respect 
for itself if it showed, in one important point, a better ex- 
ample. While eminent actors and actresses are ashamed 
to play except under assumed names, the prof essi 9 n they 
follow so ably but timidly must not grumble if it is occa- 
sionally misunderstood and misrepresented. The alias is 
generally used only by the oriminal classes. 

Con. ebom Tunis. — Q. What colour would French 
sport-men het against just now ? — A. The Bey. 


To CkwWBPOHDKHis.— 2^ Siiter does noi hold hiauel/ bound to aeknowledtft, return, or for ContribuHons, In no ease can these be returned unless aaroruvanied by a 

stamped and directed envelope. Copies should be kepi. 
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EOO-“TOO-Too”-i]sra it. 

“ G-. A. S.” in Ms Echoes tells 
ns an anecdote of whnt two little 
Hack-stookings said when seeing 
the -Esthetes at the Prince of 
■Wales’s Theatre. Here’s an- 
other nannygoat. Mamma and 
two danghters, all jinite too nt- 
terly Too-Too, sat in the Stalls, 
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ahsnrd people can’t possibly exist 
in what we know as ‘ real life.’ ” 
Mamma observed that ]^s. Mun- 
EAT as Lady Tompkins, was a 
“ monstrous abnormalism.” The 
youngest ventured to remark that 
she had heard of a certain de- 
signing person called Mr. Du 
Maueiee, who caricatured The 
Beautiful” in a Philistine jour- 
nal called Lunch ; and then the 
three having settled, during the 
entr^acte, that the entire dra-- 
wiaiispersowiB were but “the gro- 
tesque reflections of a deformed, 
cracked, and blurred mirror,” 
compost themselves to listen to 
the remainder of the piece vdth 
painful, joyless pleasure. 

The Bee-Division, 

A SWAEM of bees appeared in 
the Strand last week, and col- 
lected dose to the stage-door of the 
Gaiety Theatre. Mr. TEOETMErEE 
was sent for, and he succeeded in 
hiving them with little difficulty. 
Later on in the evening the usual 
swarm of stage -door loungers 
assembled at the same place, ob- 
structing the traffic and causing a 
public scandal. The poUoe au- 
thorities were sent for — ^not for 
the first time — and they declined 
to remove the nuisance. Negotia- 
tions are pending'with Mr. Tegbt- 
MEiEE to restore the bees, mixed 
with a few wasps and hornets. 



“A HALL! A HALL!” 

Romeo and J uliet. 

Quotation from the Bard ap- 
plicable to Mr. Ckaeles Hall, 
the Prince of "Wales’s Attorney- 
I General for the Duchy of Com- 
I wall, lately added to the 
; splendid collection of Legal Silk 
i Worms, and made a Q.C. Aha ! 

1 “ How dost thou, Charles ? ” 
i vide the Bard — tox^'ours the Bard 
! —in As You Like It But Wil- 
! LIAM did not write the following 
! lines, wMch just now axe far 
! more appropriate : — 

“ And y© shall walk in ailk attire, 
And siller ha’e to spare.” 

Would that, for the sake of the 
Bar and the Duchy, the author of 
this had been Bae-et Cornwall. 
That would have been perfect. 
But it cannot be so— ’tis too late 
— he Men, voild tout J c’est d 
Xhat ’b Hall ! 




THE MAHainS OF WATERFOBD. 

And did you never hear of a jolly young ■Watbefoed ? 

Ask at the Carlton, and then you will know ; 

A thorough good sportsman — ^he can time and thought afford 
As Judge of the horses at Islington Show. 


Dlegance with. Economy, j 

The Rational Dress Society has 
great raison d^etre. What can be 
much more reasonable than trying | 
to promote individual taste, in I 
the choice of attire ; to improve 
feminine costume with respect to 
health, comfort, and beauty ; and 
to limit the fasMons to changes 
requisite on those grounds alone ? 

.. I Fathers and husbands, and bache- 
I lors also of moderate means who 
would fain marry but fear to, 
think how considerably domestic 
happiness would he cheapened by 
the success of the Rational Dress 
Society — granted its real ration- 
ality and the entire difference of 
its Associates, in that point, from 
those ancient Bloomers whose 
grotesque attempts at Dress 
Reform were as Mossoms nipped 
in the hnd. 


NOTES FROM THE DIARY OF A CITY WAITER. 

Robeet on the Thames. 

I don’t think I was ever so thorowly disapinted and disgusted in 
all my life as I was last week, and I reelly was not so shoot as I no 
doubt ought to ha’ been, when I herd a worry ris^eotable but egsited 
Waterman observe, “ if tMs sort of thing ’s a gomg to he aloud, the 
sooner we has a sangwinary revolution the better ! ” 

A worry old friend of mine is what I should call a reglar desperate 
fishmonger. I don’t mean a Billingsgate cormorant nor a Charing 
Cross ^ove, but a man who gives hiiself up art and sole to catching 
fishes in the water. Well, he asked me the other day to go and have 
a day’s fishing with him, witch of course I was only too glad to 
except, as a change of life is alway-s aCTeeable. 

'Well, we went by train to a moe Slean little plaice quite beyond 
Stains, and there we hired a Punt, and off we set, and my friend having 
arranged all the tackling, there we sat for about 2 hours, watching 
the flotes, I think they calls ’em, bobbing up and down in the water, 
and ’tho’ it wam’t howdashusly egsiting, as we didn’t get more than 
2 nibbles and 1 bite, yet still, as the sun was a shining like one a 
clock, and the hanks of the river was that lovely that yon might 
almost think that it was just a little bit of Paradise left out as a 
sample, specially as Ned hadn’t forgot to put an Amper on board 
with lots of cold beef and a gallon of beer, ienjoyed myself qxdte as 
much as if I ’d din a dining off the Poultry near Comhul. 

WeU, abont 4 o’clock it begun to cloud over, and then it begim to 
mizzle, and I natafaRy thort that, as the vnilgar say, we should mizzle 
too, but Ned said oh no, that was just wot we wanted to make the 
fish bite, for it seems they axe such precious fools that they think 
that no sensible fellow would ever be such a Ideot as to set in a wet 
boat in the pouring rain just for the chance of catching a few her- 


ring, and a moral certainty of catching cold. And so it turned out, 
for oy the time we had both got jolly well wet through, the fish began j 
to bite like fun oh, and I had just hooked my first ’un, quite a beauty, | 
nearly 6 inches long I should think, when a Gent, cm one of the j 
lawns that runs down to the river, shouts out to us, “ Now then, you 
fellers, just you be off 'm.th. you, or I ’ll spile your sport for you.’’ 

Of course we treated bim with all the eontemp one can manage to 
show when one’s wearing a Sow "Wester and is wet through. So 
what did he do hut calls up a large New Foundling Dog, and throw- 
ing a stick into the water close to our punt, sends m the Dog to f etcih 
it out ! 

Well, to shorten my tail, there was no use our fishing no more 
after that, so, wet as we was, we just showered a few blessings on 
that Gent’s honerd head, to wMch I added a pious ope that I might 
some day have the honner of waiting upon him at dinner, wen 
p’raps he ’d hardly know wMeh was the reel waiter of the 2, and so 
to town, just in time for a grand Bangwet at the Fishmongers Haul. 

TMs IS a plane unlackerd tail of wot took plaice only la^ week, 
and now comes the only little bit o’ consolasbun I has in eluding to it. 

I sumtimes hears, but oftner reads, a tax upon Ihe old Coppera- 
tion ; with that of course I *ve nothihk to do as it isn’t in my line, 
and I ’m naterally predejuiced in their favour from my perfeshnal 
avacations. But I ’m axshally told by Brown, who has it from a 
Mr. Ledoer (he ort to be a Marchant or a sporting man with that 
name he ort) that the Copperation has promised as they ’ll look into 
tMs matter, and if any amount of trubble, or money, or law, can 
put a stoiiper on it, or rayther as I should say in it, it shall he done. 

Well, it that ’s how they spends their leisure time and their sur- 
plice cash, fust in saving open spaces and then in saving open rivers, 
why aR I can sav is, I believes there are tens of thousands of Lon- 
doners who wiR jine me in saying, “ Mere power to their dbow ! ” 

{ Signed ) Robert. 
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Here we are — once more ! “ After many roving: years, how sweet it is to come to yes, my 
dear — ^this heaiitifnl spot, “by the side of a murmuring stream,- where an elderly gentleman sat’’ — 
that was a guatraln in my day, and you see I am in high spirits and poetical to-day— this is the 
Playing Fields. Lovely ! ! Aye, rather ! Under that shady avenue we used to take our tea. I 
say “ we,” my dear, because it comes naturally— as a matter of fact, t/ou had nothing to do -with it, 
— and “ wo ” means “ we boys.” “ Did I take tea there ? ” Yes, I did. Ko — I tell a fib — I did.not. 
I carried tea there, and hot water, and rolls and butter. “ And didn’t eat them ? ” ^ No, I did not 
eat them. Nay, do not judge the boy by the man, the man is son to the boy, I admit, but the hoy 
was a fag, and it was his master’s tea, and rolls and butter, and iced strawberry mess. Sybarites 1 
Excuse my volatility ; it’s in the air. Then there, my dear, is the Cricket Ground— the Upper 
Shooting Fields, I think they were called ; though at this — ahem !— distance of time, I will not vouch 
for it. Here we played cricket,— I mean thej/, — they, the Eleven, played cricket. “ Was I in the 
.Eleven?’’ No, I was not. I looked on. “ You were lazy then ? ” No, my dear ; never, never ! I 
was a Wet Bob, not a Dry Bob. I allude neither to a moist nor thirsty Policeman. To be a Dry 
Bob, was to be a cricketer ; to he a Wet Bob, was to go in for the river. “ And you did ? ” I did : 
in every way. In all the school, my dear, there was no better fellow at a rat’s-header off the 
second step (below the water) of the bathing ladder at Cuckoo Ware than was your own Junius— 
you r own Fourth-of- Junius. Cuckoo Ware is a small tributary of the Thames. Why “ Cuckoo 

Ware ” P I will teU thee. Sweet One. Know then, ’tis now some three hundred years ago 

“ Don’t be absurd,” did you say ? Tery well then, no power on earth shall induoe me to unfold the 
secret of Cuckoo Ware. And here, my dear, are the Lower Shooting Fields, where Sixpenny was 
situated. “ Why Sixpenny ? ” Upon my word I do not know; hut here we used to fight. You 
tremble ? Nay— there is no danger now. ^ I never did want to fight, hut, by jingo ! if I had— how- 
ever, I do not intend oommenomg pugilism at this period of my existence ; no, not though a 
hundred lowest hoys from the lowest depths of Lower School should rush forth to dare me to the 
fray. 

et us pass on. Here dwells the Head Master : here the Proyost and Fellows. There is the 
College Liorpy (I beheye — ^for I have never seen it myself) — “ What ! not studious ! My dear, 
when I required books I bought them. This door is open : come through the cloister.® Isn’t this 
perfect 1 1 ! Isn’t this monastio ! ! Look at that little monk of fourteen in turn-down <*ollar, the 
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neatest possible jacket, and an undeniable tall bat. 
Were eyertTim-down collars, tall bats, and short jackets 
brongbt to sncb perfection as they are at Eton F jjfever. 
But taste tins lovely cold -water from the College Pump ! 
Ah ! how often have 1 been “fagged” to fetch water from 
■this pump for my master’s butter and refreshment ! 
Hark! the Ghiards’ Band is discoursi^ Olivette in the 
Playing Kelds—the Music-playing Fidds. Let them 
throng thither. 1 have something to show thee, my dear 
— something mysterious ! Come I Come ! 

Ah ! the School-yard ! — ^the boys with their admicing 
sisters ! Here ’s Heioit’s Shade in the centre, 
ailings. “ Which HEisnay?” Let me 


Has the key changed colour P — "No- 
There — we breathe and smile again ; and now— one step 
more .... to the Block. “I’ve seen the Block in the 
[ Tower ; ” and you ’ve read of the Block in the House of 
I Commons, and of Mr. GLAnsTo^na’s Axe. This is some- 
thing more terrible. The punishment for the full-grown 
traitor on that historic block was the exact opposite of 
the punishment of the youthful villain on this. Do you 
understand me, Madam ? In Elizabethan days the exe- 
cutioner mt/i one cut on the neck .... I see I need not 
explain any further. “ Who is the Executioner here ? ” 
The Head Master. . . . Mv dear, there is a deep irony 
in the name .... Come, let us through this door. We 
are in the Upper School Look— come quick, or 




sisters ! Here ’s Heioit’s Shade in the centre, 
surrounded by iron railings. ‘ ‘ Which HEisnay ? ” Let me 
see .... I ought to know ; but I confess I don’t, unless 
I first look at the inscription, which, I regret to say, is in 
Latin. “ But you learnt Latin ! ” Of course I did ; and 
Greek, too .... and “what is the result” ? Why, my 
dear, I ’U show you, entre nous, what often was the result, 
if you ’ll just step— nobody ’s looking— inside here — this 
little door. This is “ Chambers.” iTo, not where Cham- 
her^ Journal was first brought out. A very different 
sort of journal was kept here. But step up-stairs — softly, 
quietly .... Do you see that cupboard? .... 
hush .... you tremble ? Yes, we are Fatima and 
Anne — and I ’m Fatima with the key— and — ^you don’t 
see anyone coming, do you ? Good— so— hush ! — ‘ ‘ What 

am I doing ? ” You shall see— there There is the Blue 

Chamber!! “It’s only a cupboard.” No, it isn’t. 
Peer in. Closer — eloser-^on’t be afraid. Horror ! You 
faint! Ha! What hav^ou seen ? Fifteen hirch-rods, 
all in a row! a .... ELush .... Shut it— quick!— 






















there will be Qiousands crowding round the spot, and 
you will never be able to see what now you can behold at 
your ease — ^your husband’s name carved on the wall the 
night before his being led to the Block 1 1 See, ’tis on 
the Middle Desk! .... To that spot there will be 
pilgrimages, and cheap trains for New-Zealand excur- 
sionists. 

Now for lunch. Open House everywhere. Hospitality, 
thy name at this present moment and for us is James. 
Then we will lounge, and I will tell thee more stories of 
my boyhood. Here is “The Wall.” Here is Barnes 
Bridge. “ Why * Barnes ? ’ ” I don’t know, except that 
I always connected it with a pastrycook of that name, 
who, haying a shop ■within the precincts of Eton College, 
built this bridge to connect his business with the town. 
It may not be spelt “ Barnes,” it may be “ Bams,” or it 
maybe “Bairns Bridge;” i.e., the Boys’ Bridge. I 
know not. Here are “Sock” Shops. “Sock” means 
sweeties, and stujfifing generally. The verb “ to Sock” is 
active and passive : never neuter, and seldom reflective. 
You and I have “ Socked ” at James’s. 

Here is “Tap” — where we weren’t allowed to go, 
and went. Here is the “Christopher,” in an excel- 
lent state of preservation. No — ^I nave nothing ■to tell 
you about this— there are no Tales of my Landlord (or 
my Landladies) just now— as we must hie to the Brocas, 
and see the splendidly-attired boys start in the boats for 
Surly Hsdl. “ Why * Surly ’ ? ” Don’t know, any more 
than I did about Barnes, as there is nothing surly about 
the ^lac^ as everything is jovial there, and it is only 
associated with festivities. There was a sulky water- 
inan on the Thames called Haxl, invariably chaffed by 
me boys as “ Surly HaU ” — but I don’t think he gave 
m name to this property ; indeed I fancy it must have 
been ■the other way. Off they go! Off we go! Fireworks 
to finish a glorious day, the last of a glorious week! 
Back again to Town— and alas!— to worse “Fagging” 
than ever one went through at Eton. So — Floreat Fiona ! 

Place eoe -^Isthetes to Lttb.— T oo-Too-ting. 


DISTINGUISHED AMATEUHS-THE WAT TO PLEASE THEM. 

Miss Lavinia Sqpdy (to the Mon. Fitz- Lavender Bclairs, who, at her urgent 
request, has just been explaining how, in spite of his tender years, he has come to be — 
in her estimation ai least, the greatest Fainter, Foet, and Musician of his time). “ Oh, 
moee, mobe, moee about Youhself ! ” 

PBOFESSIONAL UGLIES. 

A coiifTEMEOBAnT— we need not mention its name, but wheu we state that 
it is generally acrid and spiteful, we have said enough — in speaking of the 
Anti-Bradlaugh Demonstration at Exeter Hall, says that “the followers of 
Mr. Beadlaugh were at once known by their demoniacally ugly faces.” Mr. 
Beadlaugh’s warmest adherents cannot claim for him the possession of beauty, 
and in ■that respect his comparing himself to JoHir Wilkes was singularly 
felicitous. But we trust that wheu we pick up open paperslin future, we shall 
not read 

Mr. Gladstokb entertained a party to dinner last night, composed solely of 
Radical Members of Parliament. This could easily he told by the greedy, 
hungry faces of the guests, their unbrushed hair, and their badly made 
trousers. — Standard. 

Lord Salisbuhy entertained a party of Conservative Politicians at Hatfield ; 
yesterday, who were generally mistaken by the intelligent for a private lunatic 
asylum out for a holiday, so vacant and vacuous were their faces. Of course, 
Lord Salisbuhx knew his guests, and his guests knew Lord Salisbuet ; but for 
our part, if Lord Salisbuey were to ask us to Hatfield, and substitute for ■the 
well-known silver, electro-plate, tee should knock Lord Salisbuey down. — 
Daily News. 

“HEADS, WE WIN!” 

Ik looking over the Metropolitan figures of the last Census, it is satisfactory 
■to find that “slums,” if not absolutely abolished, have been much reduced in 
number and population. St. Giles’s, Holbom, the Strand, Shoreditch, White- 
chapel, St. George’s-in-the-East, and Westminster show a considerable reduc- 
tion of heads compared with ISTl, while the half -rural suburbs of Hackney, 
Bethnal-Green, MiLe End, and Poplar, show an enormous increase in this 
direction. London has grown a rouna million during the last twenty years, and 
has over three millions and eight hundred thousand inhabitants. With a popu- 
lation nearly egual to that of the whole of Ireland, it has hardly one'-tenth of 
■the Irish Parlmmentary representation, and on every question affectii^ its 
domestic comfort— the hours of closing and opening its taverns, the licensing of 
its amusements, and the brightness or gloom of its Sundays— it is out-vptedThy 
every miserable puritanical Little PedalingtoUi^wMeh retui^ one, and m so^ 
cases "two Members for a few hundred voters. This is what is called Legislation 
in the English language— a language that has no equal for elasticity ou the face 
of the globe. 
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lEOQUOIS. 

The Yankee came down witli long Fred on his back, 

And his colours were gleaming with cherry and black. 

He flashed to the front, and the British Star paled, 

As the field died away, and the favourite faUed. 

Like the leaves of the summer when summer is green, 

The faces of Peregrine^ b backers were seen ; 

Like the leaves of the autumn when autumn is red, 

Flushed tiie cheeks of the Tanks as their champion led. 
lEoauois ! ! ! — then the shoutings shook heaven’s blue dome. 
As the legs of the Tinman safe lifted him home. 

Oh, A was an Archer, A 1 at this fun. 

And A was America too, — and A won ! 

And B was the Briton who, ready to melt, 

A sort of a /a ne sais [Iroy^ms lelt, 

To see his Blue Eiband to Tankeeland go, 

B too, none the less, was the hearty “ Bravo ! ” 

"Which, per Punch, he despatched to “our kin o’er the sea,” 
"Who, for not the first time, get the puU of J. B. 

The Brokers of Wall Street are loud in delight. 

And the helles of Hew York grow more beamingly bright ; 
Fizz creams like the foam of the storm-beaten surf. 

To Jonathan’s triumph on John’s native turf. 

And Punch brims 7ws beaker in Sparkling Champagne, 

Tour health, Brother J. ! Come and beat us again ! 

And cold grudge at a victory honestly scored 
Melts away like the snow when the wine is outpoured. 


THEORY AND PRACTICE. 

“ Sir Wilebid is quite right. It is demoralising, it paralyses the 
business of the country, it provokes thirst, it encourages intoxica- 
tion.” Such were cur old friend Jones’s sentiments on the Monday 
before the Derby, in the presence of his dear wife— who had brought 
him a fortune and was a trifle older than himself, which had brought 
wisdom; she was also a member of a strict Scotch Presbyterian 
Temperance Socie^, which suggested prudence. 

“Besides, my dear,” he added, “I have business of the utmost 
importance to attend to on that day, and so,” &c., &c. 

« « « « # * 

We saw him again— only once. 

“We saw him for a moment. 

But methinks we see him now,” 

with a false nose on, three dolls in his white hat (smashed), and 
trying to play a tin trumpet as an accompaniment to two other idiots 
similarly attired, in a hroken-down fly, lying by the roadside on the 
way home from the Derby, Jxme 1. The nose fell off, and we recog- 
nised our old friend Jones. “Always the same— Banjo and Bones !— 
always the same— with your old friend J ones ! ” he tried to sing out 
as we passed and left him under the watchful eye of the turnpike- 
keeper and a policeman. 


GOING TO THE BARD-IN GERMAN. | 

The Theatrical Event of the past week has been the appearance of 
the Meiningen Company at Drury Lane. The ynise-m-Bcene of Julius 
Casar was very near^ perfect : marred only by the two interiors, 
Scene 2, of Act II., in Cmaif^s House, and Scene 3, Act IV., in the tent 
of Brutus, the latter especially belonging to that peculiar branch of 
theatrical art known as Seelt’s Scenes for Toy Theatres, twop^ce 
coloured, familiar to childhood’s days. Had it been the Dutch Com- 
pany instead of the Q-erman, the taste for “ the Srelt ” style would 
have been intelligihle — at least, such is the opinion of his Excellency 
Le Baron Osy d’ Anvers, who may be considered a thoroughly im- 
partial critLe. 

In the scenes where what the Bard calls “ the rabble ” are shown. 


Where every detail is supposed to he fixed by the weightiesi 
authority, we confess we were very anxious to see what th« 
Meiningen School made of Sharspeare’s direction for Scene 2. 
Act II., “ Thunder and lightning. Enter. Ccesar in his nightgown,'^ 
The very first lines show that the Bard meant that Julius— we had 
very nearly written Sir Julius — ^had just got out of beet hurriedly 
his rest having been spoilt by Calphurnids talking in her sleep— sc 
very annoying ; granting, however, that the “night-gown” was the 
robe de chamhre, yet to our eagle eye there wasn’t much difference 
between it and Ms day-go^m, and it was of such a hriBiant colour as 
must have given Calphurnia fits on seeing it for the first time. Bnt 
why did Julius Cessar go to bed in Ms crown of golden laurel-leaves r 
Was he such a conceited snob that he couldn’t hear the idea of being 
taken at a disadvantage by some indiscreet domestic, and of not being 
always a hero, even to Ms valet de chamhre 9 Why did he sleep in 
that crown ? Hasn’t the Bard expressly said, “uneasy lies the 
head that wears a crown,” and no wonder Julius couldn’t get a wink 
of sleep with that stupid thing on Ms head, let alone Calphurnia 
talking blank-verse in ner sleep. 

The finishing scenes were weak, and actually people yawned over 



Great praise is due to Herr Barnat (is he an Irishman in disguise ? 
there’s a sort of hedad twang about “Bamay” that sounds sus- 
picious) for Ms aeting throughout tMs scene from first to last. 
Ccesar (Richard), and! Cassius (Teller), were both good, specially 
Camws. _ The one idea of these Actors in tMs piece, excepting 
always Misther Barnay (more power to Ms elbow ! though the wish'is 
superfluous) is evidently— Thought — “ when in doubt, strike 
an attitude. We are notMng if not classical and strictly correct.” 

The assassination of Ccesar was very impressive. It had the 
appearance of each of the conspirators wisMng to wMsper a good 
j^e to Cessarj and separately enforcing Hie point with a dig in the 
ribs from a stack or an umbrella or whatever might come handiest. 
But all thu killing and suiciding— and there ’s jnenty of it in Herr 
Shakspeare’s play— is awkward and ludicrous. 


The flue bold Roman Hand. 

the Bard ! ! Positively some left soon after Mark Antonyms great 
scene, but these were evidently among the poor uneducated occupiers 
of the Stalls who shouted enthusiastically for “ Author 1 Author ! 
Anfl in response, Herr Barnay — a broth of a boy, this Barnay, and 
ready for any divilment, begorra ! — ^brought in a small gentleman m 
evening-dress, being the nearest approach to Sharspeare "v^o 
could be found handy and without a costume at the shortest possible 

notice. Those who did not believe 
that this was Sharspeare himself , 
— who had been translated— as- 
serted that it was the Duke of 
Ratts - Meiningen, and cheered 
him to the 6(^0. For ourselves, 
we frankly confess to not having 
J® the remotest notion who it was, 

JSms 1 ^ ^ didn’t care — ^but we ap- 

^ In the last^ct, when there was 
w evidently going to be some nasty 
TOay ^ fighting at Philippi, an elderly 
lady sitting just behind us, seeing 
soldiers rush out excitedly, put 
both her hands to her ears as she 
murmured nervously to a gentk- 
mflTij ‘ ‘ Oh, I do hope there won t be 
“Author! Author!’* any firing!” The gentleman, a 

well - informed person evidentiy, 
replied that “ he didn’t think there would be any firing,” — hut his 
tone was neither confident nor reassnring. , . , , , 

We saw Twelfth Night performed by the Mermngens, but, as we 
didn’t think an ^hing of it, we shan’t say^ any thing about it. 

2. propos of Authors, a new one made Ms debut, M. Char^sB'^ 
(who made Ms de—but, eh f) at the Poirte St. Martin last Satoday 
week, with tha drama of Be PrStre, wMch is vnthin an ace ol beu^ 
a very great success on account of the telling situation in the last 
Act hut one, and the powerful though somewhat exaggerated actog 
of MM. Taillade and Laray, as Patrice the Priest, aad JsMoert 
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Vassassin du pere de Patrice, Tlie female interest is, ho-wever, 
'weak, and the comic portions should be cut out wholesale. 

Mr. Byeok’s Punch at theYaudeTille is disappointing*. “WTien he 
got this Punch in his eye, our clever and popular Author was 
expected to do something with such a favourite subject that would 
surpass or at least equal his Our Boys, Upper Crusty and so forth. 
But, good as Mr. Davxd James is, and Capital as is much of ike 
is 

jerk of the head and a ^ 

kick of the leg, — and Professor Mistletoe saluting his Brother -witli- 
Mr. Pajleek as the self- out the politeness of a “ Mistletoe Bo-w.*’ 
made man, are simply 

Mr, Middlewich in two— a split B. and S. — only the soda is in excess 
of the spirit. The tour de force at the end of Act 11. diows Mr. 
James at his best, and this is the success of the piece. 

La Boulang&re is bright and sparkling at the Globe, Miss Ama 3>T 
good as the Bakeress ; Miss 'W’adman (from the Gaiety) coming out 
strongly as a singeress ; and Miss Maud Tayxoe the most perfect 
little Louis Quinze, about whose per- 
formance there is something so fresh, 
M|B S| g graceful, and rehned, that it is well! 

-worth a visit to La Boulangere to see 
^ small part played by a small person 
of whom there is so little that an audience 


A SENATOELiL DIAET. 

(Very much in the Future,) 

Vaeious London Correspondents of provincial newspapers have 
been lately publishing “ rumours emanating from authentic sources,” 
to the effect that Mr. Gladstone contemplates resigning the post of 
Chancellor 9 f the Exchequer to Mr. Childbes or Sir W. Haecouet, 
and accepting a Peerage. In profound horror at the thought, 
Mr, Punch feels bound to pubhsh a prospective page from the 
future diary of the Peemter in the Senate. 

Monday , — Go down to the Peers for the first time. Brimful of 
subjects ; have mst composed a capital Peroration to my speech on 
Thames Water Bill: also evasive and diplomatic answers to (pro- 
bable) questions on Transvaal, Afghanistan, Ireland, &c. : also my 
list 01 arguments for the new scheme for making repentant burglars 
eligible for election to the Upper House of Convocation. 

6 p.M, — ^Arrive at House. Boors shut ! Ask policeman why. 


Eedesdale “put it under the Woolsack : ” offers to lend me even- 
ing paper to see what did happen to Bill. Accept offer with thanks. 
Bill read a Second Time icithout discussion ! And this is called a 
Deliberative Assembly ! Wonder if Geaxtille did the diplomatic 
and evasive answers. Drop into Peers’ Gallery of House of Commons. 
Splendid and refreshing shindy going on. Eandolph more perky, 


La BouLAno^BEE. 
French rote — rather 
“ Crummy.” 



Toinette and the pretty little King; or 
the Fifteenth Loo, and ready to take 
Miss. 


can’t make too much of her. She has a dangerous rival, m Para 
at the Folies Bramat'kpJteSy who also plays the same little Eing in 
Les Poupies de V Infante, an opera which, we suppose, will be 
produced her© in the course of the year. 

Mr. Toole is amusing tout le monde — “ Tools rmndef^ of course — 


Companies, w^ not a Wd^ Company? Shakspeare in Welsh! 
Now, Mr. Ap-BCaebis, advertise that for 1883, and we may he ’Appy 
yet! 

W hether in German or English, if Julius C^sar were a modern 
play by a modem Author, woxud it stand a chance of any Manager 
underta^bcLg its production ? Is it a play * ‘ for a nineteenth century 
audience ? ” No ; it is a Chronicle in action for a sixteenth century 
audience. And a nineteenth century audience says with Christo- 
pher Sly, “Avery excellent piece of work, Madame Lady, would 
’t were done,” then nods in his Cobbler’s Stall. Well, perhaps 
it ’s “Bard taste ” on the part of the nineteenth century. 


A SELP-EVJBENT SELL. | 

Ok the Derby Day was laid the foundation-stone of a College at 

Cambridge in honour of Geoeq^e Augubtus ^Tes ! the surname 

begins with “ S.” Of course everyone who reads the Illustraied 
London News guesses — eh ? — the name is ... . Selwyk ! 


Splendid and refreshing shindy going on. Randolph more perky, 
if possible, than usual. Pabkell badgering Foestee. Haetingtos- 
hitting out splendidly -with Ms left. Wish I were there ! Find 
myself constantly catching Speakee’s eye: must really get over 
-this habit. Leave House, and go to see Ievtstg in Othello instead. 

Tuesday, — ^Take luncheon down to House, as 1 am determined to 
be in good time to-day : old lady sweeping out the Gilded Chamber, 
seems surprised to see me sitting here. 

4p.m. — Q,uestion-time, but no questions! Feel inclined to ask 
myself a lot. TMs comes of there being no Home-Bulers in "^per 
House. Who is it who says, “ Oh, for one hour of Dandolo ! ” Don’t 
know, thi-nk it was Byeok. Oh, for only AuZf-an-hour of Healy ! 
Wonder if Healy would accept a Peerage on condition of coining 
down here and badgering me with questions every evening. Must 
sound about it. Is that a Bishop that I see fast asleep a long 
way off at the end of that empty bench r Am just thinking of making 
a personal explanation, or aSong a few questions (without notice) of 
Lords Salisbuey, Oeantbrook, Lyttok, &c., when — ^House rises ! 

I ask Geanville, bitterly, if Peers are always like this. He smiles, 
and says something about “ a pleasant change after worry of Lower 
Chamber,” Hopes it will give me “mental repose!” To Peers’ 
Gallery of Commons again. Dear old Chapllst making no end of a 
shindy. Should hardly have kno-wn Sir Stappokb : he has become 
ever so much more vivacious since I left House. Find myself crying 
silently several times when I think of my House of Commons days. 
Can’t stand it any longer. Go off to Exeter Hall, and preside over 
a Children’s Tea-Party: “to such base uses,” &c. Several times 
on thepoint of calling the Superintendent of the children “the 
Ri^t Honourable Lady I ” Must really conquer this habit. 

Thursday, — ^Note from Editor of Nineteenth Century : another from 
Editor of Contemporary, Both say “ my articles very good, but 
too many of Ihem.” Ask me to send them ‘^not more than one article 
a week,” as their space is limited. Nappy Thought — ^Write aNovel. 
Will think about it, and try. 

Another letter— from Lyttok. Promises to ask me a question to- 
night about Q,uettah ! Good fellow, Lyttok ! Wish I hadn’t 
opposed him so about Candahar, «S:c. 

6 p.M, — House. Attendance as usual — scanty, but dignified. 
Thanks to dear old Lyttont, have got out my diplomatic and evasive 
reply about Afghanistan at last. There were q uite t hree Peers lis- 
tening to it, — a more than average audience, Geastille assures me. 
We all three then go off to dinner, and House rises for another fort- 

^f^.*M.— Can’t help it. Back in Commons— Peers’ GhtUery— as 
before. Fancy Habtingtok doesn’t like my being here and sending 
him constant tips as to what answers to give, arguments to use, &c. 
Does he feel in a position of greater freedom and less responsibihty 
when I ’m not here, I wonder ? Don’t know. ^ Chaplin sparring wfrh 
Haecouet to-night. Does it gloriously. Find myself saying. Go 
it, Chaplin ! ” aloud every now and men. U^er doesn’t seem to 
like it. Know I shall get up and address the House before long. 
Guery, would Gosset turn me out if I did ? Listen to Chaplin lor 
two nappy hours. Never thought I should get to like Chaplin as 
much as T do. Would accept Peerage, I wonder ? 

Neixt Morning, or soon afjfer.— Have resigned Peerage ! Hurrah ! 
Never felt so happy. Couldn’t stand it any longer. “ Better fifty 
hours of Healy, than any amount of the Upper Chamher,^^ Pass on 


title to Heebert, go a trip in Grantulhj Castle, give up Ninvteentk 
Century and Contemporary, stand for Northampton, and. there I am. . 




■ THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 

{JKwmt has just "been amiounced , ) 

Hester and Silly (sadly), Good night. Sir, We ’ve got to go to Bed,*' 

BiatmgwisJied Professor (ujJio is talcing dovm the Hostess), Ah, mt dea-RH, tha.t *s where we ^re ALL wishing we were ! ’ 


THE " BETTING LAND. 


PAID JUSTICE'S JUSTICE. 


(New Version of “ The Setter Land,") 


I HEAR thee ^eak of the “ Betting ” Land,— 

Thou eallest its dwellers a sportive hand. 

Is it where the turf is aU worn away, 

And they stand upon stools and shout numbers all day P 
Is it where all the crowd carry bags and books. 

Are so loud in their dress and so -vmd in their looks ? 

Where the men, like the legs of their trousers, seem “ tight,” 
And the language is much the reverse of polite ? 

Where they blend manhood’s favourite “ higbig D,” 

With that friend of our infancy “ bouncing B ” ? 

Is it where they all talk—be these “ figures of fun ” ? — 

Of “fifties to fives,” “ two-to-'One-bar-one,” 

And other obscure arithmetical larks P 

Where one ’s fogged by their idiomatic remarks 

About “ welching ” and “ roping ” and “ putting the pot on,” 

^d laying their diirts,” whi^ all seem of stn^ped cotton r 

Is it where rustic joskins and shop-boys crowd, 

And wh^e even the women for ‘^tips ” are loud ? 

Where, in fact, all the world appears -atterlj mad, 

Whether frenziedly joyous or savagely sad r 
It is there, it is there, my child I 


If Mr. Yaxtghan, the Police Magistrate of Bow Street, were to go to 
Evahs’s, which is absurd, as Evans’s is closed, and wmle eating his 
supper there was called names, pulled by the nose, and playfuILy 
tapped over the head with a walking-stick, what would happen ? 
This. If the Proprietor of Evans’s were to take Mr. Yaxtghan’s 
part, and on behalf of cLuiet and order were to eject himself or com- 
mand his servants to eject the bullying disturbing person or persons, 
the reward he would meet the next morning at Bow Street would he 
a severe reprimand for taking the law into his own hands, and for 
not having called the police in. 

If Mr. Hewton, the Police Ma^strate of Marlborough Street, were 
to go to the Restaurant du Globe, in Coventry Street, -v^ch is absurd, 
for aU Magistrates home to their tea as soon as them work is done, 
and, while eating his supper there, was seized by his whiskers, hit 
in the eye, and kicked over the shins, what would happen P This. 
If the Proprietor of the Restaurant du Globe were to take Mr. New- 


ton’s part, and on behalf of quiet and order were to ask the police to 
eject the bullying, disturbing person or persons, the reward he would 
meet the next morning at Marlborough Street would be a sev^e 
reprimand for calling the police in, and for not having taken the 
law into his own hands. I 

The above are deductions from facts reported in the colun^ of the 
Dailj/ Telegraph of May 8, 1879, and May 25, 1881, respectively. 

itforaZ.— 5s there one ? Well, to he kmdly after the D^hy, sup- 
pose we say that the moral is not to be too hard on unpaid Magis- 
trates while two such instances of self-stultification on the part of 
Stipendiary Justices are on record. Let us be charitable ! 


Derby Dialogue. 

“ BBAOTpuL view ! ” exclaimed a novice at the Derby as he stood 
on the hiU-side, “ hut it’s curious that one doesn’t see aw gentle- 
men’s residences about; no country seats, no ” “Take my 


glasses, my hoy I ” interrupted his sporting friend ; “ look sti^ght 
across, and you ’U see Archer’s Seat and .Ocher’s Mount. That ’s 


good enough for wc.” 


Fashions no Rations.— Certain battalions of the Militia are about 
to “ he assiinilated to battalions of the regular Army as regards l^e 
and frogs,” Are “ frogs” to he on the menu of every mess? Ah I 
Waterloo is avenged— or nearly. 





THE LATEST TRICK. 

{Scene in the “ Cirque Fran<ime") 
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'I V • I ‘l.i- .11 WORM AT oms END, AND A ” 

1 ' ' Dr, Johnson*) 

■ ''‘'ii ! We read in the" oolumiis of a suburban— not to say 

' ' 's' ‘‘i il* i ' country— contemporary :— 

'‘ull’'' “Those who have the patience to angle for trout can now 

j I ',.■"'7''" hsive an opportunity of exercising their skill, as there are two i 

jma ^ very nice fish to be captured, one opposite the Eel Pie Island 

^ luifivK Hotel, and the other, the larger of the two, opposite Poulett 

™ W Lodge, the residence of Mr. J. E. Meek.’* 

'' ^ ^ practical carrying out of the old tale— 

II SKIi^ V \9ii \ ** fishing in that river. Sir ; it was caught 

Jlr i' \1tfB ■ yesterday.” And if, thanks to Billingsgate and other 

i'l" \ (It' " WlB ' 1 \i mBiMM i tUilhi idiocies, our fish continue to decrease as rapidly as they 

\ are now doing, we shall soon have the sorrow to read : — 

’^A Brighton, — A fine sole was seen off here this morning. 1 

jJa ^ special train will be run to-day for the convenience 

i Anglers. So good a chance of sport has not been 

known for years, and the ardent fishermen of the town 
r IS Jim \ li ■ (, i are in high spirits. 

ifl i'" AW/m \ Ml BournemoiUh,—BiLL Stozes, the fisherman, says he 
Mill ! i * W^M 1/ oonger-eel off the Pier yesterday ; hut as ne has not 

— IMSLTOffl Mill \ ' sober for six years, and is the most mendacious 

A lBB KftttM B 'Ik'I ^ person in this town (which is saying a good deal), very 

wS^^yT' ' little trust is placed in his assertion. 

™llro A I ' I 7 i Ramsgate, — ^Messrs. PATEEfirosTEB and Pluiodett, the 

nlHim u\ liHl k celebrated tackle-makers, declare that while sailing off 

fA^Sh the North Foreland yesterday, thfey disturbed two 


and Messrs. P. & P. have sold out their stock-in-trade 
at a handsome profit. {Later hy Telegram,\ — Nothmg 
having been seen of Ihe two fish, a suspicion is growing 
abroad that their existence is entirely due to the men- 
dacious statements of Messrs. P. & P. We hope, for the 
honour of Ramsgate, that none of her tradesmen would 
have resorted to such a strategy to promote business. 
{Latest Netjos,) — ^The mob have wrecked Messrs. P. & 
P.*s shop, and are now proceeding to duck the proprietors 
I in the harbour, 

I This town has been thrown into a state of 

wild excitement hy the fact of one of oim summer visitors 
having captured a splendid dab weighing at least 3 oz. 
“ i/A/^/^iMATinM 99 church-bells were set ringing, and the Yicar made i 

V MOO I WM I I u iv . ^ touching allusi^ to the event in his sermon on Sunday, 

{A Derby Week Reminiscence.) an allusion he will probably consider premature when he 

discovers that the visitor, whose name is unknown, has 
City Clerk {reading letter to Office). “ Sorev to say that, havino beeit vac- qxiitted Tenby without paying for the beer of the bell- 

OIEATBD, I AM COMPELLED TO KEEP MT AbM IN A SlING. TH E D oOTQB B^S ringerS. 

EEOOMMBNDED PEEFBOT QUIET, AS FEVEElSH SYMPTOMS BULVB DEVELOPED, So ■ * ■■ ■ ■ - 

IT IS WITH GEBAT EELUOTANOB, &C., &0.” ^ ^ -n ' m. at. t ^ 1 

Friefnd. “All eight! That *ll do, I 'll oall foe you eaely, and Rmt Beemctton on the Rttm Tax.— Ah . we lead an 

ym -H. BB OFF BY AN EABLT Teain ! ’’ Exche<iuercd existeace ! 







IfET PROFITS. 

Something about them— from a Turbots Diary, 

“ Mr, J. T. Bedford contended that Billingsgate was a melmdioly failure 
from a public point of view, and said that when originally created a market 
there was no railway, or it would never have been erected at the river-side. 
He cited instances of deliberate tricks and artifices on the part of the trade to 
enhance the price of fish, and as an instance of how cheap fish was, he men- 
tioned the fact that a public orphanage in Rent was supplied direct from 
Grimsby with assorted fish in season, including cod, at a price of less than 
twopence per pound .*’ — Report of Meeting of Court of Common CounciL 

3 A.M. — ^Like a fool, came up for a spin in the up]^r current 

morning, and managed somehow to get into a net. Idauled m with 
a large take, and was tumbled with the rest of them into the bottom 
of a smack, and kept there while they wired up to London to know 
how many of us were wanted to rig the market properly . He^d some- 
one say, “ Why, Bill, if the Gluv'ner wos to send up this ’ere haul, 
the whole of it, — bless me if they couldn’t sell the finest fish you like 
to pick out at tuppence a pound, and make a good thing of it, too, at 
the figure.” Wonder whether they ’ll do it. • . i. j 

4 A,M. — Telegram arrived. Four-fifths of the take to be pitcnecL 
hack into the water. Well, whoever does go back loow’jf get over tif, 
that’s all I know about it. Feel melancholy. Catch, someone 


all kinds, the proprietors of which are all struggling md swearing at 
each other. Amlanded at last opposite a red-bnek bazaar. Never 
was in such a pandemonium before. Pick up from a Stale Sole that 
Billingsgate. Immeni^ly disappointed. . . u 

8 A,]a:.— Am wondering, m low spirits, what I ’m going to fetch a 
pound, when I find I ’ve been bought up already with a lot of otl^ 
fdlows, by a sort of recognised brigand, that they call in these p^ 
a “Middleman.” As far as we can make out, he hasm^gedto 
collar the whole lot of us at about threepence a pound, and has sold 
us to a leading West End tradesman,— no doubt, at a profru btui 
keep wondering what I shall fetch ultimately.. On my way West, go 


this I ^ Say good-bye to my great-grmujaxjieij nicy scray 
uncles, and the rest of my family (all of ’em done for), ^d am 
■suddenly packed into a basket and hurried off to a rauway-statiom 
7 A.M.-^''ind myself in a two-horse waggon, jammed up m a dirty 
back street, blocked up with carts, barrows, trucks, and vehicles or 


Wliu oa.> B ; o a « 

that when he ’« hoaed, he >a fetch sevet^atid-etxpence. 

3 p.M. — Arrive at my destination. Hope I shall cut up weU. Am 
about to be sliced, -when I ’m sent ofE to “ Stucco wherevOT 

that is, for an eiglit o’clock dinner. Q-et out of a red mnUet, 
says he ought toTje “ three a penny,’’ but has just been entered m 
the book at one and ninepence, that lam supposed to he ^ee 
to-day, andfigureathalf-a-guinea. Proud, but sad. Passahimgry 
beggar <m my "way, and yrish X could let h i m have a couple of my 
unmes for fourpence. n . . -r- -lt j- j.- 

8 P.M.— Come to table. Am -well walked into by highly astm- 
guished company — ^mostly City men who thii dr that, though 8o per 
oent. of all the fish that comes to_ Itondon is conveyed by tram, 
“ Billingsgate does very well where it isJ* Am put into the larder 
and finiSik suddenly by the cat. Curious. A highly instructive 
day. To Chaos refiectingr. 


Irish Paeabox. — G ruilt de facto, and acquittal dejure. 
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Kicking: no SCxixder. 

’ aTaominatioii has extended to London, and Justice, 


leniency. A drunken mliian killed ms mte "witn a kick at tne Da(^ oi nor 
head, Imvmg first knocked her half-senseless into the road. The nm^ 
the presence of mind to snivel when he was taken into custody, and laus 
weakness possibly recommended him to the mercy of the Judge who tried 1^. 


Anyway, he escaped with a few weeks’ imprisonment in place of am^tation 
of the feet and five years’ penal servitude. It is astonishing what a difference 
there is in the law when administered by a Colbbidge instead of a Hawklets I 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

SXTBACTED FBOU 

THE DIAHY OE TOBY, 

Monday Might, May 30. — MncqgET.1 Henet not usually reckoned 
among tke dangerous masses of Members of Parliament. He is too 
plump in person and too uncertain of Ms grasp on sentences to be 
lormidable. Hot infrequently comes do^ in nis war-paint, and 
makes ready to run amuck at somebody. But usually ye^ little 
bloodshed, and much, good-humoured laughter owing to Ms jokes 
breaking out in the wrong place. To-night showed that it is never 
safe to disregard an adversary. Mr. Paknell little thought 
Mtechell Henkt would bring him to grief. But he did, Mtting 
out some very smart raps at the proprietor of the Irish Yote. De- 
lightful air of innocence and absence of intention to mean anything 
particular by his reference to “gentlemen who, in moments of 
danger, Mde in London and give out that they are in Paris.” 

AU about Pat Eg-ait, who has been writing a letter denouncing 
0*CoNHOE Power and other Members as blacklegs, because they did 
not do as bidden by Mr. Pari^eix. So ridiculously sensitive, Irish 
Members! This is only Pat’s way of expressing a difference of 
opinion with his coxmtrymen, and marks the advance of civilisation. 
A few years ago Pat would have brought Ms shillelagh down on the 
head of Mr. O’CoioroR Power. How he is content with calling him 
a blackleg ; and still Mitchell Henry is not happy. 

O’CoNHOR Power made a jSne manly speech, creating some con- 
sternation in the Land League camp by the production of telegrams, 
showing how prominent Land Leaguers, whilst abusing the Govern- 
ment at the top of their voice, wMsper solicitations for appointments 
to Government oflSLces. 

Curious to notice how the end of it all was that Mr, Partsell nosed 
before the House and Xreland-^artieularly Lceland—as a fown- 
tfoddexL martyr. Accusations haa been made against hhUi and he 
had been refused a hearing : tMs after making two speeches, m which 
he said very little about Mr. Pat Egan, but lamented the untruth- 


fulness of the Home Secretary.^ Yery clever device this, though 
growing tedious by reason of repetition. 

£imnes8 done, — Private Bill one hour. Questions two hours. 
Irish row two hours. Land Bill three hours and a half. More Irish 
row with incidental voting of Supply two hours. 

Tuesday Might , — House getting a little aweary with Eandolph. 
Beginning to doubt whether Ms humour is anything more than 
impudence, and asks whether, if Ms father had been a butcher 
instead of the titled descendant of a great soldier, he would have 
been tolerated so long. To-night the House hailed with great delight 
the temporary extinction of Ms lordlingsMp by the Solicitor- 
General. All the more welcome, because unexpected. Mr. John- 
son, Hke all Ms official colleagues who have anything to do with 
Ireland, has a subdued manner indicative of much mental suffering 
and reminiscent of many encounters with Mr. Bealy and Mr. 
C^LAN. Therefore, when to-night Johnson showed that he had in 
his Dictionary materials for a smart retort, the House surprisiugly 
elated. 

Randolph had come down to talk about potatoes on a matter-of- 
fact and well-meant Motion by Major Holan. Talked for an hour, 
but cMefly used up the potatoes to sby at Ministers. House bored 
to death. Tried once or twice to get itself counted out. Speaxee 
interposed with dignified rebuke. BtANdolph having been chattering 
for half a hour in phrases conueeted only by vituperative denuncia- 
tion of the Government, the Speaker observed with touching dignity, 

* ‘ I understand the Hoble Lord rose'to Second the Motion ; he has not 
yet approached it.” Enough tMs to shut up an ordinary ttigm. 
Eaitdolph not an ordinary man. So long as he can keep clear of 
the penalties wMch the Speaker may enforce, doesn’t care a copper 
for his rebuke. But he winced when the ordinarily down-tr^den 
SoLiciTOR-GENERAi for IRELAND “ regretted that the Hoble Lord 
had not taken advantage of his travels about Ireland at other 
people’s expense to acquire that knowledge of the subject of the 
potato wMch he had taken upwards of an hour to show that he 
I did not possess.” Eaitdolph begins to think he must keep his eye 
I on the STolicjitor-General for Ireland. 

I Another nuisance of the House’s own creation put down to-day. 
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Eztinguislier and Snuffer. 


Mr, Warton getting a little too noisy of late. JiTo one to blame but 
the House, wlueh has a tendency, derived from ancient monarchical 

institutions, to 
keep its own 
butt ^ on the 
premises. Mr. 
WAEToirisanot 
very intelligent 
and not always 
good - mannered 
person, whom 
the House tole- 
rates because 
he sometimes 
makes it laugh. 
But there is 
laughter and 
laughter. The 
House laughs 
with some peo- 
ple, at others. 
The Member for 
Bridport in the 
latter category. 

Mis taking bis precise position, he sometimes attempts to be funny, 
with isastrous consequences. Interposed to-day with a wooden joke 
about Wilfrid Lawson having a bet on the Division about the 
adjournment over the Derby Day, and therefore incapacitated from 
ta.^ng part in the discussion. A most elaborate joke. Doubtless 
cost Mm several hours* labour. But the House didn’t^ see it, and 
the Spfassr warned the saddened humorist that there is, after all, 
a limit beyond which the dignity of the House may not fall. 

Bu^Tiess Committee on Irish Land Bill resumed. House 

adjourned over Derby Day. 

Thursday Kighi. — li there is a man on whom Mr. Q’LADSTONE 
thought he might count for orderlmess and general ^ood conduct, it is 
James Howard, Member for Bedfordshire. Hot without a pang the 
PsEMiEE discovered him at half-past five tMs afternoon beaming 
upon the astoni^ed House with a Motion for the Adjournment at 
Question Time! These irregular Motions always moved “in con- 
sequence of unsatisfactory a^wer received from Ministers.** Odd 
tkring that the Member invariably knows in advance that the answer 
toeV^oe unsatisfactory, and is able to produce a sheaf of notes, on 
which he has written down what he shall say thereupon, 
yir. Howard had a dreadful story of murder to tell, and opened in 
quaint old-fashioned style. “ Some seven years ago,** he began with 
complaeency and deliberation, as iE he were ScHEHEEAZADE,-and the 
House of' Commons 
were the Caliph of 
Bagdad, snugly made 
up for the mght to 
hear his story told. 

The way Mr. BLowabd 
warmed to his work ; 
the increasing sunny- 
ness of his counten- 
ance as he dwelt upon 
the horrors of “life, 
under the. Cro^sm ; ** 
the way in which, in, 
the. excitement of the, 
moment, he gradually 
worked himself out 
on to the, middle of 
the floor, contrary to 
all rules, and was 
relentlessly, dragged' 
hack by Mr. Drtwi^ 
only to begin again 
his advance ; the way 
in wMch he took the 
Irish. Members into 
his confidence, when, 
they, waggishly called 
out “darnel** and 
“ Scandalous ! ** at 
portiops of Ms re- 
cital: the, way in wMch everybody living on this, down-trodden 
estate, dies at ages varying from seventy-six 'to eighty-five, in- 
clude the murdered man; the thrilling nature of the biographical 
details of Mr. Howard’s connection with the Eural Sanitary Autho- 
rity.; the,way.the_Hous^ incredulously cried “Ho! Ho!** when he 
mentioned how somebody had '‘pulled dov^ (or up) twen^’ or 
thirty cottages ; ** apd-the. hurst of clmering wMon rose when plant- 
ing his knuckles on his Mps, and' thrusting Ms right leg'forward, 



“ VTe must dissemble.” (A Scene at Ep8om.X 


he asked “ whether tenants were to be treated as vassals and 
forsooth ! by a Liberal Government,** were all delightful to s^ and 
hear and almost compensated for the loss of half an hour. 

Bminess done - — Committee on Irish Land Bill. 

Q uite a cheerful afternoon before the holida3rs. The 
O’Donoghde began with further interesting inquiries about Lord 
Een^ee and his tenants. Wanted to make a speech in extension 
of his^estion. Speaxee objected ; so be moved the adjournment 
of the House, and got his way. Then Colonel ToxiEisnEAM: appeared 
on the scene, and brought Ms shillelagh down on the head of the 
Land League. Wanted to know whether there had not been three 
attempts to murder in the same locality, aU attributed to the action 
of the Land League. Mr. T. P. O’Connor rose to order. Ho one so 
anxious for order as an Irish Member. Trembles at the slightest 
breach. Strong language shocks him, especially and indeed exclu- 
sively in the mouth of an English Member. Of course it is different 
with an Irish Member : so T. P. denounced Colonel Tottenham as 
“ mendacious ; ** obligingly substituting “ inaccurate ** in deference 
to the unaccountable scruples of the Speaker. The O’Kellt, 
shocked at this weakness, rose and substituted, for “ inaccurate ** 
“lying and calumnious.” The O’Kellt straightway suspended. ’ 
Boom thus made for the gentle Gorst and the rampant Bandolph 
who danced a wild fling on the floor, draggmg the patient Sir Staf- 
ford round and round, till they made him, too, say had words. 
Randolph called the Attorney-General for Ireland a “log,” 
but subsequently explained that he had not meant anyihing person- 
ally offensive. 

A pleasant, useful, dignified sort of an afternoon, ending up at 
night with some dreary denunciation from Irish Member^s, and so 
adjourned for the Whitsun Recess, 

Btm'ness done, — ^None. 


Pro Bono Publico. 

Ere yet you legislate on Local Option 
’Tis well to pause. In Westminster, suppose 
A case which might result from its adoption, 

Were every Public House compelled to close. 

High o’er each House of Call, wherein carouses 
The Working-Man, the House of Commons towers ; 
That biggest of all British Public Houses, 

The Public House wMoh keeps the latest hours. 


The Plttest. 

A LISTENER to Sir John Lubbock’s last lecture at the Linnsean 
Society, said that the Honourable Entomological Baronet ought cer- 
tainly to he the next Liberal Chancellor of tiie Exchequer. Pressed 
for a reason, he replied, “Because he is plainly the greatest livmg 
authority onjlne ants ! ! J ” 


AHSWERS TO CORRESPOHDEHTS. 

Brutus. — “You are wrong,” writes Brutus, “in. quoting ‘The harmless 
necessary oat’ as out of Othello. It’s from The Merchant of Venice. 
Every idiot knows that.” One does, evidently. 

T-oto. — “ The harmless necessary cat” — ^is imaoubtedly to he found in The. 
Merchant and not The Moor of Venice. It is almost certain, however, 
that Shaxsfeare himself went to Yenice and there became acquainted 
with both the Moor and the. Merchant, wMch, as is suggested by the frag- 
ments of the Half-Eolio, was in all probability the title of Hs ffrst series 
of Venetian Plays — (1) The Moor and the Merchant; (2) The Moor; 
J3) The M&rohmt^ of wMch only the two last have come down to us. How 
in these fragments, with which it is a pity students are so imperfectly 
acquainted, The Moor and the Merchant ^ the “tail-less [not harmless] 
necessary cat” is mentioned by the Moor who wishes to obtain a high price 
for such a rarity, as was one of the Manx species in those 'days, from the 
Merchant Sh/yloeh who would have given anything to his favourite 
daughter JDesdemona^ while he was cruel to Ms younger child Jessica. 
The Moor- had brought the cat straight from Barbary, into wMch country 
its ancestor had been imported by an Englishman, one Eichard "VyHiT- 
TiNOTON. The Merchant is frightened, and then the Moor explains that 
the animal in question ii “ harmless/-’ and repeats the remainder of the 
line. I^e subject is interesting, and when there is so much Moor about 
just now, we are not surprised at a little wandering. 

Tommy Toddles. — “ The Member for 'Woodstock is not Ashmbad-Bart- 
LETT, and Lord Bandolph is not the Member for Eve, as you said he was 
last week. Was there a little muddle about ou the fiill-side on the Derby 
Day, e]^ Old Man?” We repudiate Tommy’s insinuation with scom. 

! TheBpi^am in question came out before the Derby Day, and our excellent 
epigrammatiat, who went for two fish instead of one, got his lines entangled 
Bomdiow, and being annoynd with the obstruction caused by the. Members, 
for Ey®' and Woodstock, evidently lost his, temper, and confounded them 
bothl They desejeved it. ArcadM awjfo. But he is better how, and was 
last seen in an iced punt off Teddington, doddling for chub. 


BSf To CoKBSsroxuams.— TAtf Editor doanot RoZtZ hi:nsdf bound to oe^nowledgtf return, orpttjifoi' CorttTV>ution8. In no ease can these be returned unless accompanied by a 

stamped and directed envelope. Co^es shou Id be 
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sary to refer to them. Charming toilettes, lovely faces, -well-ap- 
pointed turn-outs -were to be seen as much this year as on any of its 
predecessors. 

The crowd assembled ; some of the smaller events were settled ; 
lunch was commenced, — and then came race of the day. It 
was an anxious moment for me. I had arranged the apparatus 
-with the assistance of the police to keep off the crowd, but my sensi- 
tive plates were rather behind-hand. Although prepared on very 
simpie priuciples, they have to undergo several processesj and in 
their manufacture there had been several mishaps. For instance, 
one had been broken by a steam Nasm^h hammer, acting with 
rather too much force. Another had suffered from inferior bronze 
being used in one of the castings, and a third had been ground to 
dust in the :Marble 'FoIisliing Department. In spite of these and 
many other little accidents, I was able to secure one plate which was 
in tolerably good order. 

The supreme moment arrived. Built up on its portable iron and 
granite pedestal, the Nitro-Qalvanio Telescrophone was certainly a 
striking object. I stood just xmder the principal lens, with the 
ehaiu in my hand, ready to pnll the lever. All was ready. I saw 
a flag fall in the distance. On came the horses gall^ing at full 
speed. I could hear the cheers of the spectators. !Diere was a 
shout. The -winner was passing me ! I puUed the chain! 

There was a loud explosion, a ffash of n^-ht, and I and the I?itro- 
G-alvanic Telescrophone went up into ^e air together ! ^ 

After some little trouble I have found the result, which I forward 


I® u 


SUPERFLUOUS! 

“And so toxt lbabn Danoino, Bob! An® how do you like 
Valsing ? ** 

“ Oh, it ’s not bad ! I can manage vert well by mysele ; 

BUT I THINK A GiBL ’.S BATHER IN THE WAT 1 ” 


ASCOT IN THE CAMERA. 

(jBy Our Scientijic JReporter,) 

AcCEDiNa te the request of thousands that I wonld try the effect 
of my Ritro-Galvanic Telescrophone instantaneous portrait-taker at 
Ascot, I -took my stand on the Bace-Course. _ 

The reader must know -fcheiL that the Nitro-Galvanic Telescrophone 
(m, indeed, its name would denote) is a machine for producing 
historical scenes in their true oolo-urs — material and mental. By a 
simple contrivance I have avoided that air of repose wHch spoils so 
many sun-pictures, and substituted for it a kind of artis-tic vivacity 
which must he seen to be appreciated. The frame of my machine 
is constructed exclusively of ivory, steel, ebonite, ;M-wter, -walnut 
wood, glass, papier rmehe^ iron, buffalo hide,^ and^amboo c^es. 
"With these simple materisds I nave made a kind of casket, which 
resembles something between a beer-barrel and a balloon. It has 
all "the stren^h of the former, -with many of the characteristics of 
the latter. It nan be easily -transferred from place to place, being 
extremely portable. All that it requires in oroinary eircnmstances 
is a few waggons and a couple of -traction-engines. Of course com- 
mon prudence would dictate the choice of a jfine day for one of "th^e 
journeysj as -the mix-ture of gun-cotton and parad^ (used in the 
preparation of the sensi-tive plates) is ap-t to get a little out of order 
when exposed to untoward atmospheric influences. However, 'with 
proper care the Nitro-Galvanie Telescrophone is as easily managed 
as anything else req.uiring a "trifle more -than ordinary attention — say 
a ro^e elephant, a wounded -tiger, or a damaged fish-torpedo. It is 
worked by deotrieity and portable hydraulic pumps. 

Arrived at Ascot, I selected "the "turf in front of "the Judge s chair, 
as the scene for my instantaneous picture, as it occurred to me "t^t 
Ihe portrait of -the winner of the chief race would be more interestizig 
"than any other TWAT»rt7» in1^ I therefore rejected the causene on "the 
lawn, the Royal Procession up the Course, the graup of dr^ at the 
luncheon-hour in favour of the incident I have above specified. 

The salient features of Ascot are so well kno"wn "that it m "imneces- 



to you. It is not quite what I intended, but there are all the^mate- 
rials in it for a good picture. 

On second -thoughts, I select 


some!of these materials, and com- 
pile what evidently must be a por- 
trait of the winner. Here it is. I 
shodd have sent it to you before, 

1 if I had come down earner. 

I am now staying a few days 
with the Great Panjandrum, who 
is not allowed -to bet in his own 
country, which, strangely enough, 
is called Thibet. He is over here 
in disgnnso, uud we have rooms -to- 
gether at the Grand Hotel, Hanwell. 


The Wins Ell. 

(J?y neiv J?tstantaneotts JPreeess.) 


Illustration oe an Expbession.— “ Betiding between the Ltnes, 
—This must be Reading (Berks), which is between the Great 
Vestem and South-'Westem Lines. 


YOU XXZZ^ 
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AN ESCAPE. 

. £amu^le (the most adhesive old Bore in Town), “Oh, stop a minute, my Boy** (tries to 

cmch hmCj — “ I ’vb something paeticttlah ** 

Brovm (just cUc^ng him). “Ah, Barky! Can’t stop! Just lounging down Bond 
Street. Ta-ta ! See you soon," (Aside.) “ How lucky ! ** 

- [Savmters to next twrnin g, and off like a shot / 

He C3bm ^^)am ©apes ot 


(A Lay of Modem London.) 

Sqm energetic persons Por, st 

Resolved— perhaps they swore — N"! 

Tlgt their new block at Chelsea PoTir< 

Should want for funds no more ; As cam 

Resolved— more likely swore it — Abso] 

And^ne tem-shming day, Shame < 

Ry puttmg all their powers forth, “Who 

They st^ed East, West, South, and Horth, Than c( 

Inguiteanovelway, Benes 


Eor, staring, East, West, South, and 
North 

Poured in,— almost too fast, 

As canvas tower and village 
Absorbed the trumpet’s olast. 

Shame on the shy pafeoian 
Who rather stays at home 
Than comes to flit about in ailTr 
Beneath the Albert dome. 


The smiling British public 
Is pouring in amain, 

And, in the in-door “market-place ” 
Though jammed, does not complain. 
Eor round about fair ladies. 

Whose heads it scarce divines. 

Display their wares, — and so it stares, 
Cets hot, but not repines. 

For names and titles work a spell, 

The British heart to sway ; — 

And where there ’s dressing up as well. 
There ’s nothing it won’t pay. 

And if ’tis asked, fresh butter, mats, — 
Live porcupines “to iy,” — 

And asked, in satin, silk, and smiles. 
What can it do but buy ? 

Then growled the ancient May-pole, 

That sulked above in state, 

“ I wonder if these swells are bored 
As I am by the fete ! 

Yet, how can they work better 
Than selling ends and odds. 

Stared at for hours in stage get-up, 

By tiers of shillmg gods P 

“But talk of the ‘ ryghte merrie * dance, 
We once had in the Strand ? 

Why, just about my gay-decked feet 
There *s scarcely room to stand ! 

And British snobs are struggling 
To part with all their gold, — 

And might, with wife, or limb, or life. 
Such IS ‘ Ye jamme of olde ! ’ 

“ And though some stoutish parties 
G-et now and then irate, 

And the great men snub the small, 

And the small men kick the great. 
Though not one useful thing is bought, 
And everybody *s sold ; 

Yet, duped and done, they like the fun 
Of the three sham days of old. 

“ For Briton jostles Briton 
Quite freely at the show, 

And Putney stares at Eaton Square, 

And Ma]^air cheats Soho : 

And though, with glass at forty-five, 

‘ Ye anciente frooke ’ is cold, 

A bright idea, *tis pretty clear, 

Are the three sham days of old.” 

What though old English diction 
Gets hard up for a word. 

And Tudor times embrace with ease 
The reign of Geoege the Thibi) ; 

The AJbCTt’lfall *s “ all -Siere,” 

You’ve but to close your ears and eyes 
To realise a “ Fayre.” 

Then let the Maypole grumble ! 

He won’t abash the crew 
Who, for a Charity, would start 
A “ Fayre ” at Timbuctoo ! 

For, in the name of Charity/, 

The mildest “ Knyghtes ” grow bold, 
And “ Dames ” do tbin ga they didrCt do 
In the grave days of old. 

So now the “Fayre ” is over, 

And everyone is hit, 

And people have bought lots of things 
They ’ll never want a bit ; 

When in suburban circles 
Their wares they still disclose, 

And kittens, cups — weird things of wool— 
Are rang^ in endless rows ; 

When the goodman from his oflGlce 
Comes home to five hours’ doom. 

As his good wife’s chatter ceaselessly 
Goes fiashing round the room ; 

With much Court Journal gossip 
The story still is told, 

How Chelsea had good cause to bless 
“ Ye three sham dayes of olde.” I 
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That would be something lihe news for poor Londoners I but un- 
fortunately London baa a magnificent Pish Market, erected lately at 


tnat could be now selected tor sucb. a purpose. 

But from a letter read by Mr. BEoronn at the Court of Common 
Council on Thursday, it appears that at Famingham in Kent, where 
fortunately there is no Billingsgate Market, the “Little Boys” at 
their admirable “ Home ” there, axe suppKed weekly with beautiful 
fresh fish from Gximsby, at an all-round price of seven farthings per 
pound, including carriage by passengex-lrain! 

This letter, which, in the d^sical language of Billingsgate, may 


be fairly called a staggerer, produced such an efiect, combined as it 
was with other statements as to the astonishing and dmosL incredible 
scenes of muddle and confusion to be witnessed daily in that locality, 
that the aroused Common Councilmen at once took the Bull by the 
horns, or rather perhaps one should say, the Codfish by his head and 
shoulders, and referred the whole matter to a new and independent 
Committee, independent, that is to say, of Salesmen whose interests 
are in direct antagonism to those of the Public, and of loud-tongued 
Patriots who may possibly have pecuniary interests in the locality 
in question. 

j&r. Funch bestows his cordial approval on this wise step, and 
wishes every success to the new Committee in their Augean lahouxs. 


Prom an .SSsthetic Correspondent, 

Deah Me. Punch, 

"What about those people who say that the endeavours to 
mplant a love of the “Intense” in the breasts of the humbler beings 
in this land will be wasted ? How utterly wrong are these PhiKs- 
lanes ! Why, only the other day, while gazing on a lily in a glass 
of water at a wayside hostel, I heard a couple of men, of the coster- 


S er class, call for “ Two^Twos^^ of some sweet spirit. The 
)rd informed me afterwards that formerly Cbefore the existence 
of the Kyrle Society, of cours^ these same individuals always used 
to SLsk for a “ quartern.” Yours diaphonousdy, 

“ Ohd English Fair ! ” Ho, Sir, we prefer a Young English 
Fair. Beal “ Old Englyshe Fayre ” is Bed and Plum-pudding. 
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An Eastern Question to a Faiiial Pacha. 


“IL SERAGLIO;” OR, PITTMAN'S PEGASUS. ] 

ITo form of entertainment ever tickles onr sense of Lninoxtr so j 
thoroughly as genuinely serious Italian Opera, specially when inter- ' 
preted by Italians. Taken from this point of view, comic Italian ^ 
Opera, being intentionally fxinnj, fails to amuse us in the same ^ 
way ; and so, while delighted with M!dme. Sembutch, pleased with ' 
Mdlle. Yaileeia, charmed with the melodious Mozartmess of this 
thoroughly Mozartian opera, /Seraglio, and sufB.ciently entertained ^ 
with the conventional humour of M. G-tjilharj), we should have 
had only a mild evening but for the English hhreUo suppKed by the * 
present Poet-Laureate of the establishment, Mr. J. Pittman’, whose * 
work, far from being a mere servile translation, evinces much 
original thought and rare poetic power occasionally rising to the 
reckless freedom of true genius. 

The story of II /Seraglio—sis the advertisements ^eU it, or II ; 

Setraglio as Poet 
Pittman’s book has 
it— is of the simplest 

" w^kest ^kind. ! 

./ to eVeryb^y^ : 

An Eastern Question to a Partial Pacha. except the amiable 

though misguided 

Mahommedan, that this Osmin is merely a Pantaloon in Gi&kish 
trowsers. The Pacha never having seen a pantomime, is easily 
imposed upon, and does not discover a fraud vmieh is so palpable to 
an EngHsh andimoe. 

These two ladies are about to escape hrom Pacha Pittman’s aSIkt- 
raglio with one Belmont, a fat French lover, looking like Raoul out 
of The JECuguenots after a course of indolence and cod-Uver oil, 
Pedrillo, his Spanish servantj who, in Turkish costume, has also 
imposed on the credulity of this weak-minded Selim PacAa— what a 
set of characters I — when they are intercepted by the Gardener, 
condemned to death by Selim, and immediatSy^afterwards pardonea 
by the same amiable autocrat. Instead of ** JZ Seraglio, the title of 
the story should have been, in true Eastern language, “ BoshP 

Howevp, something like a century ago it fumiSied Mozaet with 
opportunities for the display of his genius, and so'JLet ns be thankfuL 
The rondo in Act First, the quartette, the drinking duet, Constancies 
solo and Bionda^s sparkling song in Act Second are the gems of the 
music. Now let us leave these gems, and descend with our Pitt- 
man into the mines of Librettist ore, Osmin, speaking of Pedrillo to 
Belmont, exclaims violently — 

“ That scoundrel ! may his neck he broken ! ” 

Whereupon Belmont, the fat French lover, remarks, aside— 

How rude ! His tongue he won’t unfetter.” 

Isn’t “ how rude ” deHoious ? So mild ! 

Pedrillo says to Belmont, who is anxious about Constance — 

“ Be patient. Shortly your Constance, 

With the Pacha, wul return home 
From a sail on the water. 

JBelmont, Great Heav’n ! With him, she ? ” 

There ’s :^e f or you ! The Italian is ** Con lui, oh pena ! ” but Poet 
Pieman s Pegasus bore bim. above mere commonplace rendering. 

Osmin asks Pedrillo about Behnont — 

^ “ Tyho ’ B this stranger ? 

Pedrillo n By permission of the Pacha, he ’s admission.’* 

And O^in, instead of prosaically retur ning “Is he?” renlies, 
poetically— ^ ’ 

That I care not, out must stay you.” 

Constance, the heroine, thus grandly rejects the Pashah suit 
“ I *11 yield thee ne’er, in vain thou wouldst dismay me ! ” 
and continues apostrophising her absent lovei^— 

“ Love knows no transgression, 

My heart’s full possession 
Thou, Belmont, shall have ! 

Constance doth swear thee 
By Heaven atove,” &c., &e. 


This IS very fine. The comic scene where Pedrillo makes old 
Pantaloon Osmin drunk 
in less than half a 
brace of vocal shakes, 
finishes with these two 
lines, which are quite 
worthy to rank with any 
I “ exit couplet” spoken by 
either of the Dromios in 
The Comedy of JErrors 
or by the burlesque low- 
comedy characters in The 
Taming of the Shrew : — 

“ Pedrillo. Let ’s go, lest 
the Pasha, our master. 

Might see us, to us would hap 
disaster.” 

All hail, great Pitt- 
man ! for these are abso- 
lutely Shakspearian. 

Pedrillo and Belmont 
venture to hint their sus- 
picions as to the fidelity “YivaBacko!” 

of their sweethearts while 

in the Pasha’s Seraglio, whereupon the energetic Bimida replies to 
her lover — 


“ Thou rascal, durst to throw 
Such stain upon my virtue ? ” 

while the gentler and more lady-like Constance, addressing Belmont, 
reproachfully adds — 

“ Belmont, you hardly know 
My feelings how now hurt you ! ” 

Aha ! There ’s rhyme and reason, too, for you ! Then, all being 
forgiven, they sing this quartette : — 

“ Now that love prevails again, 

May jealousy never 
Our sweet union sever, 

May love live ior ever, 

For e’er on us reign.” 

Hooray ! Pittman on Pegasus wins in a canter I ! Shaxspbare 
second I Tennyson nowhere ! 

Space forbids our heaping np more treasures from the Pittman 
diggings, so we will give Selim Pasha^s concluding benison on the 
happy pairs, and drop the curtain on the brilliant .* — 

“ Selim. Go hence in fireedom. Be happy you for ever ! 

Tour Mend, Selim Pacha, forget you— Never 1 ” 

And then the chorus, commeneiag “ Gfxeat Selim,” for which, 
however, we venture, with the utmost deference, to substitute Great 

1 u I 


Harem-Scorum Finale. 

Poet— meaning, we need hardly explain, th^ Covent Gfardefi Lau- 
reate, and dedicating his own Imes to himself — 

“ Great Poet, we, grateful bending, 

Hail thee e’ er, thy praises sing ; 

Far and wide thy name ’s extending 
Through the world on Fame’s bright wing.” 

"We trust the sale of the “book of the words” maybe largely 
increased by onr present notice. Poet and Profit should go hand in 
h^d. Should anyone rashly imaginejthat he can rival onr Laureate 
! Librettist, we warn biin — 

“ Poeta naseitur, non ft,** man ; 

I Which is quite true of Mister Pittman. 
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“THE HEW DEPAETURE.” 

Abghbishop CE.OS3B Eas made a great sensation 
By teaching the Land-Leagnexs moderation. 

He warns “the Boys ” in serious solemn tones 
’Gainst “dangerous pastimes”-— “hooting,” “throwing 
stones.” 

And you did not jjrefbc, good Dr. Oroee, 

An “ s ” to hooting ’’—that ’s beyond a johe. 

Your Grace is right, let “dangerous past-times” cease, 
And we may welcome present times of peace ; 

Treat dai^erous past times now with such seyerity 
An wiU yield toure times of safe prosperity. 


I ft iKn)l M I ift;ViTi VSyTiiTiTiB ijii iViTiB iT:liir« BTiV iKlifTi R 


This true Land League would beneit the land. 
None but a foe such union dare seyer — 

No Croaker, Csoke I Old Lceland for ever I 


A DISGRACE TO THE METROPOLIS, 

Let anyone in a hurry to reach Waterloo Station be- 
tween eight and eleven on a Saturday morning, attempt 
to do so vid Bow Street — supposing this to he ordinarily 
his shortest and cheapest route, as it would he for anyone 
from St. Pancras and the Bloomsbury district— ana he 
will then experience what the word “ obstruction ” really 
me^. The street crammed, jammed with vegetable, 
fruit, and dower-carts, while the police look on as amused i 
hut uninterested spectators of me scene, with an it’s- ; 
nothing-to-do-with-me and monaroh-of-all-we-survey- 
in-this-neighhourhood sort of air which is to the last 
degree irritating. “ Bless your ’art,” observed a coster- 
monger, lolling by his barrow, and addressing an un- 
happy voyageur hlooked up in a helpless hansom— 
“ Bless your innocent ’art! if you wants a short out of 
a Satterday mom’n, you’d better by arf go round by 
Trafal^ Square and Cherrin’ Gross to aet to Waterloo ! ” 
We have attacked the disgraceful state of Covent 
Garden Market over and over again, and “the authori- 
ties” (who are they, your Grace of Mudeoed?) won’t 
stir a single cabbage-stump to help us. The nuisance 
becomes worse and worse. If ever Urgency were to be 
HARMONY voted to overcome Obstruction, it is wanted here and 

now. Wake up, 0 Gracious MTn)EOED,K.G., Duke of Bae- 
JBrown (JPMlistiTie), “I heard it was all *oef between yott and Miss -PTBTBg ^ i-n fftA qrl nf ft-njn yi-ng fhp. sea-breezes onboard 
Roweshett,” your charmingly-appointed and luxurious yacht, just 

JFodiinson {JEstheU). “ Ya-as. Incompatibility op complexion I — she step down ^ong mis slush and refuse ana sniuE the 
didn’t suit my Furnitohar I ! ” salubrious air of your own dear Mud-Salad Market. 


WHAT DOES IT MEAIf ? 

It is somewhat surprising that Loan Salisbury should fail to discern 
that the importance of the Iii^ Land Bill is determined not by iXr political 
pedigree so much as by the actual and present oiroumstances of Ireland.*' 

Times, 

Sir, I read the prints diurnal, and of course the “leading journal ” 

I look upon as prophet and adviser. 

I peruse its news with pleasure, and its dogmas always treasure ; 

As a father I have been an advertiser. 

But for once I make confession that I ’m beat by an expression 
(Which, no doubt, however, wiser people see), 

And that ’s why I write these rhymes, to inquire what the Times 
Means (politically) by a “ Pedigree ” ? 

Does it mean by this assertion that Bill’s father was Coercion, 

Who his FoRSTEE-Mother married willy-nilly ? 

Does it mean in years gone by, in some record deep and dry, 

Lived the Ancestors of this Hibernian Billy ? 

Does it mean (I ’m only guessing) that slow and sure progressing. 
They eventually reared a Fam’ly Tree, 

And by this gradual process BOl by legal diagnosis 
Bias (poHtieally) got a “Pedigree” f 

Does it mean— hut there, I ’m muddled, and I might say almost 
fuddled 

By this lineage — ^in metaphor ’tis hazy — 

I’U defy Sir Beenaed Bueke, let alone Debbett to work 
Out mis problem. Sir, without their getting cra^ ; 

For I ’ve been, I own with sadness, driven by it nigh to madness. 

As I brooded on this suhtLe/eu ^esprit. 

So don’t spurn this exhortation, phase give an iUustration 
Of (politically) “ What ’s a Pedigree ” P 
{Extra.) Most politically yours, 

A. Daft, M.P. 


NAMES AND ADDRESSES. 

Eveeybody caring for the preservation of memorials of famous 
men must very much applaud the Society of Arts for what they have 
done in having just ]^ced six new memorial tablets, on so many 
historic houses, the abodes, in time past, of so many such characters. 
One of these, to he sure, was a persona^ of no more account than 
Petee .the Great, who, however (as jR-ussians may think), once 
honourm 15, Buckmgham Street, with his residence- At any rate, 
he lived there, and his name is now on the door. But the other 
names and addresses are ^ose of Sir Robert Walpole, 25, Arling- 
ton Street; Riohaed Brinsley Shertdan, 14, Savile Row; Sir 
Isaac Newton, 33 , St. Martin’s Street, Leicester Square ; William: 
Hogaeth, 30, same Square (become the site of Archbishop Tenni- 
son’s School) ; and James Baeet, Painter (not also “ Plumber and 
Glazier”), 36, Castle Street, Oxford Street. The door of each of 
these dwrilings is now distinguished by a porcelain plaque, which 
will give the intelligent passer-by a sensation— and sometimes per- 
haps occasion an agent, a collector or solicitor of subscriptions, 
mendicant, ox other impostor, to knock and inquire if the supposed 
occupant is at home. « . 

Thanks, also, to the excellent Society of Arts, tablets affixed m 
former years denote, as sacred to memory, the dwelling-places of 
Bubeb, Byron, CANETCsru, Detden, Faraday, Flaxman, Fbankun, 
Garecck, Haotel, Johnson, Napoleon the Third, Nelson, 
Reynolds, and Mrs. Siddons. JDi Manes defend them from enter- 
prising tradesmen, speculative builders, and the Metropolitan Board 
of Works I 


Yictoeious Sarah. — L’Interdit est enfin^ lev§ : Sarah Bern- 
hardt va jouer JLa Dame aux Camelias^^ joyfully writes Jules 
Peevel of the Figaro, JLe Demi-Monde and Jje Mortage Olyinpe 
being permitted, the Lord Chamberlain very evidently fought 
thathe could not strain at gnats and refuse to swallow cameJias. 
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WHICH NOBODY CAN DENY. 

••WHA.T 's Ascot, Mabel?" — “Oh, Ascot? It ’s a Cup that Horses race eor before the Prince op Wales and SuiteJ*^ 
“ Wbose Suite ?” — “ Wao *s sweet? Wht, the Princess, of course !" 


THE IRISH DEVIL-EISH. , 

{SUgMly altered from Victor Hugo,) 

It is difficult for tlwse who haye not seen it to believe in the 
existence of the Irish Devil-Pish. ' 

It is the Ii^robahle incarnate I It is the Yag^ie visualised ! 

It is the Perverse, de profundis / It is the Aggravating, in 
exceUis ! 

I>e profundis ! In excelsis / Ah ! 

From the depth of desj;>air to the height of absurdity. Voild / 

Yet the Preposterous is also the Possible. The Devil-Fish exists I 

The Possible is a terrible matrix. 

Put the Abominable has also its raison dfetre. It is certain that 
the Wrong-doer at one end proves the existence of Wrong at the 
other. At one end English wrong, at the other the Irish Devil- 
Fish! 

Again, Voild! 

AVnat them's the Irish Devil-Fish ? 

It is the Hibernian Yampire. 

It is the Death’s-head at the feast of Conciliation. 

It is one of the Amphibia of the shore which separates the 
Wrongful from the Remedial. 

Every malign^t creature, like every perverted Intelligence, is a 
Sphinx ^r^oimdmg terrible riddles. 

The riddle of this particular Sphinx is hard, but it must be 
answered. 

By Courage, Patience, !|^omptitude. 

By Gourde, because, in face of the S phiTnr-fnii’mflft'r n.j failure of 
resolution is fatal. 

Patience, because to strike prematurdLy or with ill-aim is as useless 
as not to ^ike at aU. 

Promptitude, hecause not to strike when the moment for striking 
sounds, is defeat. 

weatiire is formidable, but there is a way of resisting it. 

The Devil-Fish, in fac^ is only vulnerable through the head. 

A vague mass endowed with a malignant will, many armed mis- 


chief at the service of central watchfulness, the Evil Eye, secret and 
sinister, guiding Briareus hands— subtle, far-reaching, swift-strik- 
ing ; what can be more horrible ? 

But the Horrible is not arbitrary, nor self-gendered. 

Chimseras are tbe issues of unholy relations, the Devouxer is at 
once the Hemesis and the Sexton of all systems. In our world of 
tvTilight Wrong breeds Monsters. Right alone can banish them 
with a blow. 

The blow must be just, it must be firm, it must be opportune, it 
must strike through the head to the heart. 

Then the strug^e is ended. The folds relax. The Monster drops 
away like the slow detaching of bonds. The Devil-Fish is dead ! 


AT THE HORSE SHOW. 


The Horse Show at IsHagton all men must own is 
A good show, to give tne nromoters their due ; 

The run. of the fair was the leaping of ponies, 
Distinguiy and Mike^ and unlucky iVoU’-Frou, 

When ponies and lads at the water-jump failing, 

Fell m, how the crowd was convulsed with delight ; 

While gaily the hunters topped hurdle and railing, 
As if a stout fox and swift hounds were in sight.] 

And there were the ladies, the sheen of whose dresses 
Made all the arena and galleries g^ j 

The Princess was present^ and little Princesses, 

And leaders of mshion in gallant array. 

In England the horse is a popular idol, 

And so it befell that the iffiow had its charms ; 

In fao^. we mmht hint that a saddle and bridle 
Should one day be placed on the national arms. 


** ' Real Jasc * Satis.”— The Crush at the Fine Old English Fair 
on the first day. 
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ESSENCE QF PARLIAMENT. | 

EXTRACTED PROM 

THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Thursday Niqrt, June 9. — House supposed to be back to-day 
after the Wbitsun bolidays ; but many empty benches. Scores of 
the boys beffged ofE till Monday. Head-Master back, looking as 
if he hadn’t nad much of a holiday. Also Head-XTsher Haecoxjrt, 
who, in the continued absence of Mr. Forster, undertakes the Irish 
class. Amongst the odd boys here is Bereseobd Hope. Rather' 
thinks that young Baleoxjr is going to say something, and would 
not miss it for the world. Old b^ in highest spirits. 

“How did you enjoy your wetmonday, Toby?” he asked me 
just now. 

My ! how he chuckled after this. Most remarkable man at a 
smile. Unite reverses the order of Hature as displayed in thunder 
and lightning. When B. H. smiles, you hear the thunder frst and 
see the Kghtning after. 

Hever forget the first time I heard him snule. He was standing 
just above the Gangway, at the end of the front Opposition Bench, 
where he now sits so as to make room for his nephew in the comer 
seat below, an arrangement which Raitdoiph disturbs by appropriat- 
ing it for himself. He was making a speech on some serious subj ect — 
either the National Gallery, or the amnission of parsons or women to 
Parliament. He had his shoulders well up, his head on one side, his 
left hand extended, with the fingers of his right beating into the palm 
of it, driving home arguments. Suddenly there was heard in the 
Chamber a most extraordinary sound, something between the dick 
of a gun and the gurgling of a dark pool in which a strong swimmer 
had just sunk. The fiow of B. H.’s speech had stopped. I looked 



The Chamberlain, in Triumphal Car, driving four Useful Screws. 


up quickly, fearing apoplexy. There he stood, in exactly the same 
attitude; but CTadufJly following the remarkable explosion, his 
mouth widened, his eyes twinkled, his whole body shook with joyous 
convulsion. B, H. was laughing ! 

There was a joke somewhere. He had not arrived at it yet, but, 
like the watchman at Lizard Point, who flashes inland the^ news^ of 
ships sailing up out of the waste of the Atlantic, he saw it coming 
in the far distance, and tiiis was the accustomed signal. The House, 
more used to this sort of thing, began to laugh. Then B. H. grew 
more expansive about the lower part of the face, more twinkling 
about the ^es, and more convulsive in the neighbourhood of the 
stomach. The Hoi^e roared. The symptoms on the part of the 
orator increased in intensity, and for some minutes this continued — 
he standing tiiere inarticulate, with left hand outstretched and the 
fingers of the right hand resting in the palm, shoulders well up, 
head on one side, mouth miraculously stretched, and eyes twinkling, 
whilst Members tossed themselves to and fro on the benches in 
uncontrollable laughter. 

We never reached the joke, which was quite forgotten by the time 
B. H. had wiped his eyes and the House had recovered from the 
paroxysm of laughter. But we had a good smile, and perhaps, on 
the whole, it was wiser not to wind up with the joke. 

Got questions over unexpectedly early, and had the advantage of 
hearing a short address from Mr. Monk. Not quite a cheerful 
manner, Mr. Monk’s. . Believe his father was a bishop, or a de^, or I 
a verger. Certeinly something in the Church. However this be, 
Mr. Monk always brings a stiong flavour of the pulpit into the 
ordinary details of the House of Commons’ conversation. 

“ Tell you what, Toby,” Sir Charles Duke said, as we smoked 
^ cigar on the Terrace just now, “I never hear Monk ask a q^ies- 
tion in the House but I fancy I have a Prayer Book in my hand 
instead of a copy of the Orders, and I instinctively look at it 
expecting to find written, ‘ In quires and places where they sing 
here foUoweth the anthem.’ ” 

Believe that our hard-working Chaplain, after performing the 
duties of the Sitting, always stays when Monk is going to make a 



Merry Andi*e\v. 


sp^ch. Says he never gets such a good sleep. Makes him feel 
quite at home, or rather at church. To-night Mr. Monk lost some 
sheets of his notes, and floundered into “fourthly” before he had 
quite disposed of “Itwothly.” 

“ Serves him right for not bringing his sermon down pro*'. ' riy sewn 
together in a black cover,” says Mr. Onslow, whose politi.oal affec- 
tions are divided between publican and parson, and who is quick to 
resent an apparent slight to either. 

After Mr. Monk had reached the application and dismissed the 
congregation, the House re- 
solved itself into Committee of 
Supply, when we had Sir 
Andrew Ltrsz with his pretty 
childish ways and his quite 
touching entieaty for informa- 
tion. Sir Andrew is always 
“ wanting to know, you know.” 

Particularly anxious to-night 
to ascertain full details about 
some spirits which are stored 
for scientific purposes in the 
neighbourhood of the Depart- 
ment of Science and Art at 
South Kensington. 

“What sort of spirits are 
they?” Sir Andrew plaintively 
asks, indicating hy a subtle 
drooping of the left comer of 
his mouth a preference for 
Scotch whiskey. When it was 
explained that the spirits were taken outwardly hy reptiles and 
other disagreeable phenomena, Sir Andrew vras quiet for the rest of 
the night. ^ . 

“ Never heard of such a thing in my life ! ” he said, m a hushed 
whisper, as he walked out. “ £1,700 for a new building to keep 
reptiles in spirits, whilst '^ere ’s many a man at the East end of 
London ” ^ , . .. • 

But he was gone. Begins to tbiT>Tc he will curb his curiosity, smce 
it may spring upon bim such fearful disdosures of wilful waste. 

Business done , — ^Money voted in Supply. 

Friday,’-^, W. Fowler, discussing the law of entail by the 
light of th^e electric lamp, shows how regardless a Radical House of 
Commons is of the dramatic proprieties. Subject would have been 
better treated, methinks, if the House had been lit up with tallow 
candles, or, at best, with oil-lamps. As it was, twelve squj^es of 
glass fiadied electric radiance on the pleased Member for Cambridge 
as he related to a limited but inte- 
rested audience how he had drawn up 
marriage-settlements where fortunes 
of £100,000 were involved. These 
reminiscences lent a touching inte- 
rest to the story. But perhaps the 
chief hit was where Mr. Fowi^r 
referred to the case of “a man with 
six or seven thousands a year and as 
many children.” House roared, and 
Mr. Fowler testily explained that 
“what he meant was that the man 
had as many children as he had thou- 
sands,” which made the meanmg a 
little clearer, though not pellucid. 

Now we have the electric light, 
science must really go a little further, 
and give us machinery by which water 
can be laid on the premises and drawn 

atwill. Am told the piping bullfinch . . -i j- 

is able to draw its own water. Why should the pipmg Member oi 
Parliament have to go in search of a tumblerful in remote recesses ot 
the House ? This necessity brought about sudden coUsypse of debate. 
Artetor Arnold having spoken on every topic coming before the 
House, besides having a question or two, began to feel the of 
refreshment before undertaking to instruct the House on "^e Law 
of Settlement. Sent Passmore Edwards for the water, and began 
what promised to be an instructive and interesting lect^e. Some 
one noting this preparation, and f eelmg he really could not stand 
any more of Arthur in the current week, moved that the House 
be counted, and coimted it was — out. 

Btmness dane.—'Kure votes in Supply. 



The Old House Beetle teaches 
the New Deputy his Drili- 


“ YOUNa girls’ hats are very BECOMINa AT PRESENT.” 

Be they Tuscan, French, or English, of whatever shape or size, 
With a fair young face b^ow tnem and a pair of watchet eyes, 

they ’re set on heads o’erfiowingwith a wealth of simny curls, 
Wot ye well hats are becoming to our fresh young Enghsh Girls ! 
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EOBEET AETEE THE 
DEEBT. 

I HATE received werry arty 
congratulaslmiis on my Darby 
Prosefy, and sum of the win- 
ners has kindly sent me pre- 
misses to think of me after 
settlingem da;^, which is of 
course werry kind of ’em, and 
I dessay I shall hear further 
from ’em, but I don’t think it 
was a gennelmanly thing to 
do as a Mr, Waxkeh did, 
who sent me a check sined by 
hisseli and drawn on Messrs. 
Aldgate Pump & Co. for 
£10 10s. Of course I couldn’t 
find no such Bank. But that 
wasn’t so bad as the Gent who 
inclosed me a bad harfcrown ! 
I mite ha’ been tempted to do 
as the poor Labrer did last 
week, and put it in the plate 
at a Mishnary Meetin and 
taken out 2 shillings, and then 
ha’ got 18 munse ard labour ! 

Wot a awful punishmeant 
for a Waiter ! 

The reason I wasn’t right in 
all my bosses was a silly olun- 
der I made. I remember now 
that CusTANOE said that when 
the eneeshals of the names of 
the bosses makes more than 
one name, take the best, so in- 
stead of P. I. G. pig, I should 
have taken P. I. T. pit, and 
then 1 should ha’ been righter 
than an^r other Profit of aU 
the sportin press. 

I went down arter all and 
had my adwenturs like other 
folk, hnt by this time my Tail 
of the Darby would be a twice 
told Tail, told by an Ideot, full 
of sounds and furies and sig- 
nef yin worry little to nobody I 
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AS BOLD AS BEASSET, M.P., 

Who went round the World on a Sxtnbsam. 


BEADING THEIR 
THOUGHTS. 

Fefmyworth from 

Our Own Special Medium,) 

The Czar, I wonder whether 
I could back out of all tins, 
and be ojff quietly to Margate^ 
or anywhere. 

Mtdhat JPaska. The worst 
of it IS I beheve they ’ll bow- 
string me, and then say I huTig 
myself with a hooUlace, 

Mr, Bradlaugh, Fancy I’m 
not quite so popular as I was. 

^ Captain Gosset, I’m pre- 
cious glad it didn’t come to 
a struggle. I do believe he 
would have floored the whole 
seven of its ! 

LordB, Churchill — ^Irather 
think Jknow a thing or two. 

The Sultan, I wish I could 
borrow a few millions of any- 
body on my note of hand at 
ninety per cent. But there ’s 
uo chance. The feeling of 
nice honour among gentlemen 
seems dying out. jLnd yet my 
word is as good as my bond, 

Mr, Booth, He ’s good— -but 
can’t touch me in either of^em, 

Mr, Irving, Not bad— but 
jThave the decided pull of hiiw 
in both, 

Ah Amputation Act. 

The necessity for an Act of 
Parliament legalising this new 
punishment, increases every 
day. ^ The kicking mania is 
growing. A couple of Derby- 
^re rufBlaus (twins) dragged 
their father out of bed at mid- 
night, and nearly kicked him 
to death. The town disgraced 
by this outrage is Bakewell. 


SCHOOL-BOARD PAPERS.— No. 6. 

Bolice Courts Queer Street^ 2 p.m, 

Man [pepping into the Witness Box and addressing the Magis~ 
Ii you please, Sir, I have an application to make. 
_Mamstrate, Thm is not the time for hearing applications, you 
imould have come in the momh^. 

I could not. Sir. I had the brokers in my house. 
Magistrate, I suppose you owed rent. We cannot interfere 
between you and your landlord. 

, Man, No, Sir, I owe no rent. But I have been out of work for 
two montlm, and I owe some fines to the School-Board, which I can’t 

Tin.Tr ClTin ^ha’cr liO’rrA A .11 


— « V . • , J JJU yUUlUXUVV 

anything of this case ? 

SchooU^Board Officer, No Sir. 

Mar^ I th ink he does, for all that. But I wish to ask you, Sir, 
take my tools as wdl as my poor furniture ? 
Magistrate, They have no right to take your tools. Inhere must 
be soz^ mistake about that. I shall have some inquiry made 
about it. 

Man. ®^TOtip-Woi^p. {Exit. 

Usher, Call Mcchaei Flanigah. 

J^nigan, Here, Surl 

ScJwoL^oard Qffi^, This man is summoned. Sir, for not sending 
to school for the last six weeks. 

J* LaWUleUfL. Tllfl4: lO oa an ... TT J T *11 ■ X. 


— w * WU.O xvKijLua,bxutfj» jxx TWO monms ana more, ah s 
as true as I s^nd here, yew Worship, she cudn’t put her fut to the 
nine to save hir sowl, and in coorse, her daater mun keep the house 
bsok arte me younger childer. The giutb^an ower mere knaws 
ail about it. ^ th^ School-Board Officer ^ He knaws my 


imssus hasn’t sturred a fute out o’ the house for many a long day, or 
; night either for that matter, 

School-Board Officer, 1 know that this man’s wife has been ill 
I for some weeks, but I submit that that is no reason why the girl 
should not attend school. 

Flanigan, She’s a very good scoUer already, yeer Worship. Ton 
should tey her in the New Testament, either the Quid Varsion or the 
New Yarsion, and that, folks say, is a bit hard to understand. 

Magistrate, Are yon a Protestant ? 

Flanigan, Shure, and I am, and bom and bred in the County- 
Down five-and-forty yeer ago. 

Magistrate {to School-Board Officer), I have some doubts about 
this case. Tou say you know that this girl’s mother has been ill for 
some time, 

School-Board Officer, But the m 1 is quite well herself. The law 
says that sickness shall be a valm excuse for non-attendance, but 
that must mean the sickness of the (Mid. 

Magistrate, I am not sure of that. 

Flanigan, Look here, yeer Honor, I don’t want to bo hard on the j 
gintlemam but if he ’U purvide a nousekeeper to take my daater’s 
place, and pay her boord and wages, I promise my daater shah 
attend schule reglar, and niver miss a day. If that b’ayn’t a fair 
ofier, my name ’s not Mixe Flahigan. 

Magwtrate, I’m afraid the gentleman wiR hardly agree to your 
terms. How old is your daughter ? 

Flanigan, Twelve year .old, Sur; and faith, I think she’s had 
Bohulin’ enough. 

Magistrate, I have some doubt about this case, and I shall adjourn 
it for a fortnight, 

Flanigan, All right, yeer Honor. And yeer Honor wiD. just ^ 
the ginueman to pay me my day’s wages 1 ’ve lost in coming to this 
Coort. 

Ma^trate, He can if he pleases, but I don’t think he will. CaR 
on next case. 
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GIYE US EOOM ! 

The years roll by, and the population increases. 
London §:rows half-a-million bodies every ten years — 
people TTith stagnant souls and pnny spirits, who are 
content, np to a certain point, to take things as they find 
them. The greatest oity in the world has the finest 
cross-roads from East to West or West to East that any 
centre of civilisation can boast of, but when we look to 
its ^oronghfares from ISTorth to South, or South to North, 
we find them in the same state as in the bag-wig and 
square-out-coat time— the days of the Four G-eokoes. 
From the Boyal Exchange to Hyde Park Corner there is 
not a clear, wide, unbroken thoroughfare that is wor^y 
of the name which brings the high grounds of Surrey 
into communication with the high grounds of Middlesex. • 

Obstructive Dukes, City Companies, Vested Interests, 
Vts Inertia^ Divided Authority, Parochial Jobbery, 
Jackass-Worship, Poco-Curantism, and a variety of 
other causes ex^ain this toleratiou of No Thoroughfare. 

Landlords support tenants, and tenants support land- 
lords in maintaining little centres of monastic seclusion 
in the very centre of London, and stopping the free 
passage of goods and men from one side of the great city 
to the other. There are only two solutions of this diffi- 
culty— one peaceable, the other inevitable — a Parliamen- 
tary Committee, by which compensation is given for 
rights destroyed— a principle recognised when the first 
railway was driven tnrongh the lands of reluctant land- 
owners ; or the rough and less legal proceedings of the 
Welsh Eebeccaites. 

London with its four millions of people, and the coming 
paralysis of traffic, cannot remain as they are, and the 
sooner these facts are recognised by Bumbledom and 
Officialism the better. 


Jonesiana. 

“ He ’s a snob, my dear,” observed Jokes to Ms wife, 
speaking of that fellow De Wigutks, who had offended 
Mrs. J. mortally, “ and worse, he a poor snob,” 

“ But I think Vou might have spoken to Mm plainly 
and strongly. He deserves to be set down sharply for 
Ms rudeness.” 


■'iW 



and strongly. He deserves to be set down sharply for AN EXCELLENT IDEA. 

Mft rudeness.” 

“My dear, De WIG€^yKS is nobody, and hasn’t got a Out of ooKsn>ERA.TioN foe the Young Lajoies* Dresses, Mrs. Sfirxburt 
sixpence,” returned our old friend Jones. “In fact, Tomlinson provides eachjof her danoin<^Ywng Men with a snow-white 
he ^ not worth a rap . . . even on the Imuckles.” 


even on the knuckles.” 


Bib, and a ditto Sleeve-Guard for the Eight Arm. 


TEAPS TO CATCH COCBNEYS. 

The summer has now commenced, and with it the usual— perhaps 
more than usual fiood of country paradises wMch are offered to the 
panting Cockney. 

Proprietors and house-agents combine to paint the lily and adorn 
the rose. Gushing advertisements appeal to that love of nature 
which the Londoner either has, or fancies he has, from the niiddle of 
May to the end of August. Eickety tenements are run up m square 
patches of stony garden, and offered to Mm as “ replete with every 
modern convenience,” or old houses deserted by everything but rats, 
are offered to Mm as “hallowed by historical associations.” A rank 


mg," an a^ue-breathing marsh is softened by “ wild ducK shooting," 
and any distance within four miles of the sea, gives the right to the 
title of “sea-side residence.” The dulness of stupidity or decay is 
described as | * quiet retirement and seclusion ; ” a run of faded gravel 
and stones with a side view of a pig-stye and a water-butt, is call^ 
a “ carriage-drive,” and anything in the shape of a wilderness is 
called a ‘^shrubbery.” The word “ acre ” in these advertisements 
is an elastic quantity, that means anything or nothing, and any sheds 
are described as “coach-house, stable, &c.” The soil is always 
“ cravel,” the situation “ salubrious ; ” the station is always within 
a “few minutes ” of the house, and the trains are always “ frequent.” | 
After the unfortunate Cockney has spent a week and several pounds in j 


Wanted, by the Head Master of Eton, “A CMp of the Old Block.” 
Any boy bnqging a ch^ of the old block— wMoh was recently cut up 
and destroyed— TO the Chambers before eleven o’clock school, will be 
handsomely rewarded. 


ELECTRIC HEELS!! 

No more Launches ! No more Steamers ! No more Rowing ! No 
more sailing! No more Exertion or Exercise! No more Railway 
and Steamboat Companies ! Every man Ms own Electric Traveller ! ! ! 
Portable apparatus for electric travelling fitted to the meanest 
capacity of the waistcoat pocket, can now be obtained of the Makers, 
Flash. Dash, & Co. ; the simple battery can be fixed into the spur- 
box of an orcfinary Wellington boot, and the wearer, once having 
started, can by a simple process moderate or increase Ms spe^ by 
road or river, or over the beads of the people (wMch. object this in- 
vention has in view) guiding himself with a simple strong^ umbrella, 
price twenty-five shillings, which may be had (to begin with) at 
the same establishment. TChe apparatus will work a boat, a barge, 
a launch, a yacht, a man-of-war, and will upset every mechanical 
arrangement for furthering progress Mtherto in use. 

Sell out your railway shares! steam is doomed! and apply instantly 
for shares m the New Electric Heel Co., Limited. Address, Manager, 
Edison Electric Light House, Flamborough. 

“ One for Ms Electric Heels.” 

SOMETHING IN A TITLE. 

Every trade and industrv has its own particular journal. We 
have just received No. 4, Vol. YII., of The Miller, But what a 
wealth of subject the title of The Miller for a journal would natu- 
rally embrace ! The Facetiae column under the direction of Joe 
MirT.-gR, Junior : the Sporting column could give histories of Cele- 
brated Champions of the P.R., and their Famous Mills : the serious 
portion could he devoted to the consideration of the Philosophy of 
MTTT. wnd Calculations as to the Milleimium : the Musioal Critic 
would be “ The Miller of the JD — and whmi very severe he could 
Mmself “ The Miller of the htg, hig JD,” and grind the bones of 
composer, singer, and orchestra. In short, every subject could be 
treated in a fa-miller way. 
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OUR GUIDE TO THE ACADEMY: 

Or, sometimeSi Our Academy Guy^d, 

No. 247. A JECero en Metraite. Heney Gibbs. Evidently the 
Liver from the Polyteehnio retired into private life. 

‘f With, his helmet by his side, 

No longer on his brow.’* 

he sits there enjoying the repose gained by -well-earned threepenny 
bits, and the helmet will be a relic in the 
family. 

No. 328. A Couple of JBlacldegs, Phuip 
H. Calbeboit, B.iL. This sounds ominous 
for the portrait of Miss Daisy— a very bright 
and pretty specimen of a Field Daisy, and 
may she never go to Qirton and be plucked ! 
And it is hardly complimentary to Mr. Cae- 
BEEOiv to say that he is quite equal to a pair 
of^kckle^; but he is: very real legs too, 

No. 335. Gymnastics at Sea ; or^ People 
“ TTho donH Know the JRopesP Williak 
No- 328. Small. N.B. — Toprevent confusion, “Small” 

I is not a nom de plume for “ Pettie.” 

No. 339. Mr, W\ T. ^ A. Bac- 
CAJsri. Looks more like Mr. M. T. 

No. 391. At Last! Aethur ^ 

Stock. Military subject comes 

natural of course to A Stock. Ml 

It illustrates the old story of |j _ 

the Artilleryman and the Granny H 

Lear. f yfflf -•] i! 

No. 452. Sarah Bernhardt In- — - — L i' 

terested in Watching a Boiled 
Bolster Swimming Across a Lake, 

Yae. C. Peiksep, a. ExoeUent I — — 
— ^but then we are very fond of No. 452. 

boiled lobsters. 

No. 1366. An Tin-ornamental Tile ; or^ What a Shocking Bad 

MatP^ Presentation Portrait. Jobcn Evbeett 

Millais, ,Il.A._ Portrait ^of a respectable clergy- 
man, hiding his hat behind him as if thoroughly 
ashamed of it. This being a presentation portrait, 
he ought to have presented himself with a better 
hat. However, the Catalogue teUs us he is a Bishop, 
not a Presenter. 

No. 1384. Portrait of a Gentle^nan, W. "W. 
OuLESS, K.A. We take Mr. Oxtlbss’s word for it. 
XT 1 . . - ought to know. In allusion to the 

No. 133b- ^ffioulty the gentleman in question has evidently 
T T. • • » should label it “ Parting is 

Pain, But perhaps this is partly Mr. Oulbss’s faxilt, as, if 
he had a brush m his hand to do the gentleman’s hair with, -why 
didn’t he send for a comb ? 

No. 1393. Oh, the Little Beers ! C. Btteton Baebee. 

Retu^g to Paris for another short visit to the Salon, we select 
the following, and refer those unable to see the originals to the 
excellent engravings in the authorised edition of the Catalogue 
Lllustre : — 

I No. 181. Beyle. Peeheuses 
de Monies au Pollet, i,e., Polly 
another fisherwoman, with 
any amount of muscle. 


A MATCH. 

(Matched,) 








Nq. 181. Ko. 293. 

No. 29^, ^ Vieux Saules, a Wmant, Poor old 

Bonk, orWizea’dWilloTre. .*• «* ou* 


Ip I were Anglo-Saxon, 

And you were Japanese, 

We ’d study storks together. 
Pluck out the peacock’s feather, 
And lean our languid hacks on 
The stiffest of settees ; 

If I were Anglo-Saxon, 

And you were Japanese. 

If you were Della-Cruscan, 

And I were A.-Mooresqne, 

We ’d make our limbs look less in 
Artistic folds, and dress in 
What once were tunics Tuscan 
In Dante’s days grotesque ; 


If you were DeUa-Cruscan, 

And I were A.-Mooresqne. 

If I were mock Pompeian, 

And you Belgravian Greek, 
We ’d glide ’mid gaping Yandals 
In shapeless sheets and sandals, 
Like shades in Tartarean 
Dim ways remote and bleak ; 

If I were mock Pompeian, 

And you Belgravian Greek. 

If you were Culture’s scarecrow, 
And I the guy of Art, 

I ’d learn in latest phrases 
Of either’s quaintest crazes 
To lisp, and let my hair grow, 
While yours you’d cease to part ; 
If you were CTilture’s scarecrow, 
And I the guy of Art. 

If I’d a Botticelli, 

And you ’d a new Burne-Jones, 
We ’d aoat for days and days on 
Their mystic hues, and gaze on 


"With Weringr looks that felly 
Ti ^ ^ Tipoa their toaes ; 

If I ’d a Botticelli, 

And you ’d a ne-w Bame-Jones. 

If yoa were skilled at orewds, 
And I, a dab at rhymes, 

I ’d write delirious ‘^ballads,” 
WMle you your bilious salads 
Were stitching upon two ells 
Of coarsest crass, at times ; 

If yoTi were skilled at crewds. 
And I, a dab at rhymes. 

If I were what ’s “consummate ” 
“ too too!” 

’Twould he our Eldorado 
To have a yeUow dado, 

Our happiness to hum at 
A teapot tinted blue ; 

If I were what ’s “consummate,” 
And you were quite “ too too.” 

If you -were what “ intense ” is. 
And I were like “decay,” 

We ’d mutely muse or mutter 
In terms distinctly utter, 

And find out what the sense is 
Of this -^Esthetic lay ; 

If you were what “ intense ” is, 
And I were like “ decay.” 

If you were -wan, my lady. 

And I, your lover, weird, 

We ’d sit and vnnk for hours 
At languid Hly-fiowers, 

Tin, fain of all -things f ady, 

We faintly— disappeared ! 

If you were wan, my lady. 

And I, your lover, weird. 


EUAT JUSTITIA ! 

Scene — British Court of Justice towards the close of the Nine- 
teenth Century, Judge, Jury, Counsel, and Prisoner discovered 
engaged over conclusion of Trial on a charge of Manslaughter, 

Judge (finishing wp). And though the fact 
that the woman whose hair you first tore out 
in handfuls, and subsequently kicked to death, 
happened to have been your wife would natur- 
ally have told much iu your favour, and have ^ jZl EL — 
enabled me to take a lenient -view of your con- n 

duct, still human hair and hnman life are 
valuable things, and these cases are, I am 
surprised to see, getting rather common. I 
must therefore pass ou you the severest sen- 
tenoe the law enables me to inflict. You will be 
imprisoned for the space of ten calendar ^ys. 

[^Sensation, during which the Prisoner is removed with a wink, 
wTwn the next case, one of common larceny, is called on, and 
being rabidly disposed of, results in another verdict of | 


Judge {once more finishing up). And now there remains notbing 
more for me ix) do but to assigpn to you the punishment for your crime 
which it so richly deserves. You have been found in unlawful pos- 
session of a small quantity of false hair, of which you can give no 
satisfactory account. And about your case I can discover no miti- 
^ting circumstances. Yon have not secured it by violent assault. 
You are not married, and you cannot, therefore, allege as a plea for 
mercy that you have tom it freely :&om the head of your half- 
murdered -wife. It is false hair, taken possibly from the very ooimter 
itself, and wor^, I should presume, tenpence to an enteiprising 
barber. Yours is, iu short, a grave and heinous ofEenoe. The sen- 
tence is that yon be kept in penal servitude for a period of fifteen 

Tableau, Curtain, 


vj. TV jiiovu u n :LWjy€Os 

“The Storage of Electric Force” is a subject very much to the 

^ - Faure just now. “ Chorus, Gentlem^, if you please ! ” cries Sir 

Ak kot Ctrm »Too-Too.»-MAyc TwAjy, ^ » 

&Sr To Go?}fcSsvc»q>xvTB .— SdUor does net hold htnud/ bound to rotum, or pay for Contributiom, hn no ease etm these be returned unless aeeontpanied bf • 

stamped and dzrected envelope. Co^ thould be 
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OPERATIC. 


PRAiyiATIC AND OPERATIC. their very good healths. aM nmy they live Icmgaii^ 

MAirr people say that “Bard’s the best”-in German. Many r.-^d hW’s that spej^m of a.“Lij^ SjiiT” doing at the 
veohle are -welcome to their opinion since Providence made him Qai«tyP W^anpportedbythopnbho, n^mOTenliybjrher ownCom- 
Sa^lishman. As Mr. W. 8. Gixbbex in an inspired moment pany, ^cept ^ M. BuvAi^perhaps of the “ Maoapn Du^ ’’ whi^ 
ni S mdiide a Claude m its family— and poorly by her lover in 

He mifflit have been a Prussian Dame attx Oamehas'-ihe forbidden fruit, which we don't much 

A—(temttAma <md aomething eite, m forget lehoi, emd care for now the LoBD teAMBEBXAiN has let us taste it— she has 

wonH rUk Russian, certainly won fresh laurels. In how 

Or an I-ta-li-an ; many different ways does Sabas, in 

But, in spite of all temptations different characters, die ? Ab, “ The 

To belong to other nations, Art of Dying Well,” on the stage is - 

He (Shakspbarb) remmns an Englishman ! a life study. * 

But in spite, &o. Opera-goers, who haven’t yet heard ^ 

A Winter* s Tale showed the Meiningen troupe at their united ^d seen Madame Aibani as ilfigrnow, , 

best and their inividual worst. The Trial Scene was a masterpiece a treat m store. Bhewas most ^s' 


I an ff.TigliRbTWfl.n . As Mr. W. S. GIilbbex in an inspired i 
wrote — 

He might have been a Prussian, 

A — {something and something else, we forget what, and 
wovCt risk it '^ — a Russian, 

Or an I-ta-li-an ; 

But, in spite of all temptations 
To belong to other nations, 

He (Shakspbarb) remains an Englishman ! 
Chorus , — But in spite, &o. 





I have a treat in store. ^She was most 
charming in that delightful Opera 
by Ambboisb Thomas, iltogether, 
it was capitally played and sung by 
YALTiBBTA, TbEBELLI, G^AIXHABD, 

Ctampi, and VEEaNBT. As to the 
book, we miss the master-hand of 
Poet PiTTMABT, the tr^slation (a 
very ^ood one, we regi‘6t to say) 
having been made by me ]^ate T. J. 
WlLHAMS. 

^en M. YBEOirET, as QugUelmo, 
the Tenori^FairV Fat; and Forte, jBist 
enters, tjie stage-direction tells us 
that he apmare to have come off a 
journey,^* He ought to have been 
“dusty and travd-stained ” ; bub 
not a bit of it, ‘ His bair was neatly 
pow4ered, his wristbands and ooil^ 
were of tne snowiest white, and the 
only si^‘ sug^stive of any careless 
hurry in his toilet was conveyed by the 
peculiar flesh-pink tint of what onghi 


Mignm on Eeflectiou Tetters a 
' Hbte of Admirationr. 


on a journey ^lor no ooulqii t; nave uraveue^x ius^o Lf«.M 
spent so much time on the arrangement of his hair and spotless imen 
as only to have left himself a second for drawmg on hm high patent 
Iftfl.tbftr boots, forgetting in his hurry that portion of his costui^ the 


** Movement in Court” — ^Trial Scene in Winter* s Tale, omission of which would in most civilised countnes be consiaereo. 

of military sta^-toll, but the Statue Scene was’* very toe and regSto^a^Ssirt^&T’n^e^pohce^^tete.^^If fiousieim 
commonplace, l^obody acted particularly well; and the comic 
character Autolycm — ^who was such a difldoulty in evidence during 
a recent trial — ^was a very heavy personage. The comic business 
WM of the clown and pantaloon order. . 

The idyllic portion of the play is ddightfol, and there is a babbie 

of green fields, and^tre- 

Sad pipes^ an<f tabors, 
and a smeh of sweet hay, 

...hx svllabubs. and an all- 




Doha Sal working the Lord C^mherlain. Knight and the Wood 

Demon, 

Just now, in this summer weather, when the glory of aspara^ has 
departed, when broad beans— may they be as long as they are broad I 
—have am)eared, when, in fact, Richmond, Gravesend, Purfleet, 
Grreen^di, Epping Forest, Hampton Court, all offer attractions to 
the Diner-out-of-Town, we own ■mat — 

** "We 'd rather bo a Dining 'un, 

Than a Dreary Lano-ing Meiningen.” 


syllabubs, and an all- 
among-the^-barley atmo- 
sphere, which is refresh- 
ing to the thirs^ soul 
on a hot June night in ^ 

As^^’o Schxiibb’s 
Hobhers, it belongs to i’SpsIIF' 

our Victorian Prama Era 
— we mean as the drama King of Trumps in 

used to he represented A “Tenore Robusto” — JRobusto Polly Pack of 

at ‘ * The Vic.” The H Biavoh / Artful Cards. 

Meiningens will do better 

to stick to Shakspbaee, YTSinmit could only “ see himself as others see him,” he would 
sp that the cr^cs may recognise the force of our remarks ; and, if he knows the quotation, 
“SoHiiLEB have to utter the couplet commencing “ 0 ye gods and little fishes 1” 

spare.” As to me arrangements generally are unworthy o| the Itajian 

Ahnfrau, mey imght w Qpgya, and what should be “the sensation fire scene” at the end 
w^ expect an Engusn Second Act is nothing more than a mere house-warming, ren- 

audieimetoenjoy arevi- hopelessly ludicrous by the stupid stage business. But we 

valof The CMtle Spectre, forgive everything for the sake of the principals— AxBAHt, who 

ox Om o*Ohch ; or, the ^ repeat her great tour de forco, and TBBBBm, all but 

Kmght and the Wood ^rebTy encored m the celebrated gavotte song, “i» vederVamata 
Dermn. s^nsa.” 


The King of Trumps in 
the Polly Pack of 
Artful Cards. 


Lof The CMtle Spectre, forgive everything for the sake of the principals— AxBAHt, who 

Oftf d dock ; or, the ^ repeat W great tour de forco, and TBBBBm, ^ but 

itght and the Wood ^rebTy encored m the celebrated gavotte song, “i» vederVamata 


FAUBE-WABjm) Faubb-Abmed. — G reat excitement at Scotland 
Yard on hearing that “ A IS^ew' Force” was coming into operation. 
The Police storage of force is wonderM, as where the force is stored 
it is impossible to say, the greatest difaculty having always been to 
find anv member of the Force when particularly wanted. 


von. xxxx. 
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THE CHOICE OF A SCHOOL. 

Mrs. Sere^ord Midas. “I*m so glad wb *ve put down Plantagenet’s 
NAME POE Eton, Bbresfoed ! Hebe *s tsb Hewsfapee says thebe abe moee 
Loeds and Baeonets there than ever i ” 

Bere^ord Mida% JSsq.^ J.P, (Brother and Junior Partrur of Sir Gorgius). “Ah J 
BUT ONLY ONE DOOK I PlTY THERE AIN’T A FEW MORE DOOHS, MARIA I ” 

Mrs. Beresford Midas. “ Perhaps there will be when Plantaqenet *s of 

AN AGE TO GO THERE.** 

Mr. B&resford Midas. “ Let *s *opb so ! At all etents, wb *ll put down 

HIS NAME for *AER0W AS WELL ; AND WHICHEVER *AS MOST DOOZS WHEN THE 
TIME COMBS, WB ’LL CHOOSE THAT, TER ENOW ! ” 

OUE DRAG. 

PrasT Day. 

Brown, Jones, and JRobinson. Hot ! Very hot ! Thundering hot ! Thirsty 
day ! Tery thirsty day ! Thundering thirsty day ! 

Brofon. Backers have started well. I laid odds on Cradle for the Trial States 
and brought it off. 

Jones. So did L Rather a rook for the RingJ fancy. 

Bohinson, So did I. But what could the Ring expect from a Cradle but 
a rc^k. [^D^'inks cheerily. 

Brown. Domt care for this Maiden Plate so much, I backed the favourite, 
Scotch Whiskey, and Kingdom has won. 

I Jones. That^s an omen that to-night Sir Wilfrid Lawson will smash Scotch 
Whiskey through the Hingdom. 

J^Unson.1 ho^e not. IBnnks douUfully. 

Brown, Hang it all! I have laid three to one on for the Gf^old Vase, 
and see there he has stopped to kick I , | 

Bolton. Why doesn*t somebody stop to kick Mm ? Does nobody know how 
much 1 have got on him ? 

Jones." Hooray ! hooray ! Ambassadress wins. Bravo, Lord Falmouth ! 
Bravo, Mat Dawson I Bravo, Fokdham ! I always follow old aEORGB. 

Proton anrf Bohimon. Smash you and old Grorge too ! IJDrink gloomily. 
Bro^. Three ^eers for the Americans ! The betting over ihe Prince of 
Wales’ Stakes settles the pronunciation — 

5 to 4 [ On Iroquois / 

Jones. And what a bore 

We couldn’t get more. 


Bdbinson. I have won a score. 

And— a— wellilwill have something to drink. 

{Brink exultantly, and luneh till Ascot Stakes 
Brown. Teviotdale inm \ No, Pe^eai^wins! Brought 
off another winner ! ^ 

Jones. No, you have not! There’s an objection on 
account of a camion. 

Bobinson. But Cannon was on JExeter. 

Jones. You idiot I Ha ! ha I The ohieotion ’s sus- 
tained. The race goes to Teviotdale, and t win. 

Bohinson. I knew it would be the moment Macdonald 
raised his whip. 

Brown. How on earth did you know ? 

Bohinson. Because he raised his whip to beat Betreat 

and when you beat a retreat * 

Brown. I wish I hadn’t come out with you. 

{Brinks angrily and sulks till the finish. 
Brown. Now for this match between Lord Rosebery 
and Mr. Leopold de Rothschild. Why, it ’s off ! 

Jones. Of course a match would go off I 
Brown. You! 

Bohinson. Lord Rosebery loses a hogshead of claret. 
Jones. Then “Leo” will gaze on the wine when it 
is rosy and has been “ Rosey’s.” 

Bohinson. Yon ! {Brinks moodily and off to town. 

Second Day. 

Brown, Jones, and Bohinson.' What will win the Hunt 
Cup ?— never mind about the little races to-day. 

Brown. I took a long shot about Peter 

Jones and Bohinson. Ha ! ha 1 You ’re out of your 
misery already. What an unlucky duffer you are I 
Brown. I may be unlucky; but if you call me a 

duffer {Brink irritatedly. 

Brown, Jones, and Bohinson. They ’re off ! 

Brown. Pefer is off too. 

Jones and Bohinson. But he has stopped to kick. 
What a donkey yon must be to back such an animal I 
Brown. But Archer has set him going again. Come 
on, Peter! 

Jones. He won’t catch them up I 
Brown. He will ! 

Bohinson. He hasn’t caught them. 

Brown. He has ! Oh, bravo, Archer! I would back a 
jackass for the Derby with the Tinman up ! Who said 
I was au unlucky duffer ? Who said i was an ass P 
Which of you two addlepated idiots called me a donkey? ' 
T would have backed him for “a wilderness of monkeys.’* 
That ’s Shaespeare, and shows the Bard laaew how to 
put the pot on I Hooray ! {Brink uproariously. 

Third Day. 

Brown, Jones, and Bohinson. Oh, something the rain! 
It has spoilt the walk in the Paddock, it has made the 
ladies cover up their dresses, it has spoilt our new white 
hats, and rendered Cup Day a failure. It has taken all 
the pluck out of us, and we not having the courage to lay 
9 to 4 on Bohert the Bevil, which every plunger with the 
spirit of a mouse ought to do, have backed FoxhaU, 
Petronel, and Fxeter, not one of which has got a 1000 to 
1 chance. {Brink deeply. 

Fourth Day. 

Brown (solu^J Shan’t go to-day. Have got a had 
head-ache. Shan’t get up tUl late, don’t think I shall 
get up at all. J ones and Robinson can go by themselves. 

Jones (solus). I don’t see my way to settling over these 
three days, let alone another. I shan’t go. Brown and 
; Robinson can go by themselves. 

Bohinson (solus). Hang the racing ! Let Brown and 
Jones see to it. Shall take my wife to llie British Museum I 


AFTER LAUNCH. 

New Song for the Polyphemus (not by Handel, but by 
Screw) : Oh come along o’ me. ana he a Bollicking Bam! 

And here ’s another suggestion for a dassical Music Hall 
series (first instalment, to be continued in our next) — 
Air — Aaron to Moses. 

Says Romulus to Remus, 

Talking of the times. 

Says Romulus to Remus, 

“ Let ns make some rhymes. 

They’ve launched a Ram-torpedo — 

Why call it Polyphemus f 
Is he safe to have ms eye put out P ” 

“ That ’s where it is, says Bemub. 
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CHARITABLE ERILAT FIXTURES FOR JULY, 

lai.— Tigkt-rope dancinff by Professional Beauties at the South 
K^ smgton Museum, in ala of the funds of the Retreat cd Distressed 


8iA.— Sack race between Dukes and Marq.uises in the Reserve 
^closure of St. James’s Park, in aid of the funds of the South- 
West Diddlesex Hospital for Decayed Donkeys. 

15^A. — ^Aristocratic Leap-frog (allowance to Ladies) at the Royal 
Horticultural Gfardens in aid of the funds of the Infant Robbers 
Association. 

22nd. — Qrwd swimming competition of Dowager Countesses in 
we Serpentine, in aid of the funds of the AlmSbouses for Ffeedy 
Muhonnaires. 

- 29^.— Grinning through horse-collars by DistinguijdLed Amateurs, I 
in aid of the funds of anything and everything. ! 


BRESTGING FISH TO A NICE MARKET. 

The well-fed, perhaps over-fed, supporters of Billingsgate will 
probably not be ^ shocked to hear that, during the merry month 
of May, about six thousand pounds of dsh-food a-day were con- 
demned and destroyed at this 01-regulated and totally inadequate 
market. Eighty-three tons of dsh corrupted and annihilated in a 
month, and representing brain-power enough to furnish half the 
Corporations, Vestries, and Parliaments in the universe I If the 
hungry and starving poor could reach this food before it is spoilt 
by human wickedness and folly, the Metropolis would be saved 
from at least two horrible scandals. But the Commission of Inquiry 
win set this right. At least, let -as hope so. 

Co it, Mr. J. T. Bedpohd. You owe it to yourseH and the 
public to show that you detest anything like a nuisance or an 
obstruction. So—away with the Billingsgate as it is, and let us 
see what it is to be in the future. j 





THE EOBHS OE THE HOXTSE.’’ 

{By EUotrtc LigM.) 




Moni>at^ June IS. — ^Pretty bit of comedy between Mr. Pahnell ' 
and Mr. BieeAS. Latter had on the paper an Amendment to the i 
Land Bill. Moved it in due oonrse and a luminous speech. Some- | 
thinff about subdividing farms, and, as the Pkemteb gently pointed i 


thmg about subdiviclmg larms, and, as the Ji'kbmier gently pointed i 
out, had been already debated through one or two nights. That, of ! 
course, was a matter of no consequence to Joseph Gtillis. In fact, 
it added something to the charm of the undertaking. When Peesoeb, 
down, Pasnell up, and ceremoniously alluding to J. B. as “ my 
hon. friend,” besought him in the interests of the Bill, and with the 
object of e:^editing its progress, not to persist in his Amendment. 
Perfectly d^ghtml to see JoetB.’s sternly judicial air whilst lis- 
tening to his friend’s appeal. In his ingenuous countenance one 
could behold the reflectiou of the struggle going on in his breast. On 
one side were the interests of his country as represented by prevent- 
ing the House of Commons doing any work. On the other was the 
appeal of his leader. Of course, the little scene had been arranged 
beforehand. But what true artist allows his representation of a 
character to suffer because he has attended rehearsals? When 
Paetteix resumed his seat, having played his part very well, Joseph 
Gileis rose, and with his thumb in the capacious arm-pit of his 

A i.1^ 1^2^ T a Ji -L.: x-ur - 
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not for him to stand up against his leader. Therefore he would 
withdraw his Amendment; which, with a stately wave of the hand, 
he instructed “ Mr. Plaxpaie, Sir,” to do. 

Later in the sitting an attempt to imitate this perfect scene was 
made with Tom Collihs in the place of Mr. Pahnble, and Lord 
Haot)Olph Chubohill in the rote of Mr. BieeAE, Tom is pretty 
well, there being a rngged honesty in the cut of his trowsers, an 
unimpeachable mtegrity in the fit of his “ Bluchers.” But lUi?’- 
POLPH is not to be compared, in this character, with J oseph Gnxis. 
He lacks the fine air of mastering the situation from the very first 
grasp.^ Hor has he the gift which J . B. possesses in the highest degree, 
of delicately lading off his various duties of being genial towards 
his hon. fnend, snubbing the Peime Miotstee and terrifying the 
Chairman of Committees. 

Busimsa Land Bill considered in Committee. 

Tueeday , — ^There has, it appears, been a great wave of interest at 
Prome, impetuously rushing forward with desire to hear Mr. Heistet 
Samuelsoh’s views on the Liquor Traffic. Am bound to say the 
feeling is not shared to any maddening extent by the House. But 
this is a mere trifie, easily explicable. Mr. Samtjelsoh knows very 
well all about it. He is aware of the tendency in the human breast 
to be enviota of young and gifted men who come prominently to the 
frent at political crises, and sway the multitude at Prome and other 
busy centres of civilisation. 

Mr. Samut^soh by no means anxious to mahe a speech. But 
private inclination must yield to public duty. Accordingly he 
‘temporarily ^possesses Mr. Dilwth of the comer-seat bel,ow the 
ray, whilst he states his views before a hushed senah 
rht have managed to speak from whatever place 

es. But on an occasion Tike this, with Prome anxious ; 

yst^ disturbed, it is necessary that he should occupy a promi- 
position in the House, and there is none better than the seat for 
which the late Mr. Eoeeuck used to struggle with the Member for 
Swans^. 

Spoke for a long time with easy ^ace and self-possession. Opened 


his heart to the House ; showed how laboriously he had thought out 
the question. Most anxious that the listening world and the dislo- 
cated solar system should not misunderstand the precise length to 
which he was able to go in support of the happy and highly- 
favoured Baronet in charge of the Resolution. Every opportunity l 
afforded the House of comprehending his views. But not for the I 
first time in history Wisdom cried aloud in the streets, and none ! 
listened. A cheerful group of country gentlemen in the neighbour- 
hood of Sir Waltee Baetxelot listened only to jeer. When Mr. 
SAMXfELsojsr related how he and “ a friend ” had driven two miles ‘ 
out of London, and had. been struck with the number of public- | 
houses on the way, ribald references were audibly drawn ; and when I 
he went on to state, with accustomed detail, that at any given place i 
on the road they ‘‘ could see three or four public-houses at the same 
time,” some one asked in a stage-whisper whether this was towards 
the end of the journey ? 

The coarse suggestion which imderlay this question, and the 
fancy picture of this able young man driving for a day out, dropping 
in with a “ friend ” into public-houses on the way, and at the end 
of a two miles’ drive seeing double or treble, was much enjoyed by 
middle-aged gentlemen who ought to have known better. 

Business done . — ^Loeal Option carried by 196 votes against 154. 

Wednesday . — Sir Wilebid Lawsoh, moving last night his Local 
Option Resolution, made only one joke, and that, in the opinion of 
the House, halted iu the last syllable. Speaking of Mr. Waetoit 
and his friendly habit of indiscriminately “blocking” Bills, Sir 


JUIXO xxx^jxwaxj XICVI/XU VX XIXVIXPVXXSIlAXiiAUPXJf A/XVUXWJ hlQ X/XJXO* MXX 

WlLEETD said he was “the neatest blocker of the age.” Perhaps 
there was a slight accidents halting over the last stable of the 
word. But when Members opposite inquiringly said ‘ ‘ Blockhead ” ? 
Sir WiEPETD answered, “ No, no, you know what I mean— blocker.” 


Waetoh not present at ‘this joke.. Seems to have heard of it since, 
and a usually plaoid temper is disturbed. Comes down to-day and 
looses off his “ accumulated thought ” on the Welsh Sunday Closing 
Bill. His thought a trifie turgid, and his delivery a little loud. 
Runs Alderman PowLEE very close in the matter of volume of voice. 
Now denounces at top of it people who prefer water themselves and 
object to others drinking whiskey. Only if Mr. Waetoh could say 
all this -without raising his voice as if he were stranded by St. 
Thomas’s Hospital and were addressing the House on the other side 
of the River, it would be a personal convenience to those near him. 

Business done . — ^Patents Bill passed. 

Thursday Night. — It ’s all very well for people to shoot out the 
to and wink the eye at Randolph because ne sent a friend to Lord 
Haetingxon with (as malicious people say) as certain assurance 
of getting a safe answer as if he had conveyed a cartel to the Monu- 
ment. But see how it works to-night. Someone having moved to 
report progress at midnight, Randolph rose and in really bland 
termsr— Ihe most courteous way I could,” as he subsequently de- 
scribed his interposition— supported the Motion. The Peemiee, in 
opposing it, turned a little rough on Randolph, perhaps for the first 


whose eye when he rose accidentally lighting upon the submissive 
figure ox Randolph, he instinctively fell upon him and rendedL h^, 
upon the principle that if he didn’t deserve it now he had ajhort time 
ago, or would presently. Almost with tears^in his eyes 
protested against this taunt, wH(ffi He truly said He had n< 

There the matter might seem to rest. But a sigzdficaiLt movemehl 
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031 the part of the O’Ctobmant Mahont towards the neigh- 
bourhood of Randolph suggested ulterior consequences. 
The O’Mahon deeply resents the preference shown to 
Captain O’Shea. 

If there is business about, I ’m the boy,” he says. 
“I was out three times before O’Shea was boyn.” 

Perhaps the Phemiee’s quick eye noted aU'^this. Whe- 
ther or not, when House cleared for Divisiph,, he hastily 
crossed oyer; explained to Randolph that it was aU a 
mistake, and begged him to think no more of it. 

Prettry to the group— -the PKEaoEB. explaining with 

animation, Randolph listening with due admixture 
deference and doubt, and in the background the O’Mahon 
gro^hng like^do^^^ see^ a toothson^ bone ^^a toost 

Business done , — Clause One of Land Bill passed. 

Friday , — Something serious will have to be done shortly 
with Mr. Waeton. His natural sense of humour was 
not originally hne, and by too frequent flashing is apt 
to grow monotonous. It consists wholly of interrupting 
speakers by bdlowing (the word is parliamentary) — 
(“-Hear.' hear — at incongruous moments. The 
House, weary to death of the incessant buzz of its own 
voice, gratefully leaps at opportunity for laughter. 
Whilst it has the keenest eye for true humour, it will 
laugh loudly at jests that in ordinal conversation would 
be met with a polite stare of inqui^. It must always 
have someone in cap and beUs. Mr. Waeton, uncon- 
sciously at first, was an early candidate for the office, and 
it was promptly bestowed upon him. The only funny 
thing about Mr. Wahton was his unconsciousiiess. How 
that he has set up as a professional humorist he has 
become unbearable^ Loiid m voice, boisterous in manner, 
and of dullest intelligence, he, being hitherto unchecked, 
frequently succeeds m bringing the House of Coiomons 
momentarily down to his own level. » 

Honourable Gentlemen near him are largely respon- 
sible for this. It is not a rSle they would like to under- 
take themselves. But since it annoys Mr. Gladstone, 
and occasionally brings about disorder to the detriment 
of business, they egg on the Member for Bridport ; and 
it is not altogether ms fault if he is heginning to assume 
the position of the representative of the Conservative 
Party. Mr. Wahton was at best a poor joke. He is 
now played out, and, for the credit of the House, should 
he snuffed out. 

Business done , — Clause Two of Land Bill passed. 

“RATIONAL DRESS.” 

[A “Hatioual Dress Society’’ has been formed tinder the 
Presidency of Viscountess Habberton, which recommends the 
adoption of a “ dual garmenture,” or “ divided skirt,” exactly 
like the old Bloomer costume.} 

Nothing- succeeds like a little variety, 

Novelty still is the craze of the day ; 

Here is the latest, the newest Society, ^ 

Bidding folks dress in a senable way. 

Eormed upon m^ciples quite international, 
ViscouhtessjaiAHBEETON taking the Chair; 

Dress, it declares, must henceforward he rational, 
What then are Ladies in future to wear ? 

Surely reform comes with too much velocity, 
Bloomers, it seems, are to startle again ; 

Skirts be divided, Oh, what an atrocity ! 

To “ dual garmenture ” folks must attain. 

True that another skirt hides this insanity 
Miss Mahy Walebe in old days heg^ ; 

Yet it should flatter our masculine vanity, 

For this means simply the trowsers of_Man ! 


Very Likely. 

The evening of the Gb^and Prix the elated Americans 
in Paris wanted to revive the sort of row at Mahille that 
nsed to take place every Derby Night at Cremqrne. The 
name “ Foadiall” was so suggestive of the ancient Royal 
Property, the Thousand- Actional Lamp^ and of Cre- 
mome. The evening, however, passed on respectably 
enough, 'the American, division contenting -themselves 
with chorusing a Frenoh-Italian adaptation of the tenor 
song in BigoUtto — 

“La Donna dMabflle.” | 

And so home to enjoy “ that sweet repose which inno- j 
cenee and virtue only knows.” I 



A BLANK DAY. 

Old Gmt {greetmg Frund), “ Hullo, Jorkins ! 'Been Fishing ? What did 

YOU OATOH?’^ 

Jorldns {gloomily), “Ha*-past Six Tbain home !” 


CHRONICLE OF THE WEEK. 

{For the Xfse of Strangers to Town and Friends at a Dista7ice,) 

20th, Monday , — Q-uben’s Accession. In commemoration of this event Her 
Gracious Majesty is peculiarly gracious all day, and is hound by her Coronation 

' 1.^ ne, Tia-i. HTT iHTxrnnrtV- nTATA 


mianignt. uaxes ana aae ^iree; m tuts uu j. 

of Sentries at 11 a.m. Torchlight procession. Largesse given away freely ^om 
2 to 4, N.B.— We regret that this didn’t appear sooner, as so many loyal 

subjects might have availed themselves of the information. Several theatres 
on this occasion threw open their doors to the public. 

m ■» T T. L Tv J Arv1nTv-nA-(^n-n /vP +Kiei 


on tniR occasion inrew open xneir uuox» w tnc jjuujulu. ^ 

21st, Tuesday,— Day. Grand fete in celebration of this anniversary 
kept at Long’s "Hotel, Bond Street. No charge for admission. Come as ^uu ar^ 
22nd, TFedwesday.— Music on the Water. Gxeat.contrapuntmt ma^ on the 
Serpentine, for two pounds aside, between Sir Juuus Benedict and Dr. ^livan. 
An Walgamation of the French and German Theatrical Companies, known as 
the “ JFbmV harid CluW^ drive round the Park. Mile. Saej^ Bebnh^t 

win swim Miss Beckwith from the Gaiety to the Aquarium, Mr. Joot Hol- 
LD^GSHEAD to hold the Stakes. Numbers of the Hyde Park Powder Magazine 

^^r^^^Tmrsday , — Annual hoKday at the Zoological Gardei^. AR the beasts 
let out. Admission free. In the evening Fireworks and Rejoicings. 

2Uh. JWday. — Lecture at the Royal CoUege ot Smgeonj Henry 

Thompson, on “ The Humour of the Scottish Language,’’ illustrated by various 
n. e-riTxvinai ftTTioriTYiATj+a. TKamfis \ ucht Club BoU for Skippers oiily. 


documents at South Kensington. 10 a.m. Drummers reviewed by tiie Ma^er 
of the Rolls an St. James’s rark. The TJmted All England Dentists Cricket 
Match at Lord’s. Stumps drawn for nothing aR day* Shooting for cocoa-nuts 
begins in Epping Forest. 

Racing Peoteeb {^ter a successful Berhy^ Oahs^ and Ascot), “ Don’t cry 
till you ’re out of the Good-wood.” 
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REMOVAL OF ANCIENT LANDMARKS. 

Lady Cfweyijdoline, ‘^Papa says J’m to be a great Artist, and exhibit at the Koyal Academy !” 

Lady Ys&aXU, “And Papa says J'm to be a great Pianist, and play at the Monday Pops !*’ 

Lady JSd^lgidha. “And I *m: going to be a pamous Actress, and act Opseua^ and cut out Miss Ellen Terry ! Papa says 
I MAY— that is, ip I CAiV, YOU KNOW ! ’* 

The N&w Ghverruss. “Goodness gracious. Young Ladies! is it possible His Grace can allow you even to thikk op 
SUCH things ! Why, mt Papa was only a poor Half-pay Officer, but the barb thought of my ever Playing in puslic, 
OR Painting for hzrf, would have simply sobripted him !— and as for acting Ophelia — or anything else— gracious good- 
ness, you take my breath away ! 


A GIANT IN GEEM; ^^JortaUepotemsyl 

OB, TraAi 'TOX HE coiD! ao? Itri adbSft^^Jtion b 

Coal, Htunpli ! That the prodigy ? Do not think much of him. Steam, Ah ! how the world is beginning to dream ! 

Steam, Rather a mannikin, eh, after all ? ^ Ere this young Titan is my age or your age, 

Coal. Who says we ’re doomed to collapse at the touch of him ? Wiser than me it woul<^uzzie to tell 

Steam, Who says his avatar heralds our fall ? What may result from Electrical Storage 

Coal, We look Hke giants now, regular Titans, eh ? Thus of Dynamical Energy. 

Steam, Something like Forces ; but this is a child. Coal, WeU, 

Coal, Still, he ’s a sort of an expression that frightens, eh ? Sportsmen its chances would lay more th^ evens on. 

Steam, Funking again ? Now you do make me wild 1 Men are ungrateful ! Why, just at the time 

Short time a^o you were scared by old Jevons, Sir ; When they are making a fuss about Stephenson 

That little fright you’ve contrived to survive. Steam, ’Tisn’t for us to count Progress a crime. 

Keep up your pecker, do ? WTe have our faults. You are dirty, incurably, 

Coal, Yes, but good Heavens, Sir, Uglify Nature and nullify Art. 

Isr^t he sucking, and doesn^t he thrive ? Coal, You now and then carry on unendurably, 

Hercules once, you know, lay in a bassinet. Bounce and blow up and 

See what he came to ! Steam. Ah well, for my part, 

Steam, Well, what must he, must ; .^this young spark, as is fancied by Thomson, 

Don’t let us croak ; there is something so crass in it. TWn out a true Titan- Ariel-Puck, 

We ’ve done good work, and may still do, I trust. Who, without miscMef , will carry huge romps on, 

Coal, Humph ! Perspiration I feel down my neck trickle AIL 1 can say is, the world is in luck ! 

At the bare thought of King Coal on me shelf ! 

Couldn’t we strangle this Infant Electrical 
Ere he— • 

Steem, Now would you have liked it yourself ? 

You had your youth, though ’twas always a grubby one. 

Coal, You ’d ne’er have had one at all, but for me. 

Steam, Pooh ! But this Infant ’s a regular chubby one. 

Bottle-food seems with this babe to agree. 


Parliamentary Presumption. 

A GOOD old lady happened to hear that a Select Committ^ is now 
sitting on a Rivers Conservancy and Floods Preventicm Bui. a 
Floods Prevention Bill!” she exclaimed aghast. ^ 

Ati Earthquakes Prevention I shouldn’t wonder. Awxul ! 








JONB 25, 1881.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 



BEANS AND BACON. 

^ Gastro7W7ivic Ode, lovingly cl6dic€i>tcd to a Modem jlmphitryon, 

Amph^ston, thuie honoured head had schemed 
A dinner some new Ude his fame might stake on. 

Apioius ? Pooh ! The Homan never dreamed 
Of Beans and Bacon ! 

A banquet for the Grods ! At their high feast 
When had the]^ *40 port their thirst to slake on ? 

Or could Ambrosia hold it in the least 
With Beans and Bacon ? 

Such Beans ! As tender as the hudiings green 
When Spring her verdant vesture hrst doth take on. 

She feedeth not on blushful Hippocrene, 

But Beans and Bacon ! 

Such Bacon ! Marrowy, melting, mellow, mild, 

See it the cautious trident curl and -flake on I 

All ’fl vanity , — after a plate soft piled 
With Beans and Bacon I 

Bucolic ? Bah ! The rusty, adipose, 
down-fodder, the coarse “ broads ” churl molars ache on, 

Eesemble but as ruddle does the rose. 

Such Beans and Bacon 1 

Arcadia ? Verily, but^/we Car^me. 

Theoceitus his Hybla had forsaken 

Had he but known, and fluted forth the fame 
Of Beans and Bacon ! 

Simplex munditiis ! Of all dishes best ! 

But *twould o’ertax a dithyrambio Lacon 

In compass brief to sing the beauties blest 
Of Beans and Bacon ! 

Amphitryon veritable oil Von dtne^ 

(And still would dine) Pindaric Are should wake on 

The lyre for thee, of hosts the true — 

And Beans and Bacon ! 


REAL SPORT. 


Sprightly Damsel, “Oh, Majoe Geben, how is it you aee not 
Banging ? ” 

Major Green {Stafh-late I/Uuienant AZth Flungers — who, by the way, 
nh>er passed out of the Riding-School), “ Oh — ^ah — ^ rou see — the fact 
IS I NEVAH DaUNOE NOW. SiNOE I LEFT THE SEEVIOE, I FEEL 
QUITE ABROAD WITHOUT MY SPURS, YOU KNOW ! ” 


A RISE IH TURKS. 

{An Extract from the latest Advertisement.') 

The Sultan presents his compliments to the Crowned Heads, 
Hohility, and Gentry of Europe, and begs to say that he has^ made 
up his mind to turn over a new leaf, ffis Imperial Majesty is pre- 
pared to deal in a spirit of the greatest possible liberality with his 
good and honest friends the Bondholders. He has determined to 
make many concessions. He will chat the matter quietly over with 
anybody. Further, to England he wiR give the security of Cyprus ; 






guarantees are a proof (if one is needed) of the good faith that will 
characterise for the fulitre the dealings between the Sublime Porte 
and aU. foreigners. The Sultan, moreover, has determined to order 
the Khedive of Egypt to pay any sums of money that henceforward 
may he advanced to His Imperial Majesty. 

In conclusion, in return for all ttiese valuable concessions, me 
Sultan would ask the same civilised world to advance, on His 
Majesty’s personal security (and the Sultan’s word is as good as his 
bond— if not, indeed, better), the unimportant amount of hM-a-dozen 
Millions sterling. Or — ^would take £1000 down and have done with it. 

.ZGIsthetics at Ascot. 

Dhilistine Sportsman {guoting the odds), “Two to one” onJSoJari 
the Demi, you know. ... 

Sweet She^JBsthete. Bid he really ? How delightful ! What a 
quite too awfully utter name for a J ockey I 

DhilisUne Sportsman {puzzled). Beg pardon, I— ha — don’t qxute 
understand 

Sweet She-AEsthete {stcrprised). Why, did you not say that Too- 
Too won^^ on— the horse you mentioned? 



















CATCHIXa A FIYE-POUKBEE. 

Surprise of the Quiet Ang- 
ler ON HOOKING tut: I’Tsr Toe- 
PBDO, lost IN THE THAMES NEAR 
Woolwich ten days ago. A 
Reward of Five Pounds was 

OFFERED FOR ITS RECOVERY. 


Kore Government. 

The Scotch, very naturally, are beginidng to be jealous of the 
amount of government bestowed upon Ireland, and are asking, m a 
first instahnent, for a responsible Minister. The demand, coming 
from the Earl of Pipe, is put as gently as possible to a Mmistry who 
are hopelesMy involved in the toils of Irish Legislation, hut backed, 
as it is, by strong national feeling, it will be urged hy less con- 
siderate advocates before many Sessions have passed. It ■wiR have 
to be conceded, and why not face it at once P 
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THE WOEMS HAVE 
TUENED. 

The chief art of GroTem- 
ment is to do nothing mth an 
air of doing much. The best 
aAministrators are those who 
have thoroughly mastered the 
axiom that zeal is a orimei and 
who are clever at sitting unon 
troublesome questions. Un- 
fortnnately there are questions 
that will not be sat upon, and 
the mevanoe of the Telegr^h 
Clerks is one of them. The Go- 
vermnent have “considered” 
this gnevance so long and so 
dreaumy, that at last the dis- 
contented Clerks have threat- 
ened to strike. They may not 
at present have the organisa- 
tion and the command of funds 
of the “working-man,” who 
is always on the verge of 
striking, but these will come 
in the fulness of time. The 
Government have roused a 
spirit of self-reliance in these 
over-worked and under-paid 
servants of a money-grubbing 
department, which no tardy 
concessions can destrov. The 
patronising, not to say fatherly 
articles in some of me news- 
papers will encourage this 
spirit^ for under the tone of 
warning is an ill-concealed 
fear that skilful telegraphists 
are not to be obtained from 
the fields and gutters. How 
much better it would have 
been to have “considered” 
l^s and acted more, and have 
yielded gracefully. 


PUNCHES FANCY PORTRAITS.-No. 37. 


UOmSTBJSiJC AlO) COLD WATEB. ' 

Amoec recent Eegmental 
Festivities the principcd, of 
course, was the annual dinner 
of the Nulli Secundum Cluhn 
The name of this distingi^hed 
jSooiety may seem to imply 
that, as nobody could fight if 
nobo^ could find a second, it 
was founded for the discou- 
ragement of duelling in the 
British Army. 



“0. W.” 

“ 0, I feel just as happy as a bright Sunflower ! 

tivys of Christy 1 

Esthete of Esthetes t 
What ’s in a name ? 

The poet is Wilde, 

But his poetry’s tame. 


THE MUDEOED FLOWER- 
SHOW. 

great open-air exhi- 
bition is now on view two or 
three times a week in Cmtral 
London. It extends from 
Oxford S^et to the Water- 
loo Eoad in one direction, and 
from Charing Cross to the 
Griffin in another. Ilie so- 
called Flower ^ Market in 
Covent Garden is used as a 
rallying centre, a source of 
supply for everything except 
the patient donkey, the im- 
patienj costermonger, and the 
curious collection of carts and 
trucks which m-r up the 
country with Bethnal Green, 
the London cab and the carm 
Juggernaut, Pickpoed & Co, 
The flowers are thii^ of 
beauty, and, under diuerent 
circumstances, would be joys 
for ever, but the language of 
those who buy and sell these 
gifts of feature is not as pure as 
it ought to be, considermg the 
refluement of their Irade, 
One, and perhaps the principal 
oause^ of this, is Ike crowded 
area in which the business is 
carried on, and the never- 
ceasing struggle with London 
traffic. The person primarily 
responsible for this is, of course, 
the Most Hoble the Baron 
Muck, Earl of Tubkimop and 
Duke of Mttdpobd. 


A Bemittance. 

Hebe ’s a Landlord for onr 
money : — 

“ His Grace the Duke of Bxrcx- 
nroHAM has remitted, through his 
steward, Mr. Oxley, from 10 to 20 
per cent, of the rents of his tenants, 
a like remission to extend oyer the 
I next two years.*' 

Q-uite the “c’rrect card,” 
Mr. Oxley, eb. ? And we say 
with King Edward in Richard 
the Thirds Act EE. s. 1— 

‘*A pleasing cordial, princely 
BuCXIKQHABf.** 


RETALIATION. 

ComUd/U thaif we trvs% will zror he cudayUd wvdhtrai reflec^Mm^from 
the Fr&ruih, 

A couple o/ Patriotic PoHtical Economists discovered, dining together 
at a highly ComUtutional Club,^ 

First Fatrio^ Folitical Economist {concluding a lengthy disserta- 
Uon on the obvious advantages of “ spirited reciprocity^'*). Yes, as I 
was saying, the only way to pay these rascals out is to let them have 
w back m their oto coin; and in plenty of it, Sir: plenty of it. 
Put prombitiye cmties on our steel and woollen stuffis, indeed I Then 
mf ??*■ ^ their wine, and otker gim-cracks. 

xhat s ^ I imve got to say about it. {Finishes his Sherry,) Waiter, 
a pmt of the Cluh daxet. 

Waiter brings a bottle, and fills their glasses with studied melancholy. 

Second Fat^Uc FoliUcal Economist (r^fiecting on what he has 
Heard, yet st%U wondertng why, because k. — somebody else — at Sheffield 

y SBU €IS VtlXlWU ftst Aji «*m 'Dy«77 


—is the proper remedy. {Unconsciously tasting his Claret, and 
I starting as if stung), HuUoah I What ’s this f 
I First Patriotic Political Economist {tossing off half a glass, and 
hounding from his chair pah and choking, with a furious effort). 
Waiter I Waiter ! ! What have you brought us here ? What stun 
is this ? 

Waiter, That, Sir, is— the dub Claret, Sir ! 

Both Patriotic Political Economists {together, in amaaemmt). The 
Club Claret! 

Waiter, Yes, Sir. It’s a BritiriL Mile-End Yintage Compands 
wine, made of grapes growed at Camberwell — so I’ve ’eMea, Sn. 
But there ’s a good many gents on the Committee as finds it drinks 
rather corked. 

Both Patriotic Political Economists (together). Corked! Why! 
it’s poison! 

\They reel against the mantelpiece, and finally being brought to 
'By the Steward, order a botth of genuine “ Vin Ordinaire,] 
atZ^s, Zd.^ and finish the evening advocating spirited ren^ 
prodty** in tears as the Curtain falls. 


wund for chocolate for t^ puttee of givingC, — somebody else in 
Fame-- one /or^ himself MeditativHy.) Yes,— yes. jfo doubt 
J Su pmciple — quite sound ; and, as you very aptly 

put it, paying tkem back m uieir own coin,” — impost for impost, 


BOB A BBSIDEirC IJJin>LOBD. 

But, after being fired at once or twice^ 

The ear beoemes more Irish and less moe. 

Ron Juan, Canto 4. xh. 




“COERCtON" ! 

Steward to the Estonte {U was M%dnigld--a Man wanted to see him — wouldn't tell his Business — wouldn't give his Kame—musi see him ). 

“Oh, it*s yott, Doherty T* [Sternly.) “What do you want with me at this Time o’ Night 1” 

Tenant [in a whisper, looking round^, “I’ve comb to Pay my bit o* Biist, Sorr, but for the love of Heaven ax the 
3Major, when he sinds out the Processes, not to lave me out, or ilsb the Land-Lague ’il have my Life ! !” 


MAKING THE TERY MOST OF IT. 

The agrricultural festivities at Trmbridge Wells liaving been dis- 
used of q.iiite a fortnight since, the visit of H.E.H. the Prince of 
Wales to that salubrious locality has necessarily been b^ this time 
consigned to the limbo of all remarkable but forgotten things. But 
there is one incident that, even at this hour, Mr, Punch would 
rescue from oblivion. It appears that some arrangement had been 
entered into by the Local Board with a resident flyman, to supply 
them “nice turns-out ” for the occasion, at the rate of “ three guineas 
per carriage and pair,” a figure tiie amount of which led to some 
extremely business-lure discussion, and a report of this was subse- 


feels he must give the subjoined extract, pur A simple^ as it stands. 

“Mr. Bobb thought that three guineas was a very tremendous price for a 
couple of horses and a fly. 

“ Mr. Smith said he quite agreed uith Mr. Bobb. 

Mr. Bobb thought Mr. Biggs, as a business man, should have known 
better than make such au arrangement. 

** The Chaibman said Mr. Hoadley attended before the Committee, and 
explained that there would be such a run on carriages that day that he could 
not really do it at a lower price. 

“ Mr. Bobb : WelLI suppose we can have a ride afterwards. 

“Mr. Clifford : We ought to have something better than the usual fly, 
and good horses to keep up with His Boyal BLighness, whose general custom is 
to drive from ten to twelve miles an hour. 

“ The Chairman : We shall be in front, and shall regulate his pace. 

“ Mr. Bobb : 1 am perfectly satisfied. On the first blush it looked heavy.” 

To which Mr, Punch must add that, on the last blush, it certainly 

Ai.Tivi<n> art aATnAurliA'PO 


A SONG POR SINGERS. 

(A Lay of the Concert Season.) 

Who says that we are not a musical nation, 

With afternoon Concerts and singing at night, 

When auditors listen in rapt admiration 
To Rubenstein’s playing, or hear with delight 
Charles Hallo’s Recitals, Bach Concerts, and wonder 
At fast-flying fingers that flash o’er the keys ; 


A Concert, methinks, should be just like a salad, 

W^ mixed, the ingredients chosen with care ; 

A solo, a pretty duet, and a ballad, 

A novelty, too, should be certainly there. 

Though masters of old still exist to admonish 
The student how vast are the heights he must scale ; 

Some modem Composer may try to astonish — 

And Hope, as we know, tells a flattering tale. 

With S.4.NTLEY, and Reeves pare etjils, and Miss Davies, 
And Matbeick and Lloyd — to come back to the men ; 

With fair Mrs. Osgood, who sings like the mavis, 

With Antoinette Sterling and clever Hope Glenn ; 

There ’s no lack of singers with musical voices, 

Who oft a new charm to old songs can impart : 

And England be sure in their talent rejoices,^ 

And welcomes all Artists, and honours their Art. 


to Hifi Royal Highness’s “ general custom.” But best of all is the 
Chairman’s sly suggestion as to the advance of being “in front” 
of him with & cou:^e of hired hacks. This is absolutely excellent, 
Mr, Punch has no hesitation, in taking off his hat to the entire 
Board. 


Spoeting Note. — ^There is a msh to engage Archer, the Jockey, 
because he has such winning ways with him. 


An Order fob Amebioa* — ^The Bine Riband of the Turf. 
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be an excursion party in the Savage Cannibal Islands. Dishonest 
THE G. G. G., OR GROSVENOR GALLERY GUIDE. boatman having set down one lot of fares at a place where they didn’t 

ttn n a j «t i. want to land, has taken up another lot who have been •Die-nicinff 

Onct more on our “ G^ee-Gee,” and “ yet we are not Hobby! Why the savage boatman (a bit of rswVll ^ 

which might be what the kettle m the fender said to the hre-irons. bv ba boo bllJiiL j 

How for t£eG.G.(occasipnaUy) Guy’d. We W-burn-jones—with ^ , iiT^bis whiskers^ 


excitement to see what that eminent Pagan Esthetic has to show us. 
We dash at the Catalogue. We rush at the Busy *‘B.’s ” in the 
Index. Heavens! From *‘Bai.Ii” to “Bywatbb” without a 
Bdbnb- Jones. Stay! Is he modestly under “J.” ? Ho. Jack- 
liNQ- and JopsoN—I beg their pardons, I should have said Joplinu 
and Jackson exhaust that portion of the alphabet between them*. 
“ What, no Jones I So he died, and she very imprudently,” &c., &c. 

0 where, and 0 where is my little Bubne-Ionbs i 
0 where on earth can he be ? 

With his tinsel and gold aad Ms sage-green tones, 

He ’s not in this Gallere^ ! 

So let ns seek a Whistieb. Ah ! Hearly missed Aim, as he is 
provokingly entered unalphabetioaHj in 
the index, and comes after instead of 
% before “ White.” J. T. Whistlee has 

S'®* picture in this show. It is 
^ ^ book, and is called A 

k JECarmony in Grey and Green, The grey 

»■ ] is evident, it is not the “ old woman,” 
“young lady clothed in grey,” 
might be some sort of weird, poe- 
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Ho. 27.— A Queer Country. 


on his whiskers) is punting in 
deep water is difficult to ascertain. 
His left leg seems to have been 
less exposed to the climate Tthan 
the other — ^unless he was horn so. 
It 's a pretty little cheerful subject 
for a boudoir or a drawing-room, 
and no doubt will add a lustre to 
e, unique collection which Sir 

\ V CouTTs - Raphael - Michael An- 

\ g-elo-Leonaedo-Cimabue-Lindsat 

must be rapidly acquiring of his 
own priceless works of Art. 

V Ho. 24. JR,ose Standish, G. H. 
\\.^ Boughton, A.B.A. Yery good, 
Mr. Boughton: hope it’s a Sold 
‘ ’un. What a natural title, “ Rose 
Standish.” Let the companion 

picture represent her as “Sits 
mtry. Sittish.” Why, certainly. 

Ho. 27. Wittenham Clumps, 

Keelet Halswelle. 


and might be some sort of weird, poe- 2®”^ Halstolle. 

tical, imaginative advertisement for Carefully umshed : Hals welle that fin is h es 

Jay’s celebrated establishment, to he fr -r-.- « -r. -wn -r^ 

called Jifbrmwflf.” Bnt where'.’s 32. Still Life, By R. Bajelrett 


JEarly Morning, Bntwhere'.’s 
the green? Shall we he told that the Browning. 
men lurks in our or somebody else’s ^ums, &o. 
laughing eye ? Let us attend to the Song^air : 
WHiSTLER’sharmony. The only Whistler 
we'ever loved was Herr Von Joel in the J®- 

“ little E vans’ shelow.” Hisbird-harmo- Cecil Lawi 
nies were delightful. As to the exhibi- *® 


Still Life,^^ By R. Barrett 
Representing melons, peaches, 
and Still Life after all this! 
* Run for the Doctor, Johnny 




we'ever loved was Herr Von Joel in the ** V^alley of LesdlationP 

“littleEvANs’shelow.” Hisbird-harmo- Cecil Lawson. The breaking up of a storm r-r 
nies were delightful. As to the exhibi- previous to going home for the holidays. It Ho.33.— “PorBuildmg 
tion of this partionlar Harmony in the look's like a thousand miles from every- Purposes.’^ 

“ G. G.,” we only paraphrase the well- where. 

known line, and say- . No. 47. “ The Flight qf HelenJ^ By W. E. F. Britten. Flight I 

« A needless ‘ALnxAin>nn» ends flie song.” A true fiBiTXEir ; he never trill be a dave to mere ] 


Whistler’s “Early Moum- tir n x-l t -rrr tr 

ing”- Advertisement Pio- Well, bless thee, J. Whistler. Yon 

ture; or, “ A Thing of are one of the new Lights in Art, Sir, but 
Beauty is a Jay for ever I ” we do not hanker after your Brush sys- 
tem. Farewell 1 

Ho. 7. “ The Lion hoith Roared,^^ ^c, W. Taylor (Son of the 
late Tom Taylor). Heedless to say we welcome this work most 
cordi^y, and congratulate Mr. W\ Taylor on his progress. In 
choosing this Lion subject, Mr. W. Taylor shows that he £iows how 
to work up the roar material. 

Ho. 12. Walter Henries Folloch^ Fsq, By John Collier. We 
^e Pollock, Esg^.’s portrait muchly. He should have been painted 
in his hat, when it would have been Castor and Pollock’s portrait. 

With what sort of oil ought Pollock’s picture to have been painted? 

Answer evident. Hotioe the bright inquiring eyes, full of intelli- 
gence — “ private intelligence,” quite “ Pollooky ” this. AJiem ! 

Ho. 14. Sleeping Reauty,” A Leopard. Mr. Heywood , - . . i 

Hardy gives us “ Beauty and the Beast ” in one figure. ' — 1 

Ho. 15. Fharamond and Assalais, By Fatreak Murray. Fifteen Ho. 47. — Catching the Tidal Boat in a Classic Water-Cart, 

is the number of the picture, and, we should say, the age of the . ... rr i xt. a* • i -o x j: xi. • j 

Artist. Murray come up T o prosaic representation. Helem the professional Beauty of the period, 

No. 22. The Soat of Charon. By Sir CoOTis-EAPmLEL-MxOHAix ? ® voUwe de Paris on “0” wrings, trying to catch the last 

DOSiu* 

Ho. 48. Violet and Muriel^ Laughters of John ParsonSy Fsq. 
Mrs. Eate Perugini here depicts two of the sweetest little Parsons 
we ’ve seen for some time. What are they doing P One book between 
them ? Well, judging by their age and appearance, we should say 
that the two little Parsons are reading the First Lesson.^ We^ve 
surveyed the world of pictures, from old China to Pem-gini, and we 
don’t see much better of the kind than this. Amen ! says the clerk. 

Ho. 62. A Naughty Girl— Capri, G. Costa. Very naughty. 
Capery-sauce-y. How delighted must be that Society whose object 
it is to bring Beauty home to the lowest classes, to see that this 
picture is the work ot a Coster, 

Ho. 78. The Wet Moon, Old SaMersea, Cecil Lawson. 

“ What a night we *re having, eh, Mr. Laws^on ? Very wet moon : 
•’nother botti’ ; ver’ wet moo\ . . . Goo* sujok f ’r pikshur, . . 

Boo’ful wemmoo ” [Remains at Old Battersea for the rest of 

the night?) , > ' . ^ 

Ho. 154. J, Comyns Carr — a Sfady, C. E. HallJei. A very 

brown Study. Ratiifer' too humpty-dumpty : suggestive * of a low- 

Ho. 22,— Excursionists in the Fiji Islands. Police!! backed Carr. Good, but wanting in Carr-acter. 

. • ^ . Ho. 183. A Lent Lily By Rosa Koberwein. Single figure. 

A^GiUiO-I^ONAEDu-CiMABTiE-LiiroaAY. Ferry dreadful: suggestive Perhaps she has made up ter to remain single. 'The "'title, 

ot Maul-STra. Without a eatalogne we should have guessed it to iifstead of a Lent j:%,^^'shotild have been simply *^AJ>(mh ’ | 

fir To OoBWSPOTOmrcB.— SOcfor <Z<i«9 •luA fuitd Ainue^ bowid to aeknotole^e, return, or pay for CorariXmtirM, At no eeeee can these be returned unless aeeompani&i, by a 

stamjped and directed envelope. Copies shou Id be hept. 
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ROUND ABOUT TOWN- 

The Military Tohiinaaient at Islington. 


]M'krL!7;TIiLi i! 7 ^ 







The Agricultural Hall sees many transformations. How it is 

g * yen oyer to fat oxen and pigs, now to prize liorses, now to a country 
ir. At this moment it is distinctly uailitary. 

The arena resembles a Circus. In the centre stands a gentleman 
in a patrol jacket, whose extreme courtesy to the yarious competitors 
and haughty word of command to the rake-minders, must be strongly 
suggestive to the aged of the very best days of Astley’s, when 
WmiuooMB was Master of the Ring. 

Seated, in magenta trowsers, high up in the skies, like so many 
musical cherubs, are the members of a cavalry band, playing (with 
the assistance of a double bass, carried, of course, on the march m an 


savage Dr east j, he waves ianguicUy the Union Jack. When he has 
had enough of the tune (and he seldom listens to more than half-a- 
dozen bars), he shakes the same flag with violent irritability. The 
result of the manoeuvre, from a musical point of view, is a certain 
amount of jerkiness. Hear to the Master of the Bing stands, or 
rather dances, a volunteer o£S.oer in grey mufti, who,^ by his mirth- 
provoking antics (apparently necessitated by his duties as a judge), 
amply supplies the broad comedy usually associated with the motley 
of a Circus clown. The competitors, on gaining a prize, kindly 
ride round the arena to receive the plaudits of the bystanders. 

Such was the scene in the Agricultural Hall when I visited it last 
week. As I entered, two mounted gentlemen wearing leather 
jackets and huge iron masks, and carrying heavy sticks, were wait- 
mg for the word of command. The Master of the Bing introduced 
them to the audience. “ Biding-Master So-and-so of the Boyal So- 
and-So— Bed. Lieutenant Somebody-Else of the Dark Thingumies 
— Yellow. Gentlemen, are you ready ? The answer being appa- 
rently in the aiflrmatlve, the Master raised his right hand sH^tly, as 
“if mvitin^ to the dance,” and murmured, “ Left-tum-^counter- 
mareh,” asiE he were piloting an awkward squad of distinguished 
dancers through the last figure of a new quadrille. The horses 
trotted away to the ends of the arena, and turned round. “ ’Tack,” 
continued the Master in tiie same gently persuasive tone. Upon this 
the two equestrians approached one another ferociously, and with 
the utmost heartiness whacked each other for about three minutes. 
After they had. received cousiderable “ punishmeut ” they desisted. 
‘ * Brush ! ” shouted the gentleman in the patrol-jacket, m a tone that 

at the combatan^and removeA the ehSk-marks whi^ the sticks 
had left on their bodies. The gentleman in grey mufti (who had 
token off Ms hat so as to see the fight better) consulted with another 
judge, and then they both nodded to the Bing-Master. “ One to 
Bed! ” said he, entering something in a book; and there was great 
cheering. So far as I could make out, in aetnaL warfare the sword- 
cuts would have reduced the opponents to pieces considerably thinner 
than ordinary slices of brown bread-and-butter. At the amiable 
invitation of the Bing-Master the whacking was frequently repeated. 


wordsmen appeared to have had enough of it, and their places 
were supplied by batteries of artille^, fully horsed, that performed 
several dLQGlcult feats of driving. They soon made room for some 


more gentlemen in leather jackets and'iron masks, who had’ kin^y ’ 
consented to show us the relative value of a stick aud a pole as aids 
to argument in settling a matter under heated discussion. The 
Ringmaster was courteous to the competitors, but harsh to his 
smart assistants- “ Chalk ! ” he shouted ; and a small regiment flew 
to whiten the head of the pole and the side of the stick. Then the 
voice of thunder once more gave way to the tones of the dove as he 
introduced the competitors to the audience. ‘ ‘ So-and-So ’ ’ again was 
“ Red,” and “ Somebody Else ” was once more “ Yellow.” “ Gentle- 
men, are you ready ? Left turn — countermarch, ’Tack I ” The riders 
approached one another, the gentlemaa with the pole trying to prod 
his opponent heavily in the body, while the gentleman with the 
sword attempted to whack his companion soundly across the head. 
The horses in this competition seemed to take great interest, as they 
occasionally came in for a share of the^ in the shape of^ blows. 
And now was the supreme opportunity of the gentleman in ^rey 
mufti. Unarmed, and bare-headed, he danced about in the midst 
of the fray with a bravery and an energy that filled^ the audience 
with apprehension and astonishment. How he was within an ace of 
receiving a nasty prod, now he only just escaped a sou ndin g thwack, 
now he was actually under the horses’ hoofs. But he seemed to bear 
a charmed Hfe ; and in spite of all Ms daring he never once gave 
occasion to the Ring-Master to cry, “ One for the Grey ! ” 

After tile practice with the “ Sword versus Lance (Mounted),” the 
interest subsided. The programme promised “ Tent Pegging” and 
“ Tilting at the Ring,” and these distractions were suppued. Until 
now the competitors had been exclusively cavalry men, but at tMs 
point an intontry officer joined the lists. This was a welcome 
addition to the troupe, as the gentleman in grey mufti on the appear- 


the swordsmen 
were supplied 1 
several difficul 


apparently come to the conclusion that the easiest way of picking up 
a peg with a lance at fuR gaRop was to work his legs from side to 
side after the model of one of those amusing cardboard figiires that 
raise their limbs on the pulling of a string. The “Exercise” was 
quaint and unconventional, hut did not appear to materially assist 
me rider in attaining his object. It may be gratefuRy added that 
his powers of invention seemed to be considerable. For instance, on 
returning once after makmg Ms— alas ! — ^too usual miss, he appeared 
to be (on horseback a kind of Chinese fandango. 

Towards the close of the programme there were some long pauses, 
which enabled the baud to get through nearly half an overtoe 
before the angry shaking of toe Union Jack waved them back mto 
snubbed ^ence. At last some lemons were duly sReed (apparently 
in mimic imitation of the Battle of Balaclava), a Turk’s head was 
weR-belaboured, and all was over, 

FABLE AND FACT. 

Tee saying of the Citizen and Currier in the old apologu^ that 
there is nothmg like leather, is said to have been confirmed by the 
authority of the late General Yon deb Tann, who was a Y on-de;-lul 
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CONSIDERATION FOR OTHERS. 

Master Tommy, ‘‘I sat, it’ll be jolly, if Cambridge wins! That is, I 

THINK IT ’s JOLLY, OF COTTBSE, BECAUSE MY PaPA WAS AT CAMBRimS , YOU 

KNOW. Which was youk Papa at, Cook— Oxford or Cambridge I ** 


A PORTE IN A STORM. 

The SrUtarT {seated with Mr. Punch. Tipes and 
coffee for two), Grlad to see t/ou, Mr, Punch, You’re 
au exception ; but {plaintively) wby can’t they leave 
me undisturbed ? My territory bas become “ rtyibI^ W 
degrees, and beautifully less.” 

Mr, Punch, As Cox sweetly sings to Sergeant 
Bouncer J But what have you to complain of ? 

The Sultan, Well — ^England has occupied Cyprus. 

Mr, Punch, And a nice pleasant place it is*! 

The Sultan, And France bas pacified Tunis. 

Mr, Punch, And consequently delighted the Italians ! 

The Sultan, And Austria has annexed Bosnia and 
Herzegovina. 

Mr, Punch, Without, of course, firing a shot or losing 
a soldier ! 

The Sultan, And Greece has claimed Epirus and a 
large part of Thessaly. 

Mr, Punch, And has had her claim readily -admitted 
and immediately satisfied I 

The Sultan, Yes, yes, I know you will have your joke I 
But, in plain English, they Ve taken nearly all the limbs 
of my empire ; and if you don’t get the Anti-Vivisec- 
tion Society to interfere, I shan’t have a leg left to stand 
upon ! And now what have you to say to that f 

Mr, Punch, WeU— ahem! You see, as a Bondholder— 
{suddenly— JETapp^ Thought— 1 will leave the matter 
in the hands of this gentleman ! 

{^Introduces Lord Duffbbin, and exit. 


Politics and Prog. — The distinguished American 
Ambassador and Humorist, the Hon. J. B. Lowell, 
told the patrons and promoters of the bTational Training 
School for Cookery, assembled, the other day, at Devon- 
shire House, that: — ‘‘He had seen many instances in 
which a man’s views on great political questions had been 
decided by the state of his appetite.” As, for instancy, 
when the question is whether or no a nation shall eat 
humble pie. But Mr. Lowell has always seen that 
question decided in the negative— at home. 


GOOD NEWS EOR US AXL ! | 

An old proverb teUs ns that when a certain class of persons fall 
out, another class of persons get their rights. It is therefore very 
good news for hungry Londoners to learn, as they do from the 
Citizen, that eertain Salesmen of the various City Markets are quar- 
relling in the most glorious manner. 

It appears that the Chairman of the Markets Committee of the 
Corporation is a Fruit Salesman/ and, for reasons best knovm to 
nimself , bitterly opposed the BOlmgs^ate Fish Market inquiry ; but 
it being resolved upon in spite of him, he, in a fit of anger and 
pique, gave notice that the inquiry should he extended to ascertain- 
mg the reason of the higrh price of Meat, whereupon a Meat Salesman 
gave notice to include m me inquiry F:^t and Vegetables ! 

So, thanks to the good feeling tliat originated the inquiry why 
Fish is so scarce and so dear, and the bad feeling that extends the 
inquiry to Meat and Fruit and Vegetables, we ma^r fairly hope the 
whole matter of the Food Supply of the Metropolis mil be thoroughly 
and heartily inquired into. 

^ When we remember, too, what was stated by one Common Coun- 
cilman as a rumour, and confirmed by another Common Councilman 
as a fact, that the concentration of the Meat Supply of the Metro- 
polis into one market raised the price twopence per pound upon the 
220,000 tons that enter that market yearly, which means an increase 
of cost to the inhabitants of the Metropolis of more than four mil- 
lions sterling per annum, it will he seen what gigantic proportions 
the new inquiry is attaming. 

Upon. tMs Mr, Punch ventures to remark that whereas on the one 
hand it is almost impossible to hold np to sufiicient contempt the 
man who enters puhlio life solely to serve his owa private interests, 
so, on the other hand, no one deserves more Ihoroughly the respect 
and support of his fellows than he who devotes very much oi his 
time and all his intelligenoe to an endeavour to cheapen food of 
the poor. The new Committed, therefore, must not oe daunted by 
what may be a subtle attempt to overweight themj hut proceed to a 
thorough inquiry, feeling assured, as they may fairly do, that their 
labours wiU be watched ^th sympathy and goodwill by all whose 
goodwill is worth obtaining. . Mr, Punch also hopes the inquiry 
will be a public one. 


PAROCHIAL PRODIGALS. 

By accounts from Oldham it appears that the Poor Law Guardians 
there have received what every orthodox believer in Political Economy 
must consider a merited snub from tbe OfiELcial Auditor of the Local 
Government Board. In auditing their accounts he disallowed a sum 
of some £9. This expense had been incurred for fiower-vases, which 
the Guardians said they had provided because they desired “to 
relieve the dingy abearance oi the place.” Ah ! They did_ not 
know their duty, v^oh, of course, was to relieve, not thie dingy 
appearance of the workhouse, hnt_ the pockets of the ratepayers, by 
reducing parochial relief to a minimum. 

Rebuking their unprincMed, not to say sinful extravagance, the 
faithful ofdcial of the Local Government informed those unbelieving 
spendthrifts that “ fiowers were not necessary for the relief of the 
poor ; and the rates could only be ap^ed in the relief of distress.” 
He went to the root of the matter. Mad he merely demurred to a 
payment of £9 for fiower-vases, on the ground that flower-pots would 
have done as well, and that poor’s-rates were not meant to be 
squandered on bine obina, he would have said less than enough. 
But he proved equal to the occasion. His point was that flowers are 
a superfluity which the inmates of a workhouse ought nofl to be 
allowed. Because the only relief of distress proper for paupers is 
such as will just suffice to keep body and soul together. It is mon- 
strous to thiuk of relieving the dingy appearance of their snrround- 

Se course ! Bumble for ever ! 

Away with Heaven’s bounties ! 

“ The House ” was intended for labourers past work, or unable to 
obtain employment. Poor devils like these mustn’t reside in a 
Garden of Paradise before their time. ISTo, no, says Bumble, no 
Paradises for Paupers here below, if you please. 


To the Billingsgate Bunglers. 

Your waste of fish-food, and its brain-feeding phosphorus, 
In stomach and mind is now plainly pure loss to us : 

You, food-spoiling pack, 

Merit bowstring and sack. 

And to stiok-in-the-mud— not of Thames, hut the Bosphorus. 
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Then again at Fashion’s dictates we must rive up fringe of hair. 
Which -ZEsthetio folks have stated is the thing we ought to wear ; 
ISTow “ Othello’s occupation’s gone^’ ’ as Shaispeabis said of old, 
And the modiste looks for lucre while the British public ’s sold. 
W"e ’U not yirid without a struggle, so, fair Ladies, do not fret — 
Stick to Fourteenth century fringes, and abjure the Crinolette. 


An Esiplanation. 

A EOBTNiGHT ago a swarm of bees were hived Mr. Teoetmei^ 
in the Strand, at the Army and Navy Gazette Omce. Much wonder 
was expr^sed at the time as to why they came there, and even their 
otmer, when he appeared on the scene, was nibble to offer any solu- 
tion of the difdcultyj as they had on^ been with him a short tim^ 
and were comparative strangers. He luis since closd.y watched 
them, and their language being mere A-Bee-See to him, he has come 
to the conolusionSiat they are a swarm of Spelling Bee^ busHy 
engaged in picking up information when they were arrested by the 
courageons naturalist. 




Cannibalism in London. 


In the pages of the Daily C7tromcife— a great medium for practical 
advertisers, who generally mean what they say— the following adver- 
tisement has lately appeared ; — 

H am and beef. — wanted a BOY about fourteen for the 
aboye. 

This is surely an axmouncement more fittedl*f or the Sandwich 
Islands than for London P 

DEPiciENCr IN Ibish: CBCiBAcrEE.— Want of pay-rental feeling. 
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No. 37. Sisteri, By Mrs. Alma Tadbma. One sister in bed, the 
other holering her by ticHing her face : — 

'Tis the voice of the sluggard, 

I hear her complain, 

I must my small mug guard, 

Don’t touch it again. 

JTo. 56. JSndt/ 7 nion. Gt, F. Watts, E.A. Mr. Watts is going in 
for sport. Here ’s another. He calls it JSndj/mioti, but the figure 
of Diana stooping to con(g[uer is clearly intended for JBend- Or» 

Ho. 67, Zeafi/ June, W. B. Gaju)itee. We Ve heard of “ Ikey 

Mo,” but, Mr. Q-aednee, who the 
diggins is Lea^ Jewne ? 

Ho. 73. Village^ By Edgae 
Baeclat. It is not Baeclat’s 
E ntire, the Artist having evidently 
been pressed for time, and com- 
pelled to foreshorten a figure in the 
foreground. We complete it as it 
evidently ought to be, and dedicate 
it (as BaecIlAY, of course, originally 
intended) to Peexuts. 

Ho. 79. The Balance of Foj'ces, 
By Waitee Maclaeem:. Pig mealy 
’un and Gal-a-tea-ring along. 

Ho. 102. Breezy — 

brown and white horses, a fine windy 
sky and rain doud, P. E. Moebis, 
A.E. A. A much more simple and appropriate title would have been 
Horses and Bains, j- \ 

Ho. 111. Evening J E. C. Minoe. “ Shades^of Evening,” in 

C Minor, re-set by permission of F. Clay. 

Ho. 148. The 
Bt, Bev. Zord 
Bishop of Salis- 
bury, W.B. Eich- 
aioiTD. “The use 
of Sarum” to an 
Artist. 

Ho. 149. B.H. 

HeEK 0 MEE, 

A. E. A. The 
merit of this pic- 
ture is that it 
wiU look^e^ually 

Gloom of 
Idwal turned 
topsy-turvy re- 
presents Bre- Ho. 149, 

Adamite Bat 

Asleep in the Bocky Mountains, We prefer it like this. We'insist 
on having it our own way. 

Ho, 263. “ BashfulB 0*. H. Baeeable. Hot too Bashful — or 
she ’d be un-Barrable. Just nice. 

Ho. 26 j. A Study in the New Forest Hewton Benett. Queer 

p lace to have a study. 
Where are the writing- 
table and bookshelves ? 

Ho. 272. The Fall 
Moon, J. 0. Faeeee. 
Full ? It looks empty ; 
but it’s a “ Farrer goot 
picture for a’ that.” 

Ho. 278. “ Study of 

a JSeadB A. Waed. 
The head has evidently 
been touched by a skil- 
ful brush. This is our 
A _ vv/ 

Ho. 286. FmzleFic- 




Ho. 286. 


ture. By D. Mueeay. 

Ho. 288. “ Greet- 
ings^ By the Hon, 
Mrs. Boyle. Lot of 
HtHe Boy Cupids; 
quite Boyle-like. 

Ho, 302. Ghosts 
of the Bast ; or. 
Frogs Buried in a 
Bond, By J. T. 
White. 


To find Bunch and Saeaec Beeithaedt. 



Ho. 302. 


These things are neither rich nor rare, 
But how the deuce did they get there. 



“ Good Morgan, Sir I ” 


ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 

EXTEACTEn PEOM 

THE DIAEY OF TOBY, M.P. 

Monday. June 20. — ^Why won’t the House let Mr. Moegan Lloyd 
speak to it? I’m sure he is a very nice gentleman, and mnst be 
learned, since he is a Q. C. But sure as ever the sound of his voice 
is heard, everybody says,' “Oh!’’ and “Agreed!” Perhaps his 

voice w a little reedy, and there is 
something about his accent reminis- 
cent of an Eisteddfod. This is Mr. 
Gladstone’s notion. 

“Ever been at an Eisteddfod, 
Toby?” he said, when, having 
watched Sir Chables Foestee out 
of the way, I dropped in on the 
r ■ Treasury Bench for a bit of a chat; 

' I “ ^ once ; and the moment I hear 
Moegatt Lloyd, there comes back 
to me a smell of damp people, and 
a sense of the rain trickliiig through 
holes in a canvas tent. It always 
rains at an Eisteddfod, you know. 
I see a hard reciting an englynion, 
and I have a presentiment that there 
will be a row presently when the 
prizes come to be distributed. Curi- 
ous, these associations of memory 
always happen when I hear Moegan 
Lloyd.” 

This is all very well for Glad- 
stone, who can go through any- 
thing. But as a very small per-centage of surviving Members can have 
been at an Eisteddfod, that doesn’t account for the general move- 
ment. I think it must be the lawyers and Q. C.’s, az^y because 
Moegan has been made as good as. them, whilst tiie stuf-gowns are 
envious for lack of Moegan’ s silk. 

Business done , — Clause Three of Land Bill passed. 

Tuesday Night , — ^Looked in at the House of Lords to-night to see 
my Lord of Salisbtoy balancing himself on the tight-rwe. Eeally 
a performance of exquisite skill and stately grace. Don’t know 
much about Imperial politics myself. But understand general^ 
that the Marquis is rather in a mess on this Tunis busmess. It 
was to come again to-night, and how would he deal with it ? My 
Lord pretematuraUy grave, even subdued, under the weight of 
patriotic apprehension for the fortunes of the Ministry, and the 
safety of national interests. How, as on previous occasion, ignored 
with nonchalance the circumst^ce of his conversation with 
M. Waddington, and subsequent letters. Did not treat that part 
of the subject even by most distant 
reference. But since he had therein 
distinctly declared that British interests 
were not affected by French greed of 
Tunis, he now threw the aegis of his 
protection and approval round the 
Government “ up to a certain point.” 

The certain point reached. Lord 
Sausbuey’s gloom deepened, and the 
solemn shaking of the head made the 
blood run cold. There was nothing in 
his secret treaty with M. "Waddington 
about the appointment of M. Roitstan 
as Foreim Minister of the Bey. If 
such a thing had been proposed, of 
course Lord Sausbdey would have 
exclaimed “Perish Cyprus!” and would 
have withdrawn from his hargain at 
Berlin. This was the certain point; 
and the portentous maimer in which 
Lord Salisbdey, leaning his elbow on 
the table, and shaking This head oyer 
the unconscious inkbottle, gradually 

brought this to the front, leaving the -ui + 

rest farther and farther in the background, was highly creditable to 
him.. Hoble Lords, who had formerly been led to t hink rathCT weU 
of Lord Geaitville, began to look upon him with suspicion. He baa 
been right up to a certain point ; why had he not popped there r 

When Lord Sahsbdet resumed ms seat, crossed bis hai^ at tne 
wrists, drooped his head a little on one side, the usually jtod ex- 
pression on his face softened, and something like a tea^athered m 
his eyes. He was truly sorry for the Gk)veniment. He would m 
so glad if he could continue to give them the undivided: ypport; 
vouchsafed in the speech by which he broke the long silenc^o^w- 
ing the unfortunate discovery of his last secret treaty. But tms 



“ The TJge of Sarum ” — to our 
Artist. 
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certain point was too mnch for him ; and everyone felt 
that the next time he speaks it will be a great deal more, 
and that he will be prepared with increased regret, but 
Tindimizdshed vi^nr, to denounce the whole policy of the 
Government in Tonis. 

Wednesday Afternoon. — ^Botind to say that no one 
looking in at the Honse of Commons this afternoon 
would guess how grievondy driven we are for time to 
do onr work. Serjeant Smoir on his feet charging the 
Jury, who are eighteen in number, and nine in deep. 
Incidentally, Brother Smoir, who is a man of wide 
accomplishments, gives ns another definition of respect- 
ability. Talking about a man, who was condemned to 
be hanged, and wasn’t, Serjeant said, He is now a most 
respectable man, the father of a family ; 1 think,” he 
added, hesitating, feeling he was on his oath, and not 
inclining to admit too much— “ a grandfather.” This, 
I suppose, is the comparative of respectability, and Gie 
superlative would be greatgrandfather, 

'*Like a man who keeps a pg is respectable,” Sir 
WtTiTJAK HAncoTinT observes, ^^one who keeps a carriage 
and pair is more respectable, and the man wo keeps an 
omnibus is most re^eotable.” 

This was only a flash in private conversation. When 
addressing the House, Sir William most decently 
dolorous, most artisticalLy depressed. His speech added 


“ You ’re against capital punishment ? ” I said to Mr. 
Beioht. 

“ In theory, yes ; but in practice I ’m not quite sure 
how it would he if I could name my own men ; ” and the 
eye of the great Tribune, wandering over the O pp osition 
Benches, rested with lingering glance upon Mr. WAnioir, 
Mr. Healy, and Lord RAmoLSs: Chttechux. 

Business done.—Mx. Pease’s Bill rejected by 175 votes 
against 79. 

Thursday. — ^Lord Folkestone obligingly jdiows me 
some of the sketches he makes during melancholy mo- j 
ments with the Land BiU. Just as in a very poor story 
I had read somewhere, one, Madame Befarge^ is always 



Whene’er I take my walks abroad, I do not heed their coarse remarks, 

How many sots I see, But with their playful cusses 

And though I never qpeak to them, frighten from our healthful Parks 

They often speak to me. The Children and their Nusses, 


le Children and their Nusses, 


m PEINCE ! 


action of the heads of the people opposite and below 
Here’s^. P. O’ Connor,” my Lord says. “But I 


{Being a Leaf re^edfally esdraeted from Somchody's JoumalJ) 

3 A.M. to 9 A.3i;. — After distressing dream that somehow 1 had been persuaded 

1 j. 3 1 3-J. ^ -J. 1 


than when Parnell wore it in February. Yery clever 
retort too on spiteful people. They say that Paenbll 
keeps his young men at the Westmmster Palace Hotel, 
paymg their hills ont of Land League funds. Well, 
that ’s not true. But the suit is unmistakeabl^ and the 
economic principle most commendable. — ^Yes, I must do 
T. P. in crayons.” 

And in *016 meanwhile my Lord dashed off on the 
margin of his orders a striking profile of Petes. ^ 

Committee on Land Bill very quiet till after midnight, 
when they got on the anestion of public-houses on 
agricultural foldings. Colonel Tottenham mentioned 
the existence of a village of twenty houses where there 
are ten public-houses. Odd to see the sudden brighten- 
ing up of Mr. Callan, and the alacrity with which he 
rose to inform the Committee that “ he knew that vil- 
lage.” But why should ike Committee laugh in this 
uproarious manner ? 

Business done, — StiU on Fourth Clause of Land Bid. 

Saiiurday Morning. — ^And the morning ’'and the even- 
ing were a dull day. Don’t know which the duller.' At 
Morning Sitting, the Colonels on Childess’ Scheme ; in 
the evening, Petes on Foreign Politics. At one o’clock 
this morning, when he ought to have been in bed, 
Glaustonb flogging the dead horse of the Anglo- 
Turkish Convention, and slaying the stiff and stark 
foreign policy of Lord Saxisbusy. 

Business done. — Much talk. 


Seasonable Eviction.— The nestling Hedge-sparrow 
evicted by the unfledged Onckoo. 


Status oe the Bey of Tunis.— In abeyance. 


Think of wlmt I have to get through to-day. Breakfast sharp. Send for 
Francis Knollys. Beads me all the European papers through m seven lan- 
guages as quick as he can. Hot much in them. Letters. Five hundred 
invitations to various places in three kingdoms. Answer all. He tells me 
there are twenty-seven Foundation-stones down for next Tuesday. Wish they 
would dub together, and build a wall of them all, somewhere in the Park. On 
to a Studio or two. Open a couple of Bridges on my way. Photographed. 
Ask Fsancis what comes next ? ” Francis I ” “ Anon, anon. Sir I ” HeeoUect 
that in Shdkspeare — Brtnce Mai in Menry the Fourth. 

9 A.M to 3 P.M.— Business talk with my Attorney-General about Duchy, in 
Cornish. Language new to him. Amusing. Off to meeting of Koy«H Acade- 
miciaiis* Look in at Match at Prince’s. Half hour with the Four-in-Hand. 
Express to Regatta at Henley. See the finish of an event, and up again in 
time to open Docks at (^eenhithe. Take the Astronomer Royal and Comet on 
my way. E^lains new theory of Sunspots quickly. Interested, but obliged 
to catch the l5pil®ptic Bazaar at Camberwell. Get two kittens and a rosebud 
for £176. Lode in at a few more Studios. Sit for bust— then to lunch with 
Benchers at Inner Temple. Hurry away to declare new wing of Hospital open, 

3 P.M, to 9 P.M. — Levee. Yery fuR, Wish they would come by tens ; or 
stand in a row and march pa^t. Go to Horticultural FSte. Ride.^ Drive. Make 
calls. Back for quiet cigar over Bunch. Refreshing. Off again to Hurling- 
ham. Open a Suburban Museum, new Park, another Hospital, and two more 
Bridges on my way back. Photographed again. Inspect design for new 
central Artificial Sea-Water Baths. Send for F:^cis again. Decline mTi- 
tationto open International Raw Produce Exhibition in Patagonia. Dictate 
360 letters. Skim five dozen new books. F. K. in again with evening papers I 
Reads ^em all through. Nothing in them. TeRs me three public dinners down 
for evening. Get up s|>eeohes while dresshig. Go to them all, wishing I 
could stay at home quietly with the children. , , , . , ^ 

9 P.M. to 3 A,M.— Still listening to speeches. Make, nine myself. Subscribe 
generally to everything. Look in. at wth Operas and a theatre or two. b. Catch 
dose of lecture at Royal Society on “ Storage of Energy.’’ Think thmre ’s some- 
thing in iti Dispatch a few Continental telegrams. Hear very late^ news 
from Rnollys. Nothing in it. Look over to-morroVs pro^amme. To rest, 
dreaming that I am discussing with a distinguished Fdlow of the Ro;^ 
Society the possibility of “ storing the London Season in a box two feet by 
four, and hiding it where Knollys can’t find it. 
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HAPPY THOUGHT FOR THE DANCING SEASON- 

Raisbb Seats all bound the Room pob. Chaperons, so that they mat See and be Seen. 


BOYCOTTED. 

Mr, John Bull {JJaneral Dealer^ mroeying his^large and growing 
Stock of Wares), They do not go off ! flow precarious 


trade is ! 


Buy 1 Buy I Buy I Buy 1 Here ’s your quality, Ladies I 
Mrs, Columbia [derisvoely), CtuaJity ? Pooh ! we can beat you out 
West way. 

First Miss Colony, I deal near home ; I ’m sure it ’s the best way. 
Second Miss Colony, Quite so, Se thinks he should have trade 
^ monopoly ^ 

Third Miss Colony, The world’s itia]S:ete he can’t rule or 
rig now. 

Fourth M^s Colony, Poor Pather BuxlI Doesn’t look quite so 
big now. 

Mr, Bull. Stuck-up young minxes ! They once used to scare if 
I talked of retiring or raising my tariff. 

I tau^t ’em business, and now 

I Madame France {ironically). They are teaching you, 

Mr, Teuton, Hemesis, Bull, I imagine is readbing you. 

Mr, Bull. Buy 1 Buy ! Buy ! Buy ! Uo reserves, no restriction 
here ; 

1^0 economical follies or fictions here. 

Mrs, Columbia {fuming up her noaa). Buy P See itiTvi bankrupt first. 
Madame France {Tnakmg a moue). Buy ? Fas si hete. Bull. 

Mr, Teuton, Customers scarce ? That ’s a sorrowful fate, Bull, 
Aft^ your run of trade ! TChuckles, and cuts. 

Frst Miss Colony. Oh 1 we ’re all in it now. 

, [Snwgers^ and slopes, 

Mr. Bull {fndignantly). Ingrates I I taught you the game, and 

Miss Colony, We win it now. [Guffaws, and goes. 
Mr. Bull {solus). Buy I Buy ! Buy ! Buy ! Well now, well as 
^ I ’ye treated ^em. 

This is too bad. ^ Had I bullied and cheated ’em, 

Kept up my tariffs, refused to go snacks with ’em— 

Oh ! ’tis no use to get into a wax with ’em I 

Leaves from my book they have taken, good store of ’em, 

Perhaps by-and-hy they ’ll be taking some more of ’em. 


RULES AND REOULATIONS AT HENLEY. 

1. That representatives of American Universities be treated as 
meobanics, inasmuch as the Henley Authorities only recognise three 
universities in the world— Oxford, Cambridge, and Dublin. 

2. That American, having succeeded by fraud in obtaining 
an entry at flenley, be compelled to row in an in-rigger. 

3. That should any American, having complied with the above 
rules, start for any race, he be bandcimed, and be compeUed to 
wear heavy irons on his legs, 

4. That should any* American complying with the above rules, win 
a race, he be immediately taken to the nearest tree and hung. 

5. That no member of the Press shall write any descriptions of 
races, shall give any times of races, shall criticise any style of 
rowing or sculling before his manuscript shall have been carefuUy 
examined by the Authorities. 

6. That any member of the Press deolining to fall down and 
I worship every member of the Henley Authorities shall, in the first 
place. Be excluded from Henley for ever ; shall, in the second place. 


and blindjoided : and snaJUL, in tne tmrd place, on writmg a wora 
disrespectful of llie Henley Authorities, he thrown into the river. 

7 (and last). That anyone using the words “a lot of frightened 
hunks,” “ a set of conceited asses,’’ “ a body of snobs,” “ a rathering 
of self-appointed self-conceited cads,” ’‘aw irresponsible body, 
which brings disgrace on Old Fngland*s r^utaiion for fair play and 
courtesy be kept as far away 6om the flenley Authorities as pos- 
sible, inasmuch as the above phrases apply to them a little too closely 
to be pleasant. 


Cliampagrney Literature. 


like the 


wine 01 that name, it ought to be a sparkling production, w nau wiu 
he give us next? A political novd entitled TheFrivate Sec.; or, 
the Loves of Fommery and Greno f Dry reading for thirsty souls. 
There should Jbe Imperial Quartos of such literature in every well- 
ap-pinted library. 
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TITnvrm'rTft • ” m? TTTR TI A'PT'PP TAIUTA'RA P|^s thePrmce 0 / and sinM to him too, for th- matter 

111 DJjiJXLUJN lU , UJi, lHiii H ArlJlili l A jlAg A , of^that. The Pimoe arrives on horseback, more a Circi^ssian 


II Demonio. dull opera, music by Kunn^STEiN-, brilliant English 
translation of Libretto by our own Pittman. 

ACT I. — Scene 1 . — A Wild Place (of course we quote throughout 
the Pittman stage-directions) .-—-4^ nght a huge rock'Mvaneingwith 
practicable summit. We ’ye got no doubt it was there', but we didn’t 
see it “ advancing with its] practicable summit.” By the way, we 
regretted to observe that the Poet’s stage-directions seemed to be r 
systematically disregarded. Frequent flashes of lightning shoto\ 
the Demon crossing slowly at the back of the stage from left to righV^ 
The frequent flashes, however, only showed a stout person in black 
on a wire descending from Right to Left— which perverse ignorink* 
of a clear plain-flying order must have riled the Poet considerably. 

A “ General chorus of created things is decidedly noisy, as might 
have been expected. The Evil Spirits wind up with — “ I Demon^ 
wh^ tarry 9 ” — ^which sounds rather Scotch. 

The Demon — a respectable person, not unlike Hamlet without the 
hat and feathers — seats himself on the edge of the advancing roch 
at the right , says Pittman, imperiously ; but, as a matter of fact, 
the Demon stands bolt upright on the stage-left, roundly abusing 
the "World, with which, up to this time, we had always thought II 
Demonic was on peculiarly friendly terms — ^but perhaps Mr. Pittman , 




the World, with which, up to this time, we had always thought II 
Demonic was on peculiarly friend^ terms — ^but perhaps Mr. Pittman 
has had a hand in the “ Revised Y ersion,”— and winds up with — 

“ ’Tis dull, indeed, insane and void, 

Thy meanless boast that end hath never I ” 

Then, from a hole in a rock below, out pops Mme. Tbebelli as an 
Angel of Light, though looking anything but a light angel, in 
fuH feather as far as wings go, and after a musical argument with 


i? Demonio delivering a lecture before 
Tamara mourning. 


a ^ Caucasian ; he also 
evinces a melancholy | 
taste for infusing a little ' 
Gregorian tone in his 
love-songs. He is on his 
way to marry Tamara, 
when the Demon incites 
the Tartars to f aR on the 
whole lot, who, after a 
“ twopence - coloured ” 
hand-to-hand combat, 
are all slain with the 
exception of the Old Ser- 
vant, So, much for the 
Prince of Sinodal, who 
has had a short operatic 
life, and not apparentiy 
a very merry one. 

ACT II.-The Play- 
mates again. Bridegroom 
expected. Rejoicings, 


consisting of heavy chorus and stupidly wearisome national dances. 
Old Servant arrives with the melancholy intelligence, and foreseeing 
that his reputation for honesty must be somewhat shy on aecoxmt of 
that white nat tradition, he brings the body of the Prince as evidence 
of Ms veracity. 

The human Love interest, such as it is, being now at an end as far 




Rubinstein carried away by II Demonio, while the Economical Angel won’t 
even take a fly to follow him. 

II Demonic, in which the Angel gets decidedly the worst of it, both 
disappear, and we come to Tableau II., when we see Tamara's 
playmates ” descending the rook from the castle. 

The “Playmates,” consisting of a party of forty or fifty well- 
matured hut skittish Caucasian spinsters whose united ages amount 
to something over a thousand, sing a rather melancholy-playful 
chorus till Tamara (Mdme. Albani) appears with her “ Governess,” 
a well-preserved person, who stiR adheres to the style of doing the 
hair which may be f onnd by the curious in such matters to have been 
popular in the Keepsake Annual and the Books of Beauty of half a 
century ago. The Demon appears, and faUs in love with Tamara, 
The Governess tries to rouse her with a weak-minded song— of a 
somewhat Gregorian character— about a “Dauntless” CavaRer, whose 
“ Bridle and saddle are stud with rare gems.” 

How can a “bridle and saddle” he “ a stud” ? But this is poetic- 
Pittmanic licence ; — 

“ Golden the bit is the charger that stems.” 

Ah ! our head stiR aches with trying to discover the Poet’s mean- 
ing. It is indeed a golden hit from the poetic treasury ! Demon 
makes love to Tamara from the top of a rock in a dreary field- 
preaching sort of way. As H Demonio is really out for a lark, his 
sombre costume is a mistake. He ought to have been “In his 
Sunday best,” when “ Eds jacket was red and his breeches were 
hlne,” with the arrangement for “carrying Ms taR” described by 
CoLEBiDGE. Before its repetition at Covent Garden, Signor Tag- 
liapico and the costumiers might arrange tMs ; and domt let them 
forget a good moving taR. There must he one in the house, left 
behind by one of the Imps in last year’s Pantomime. 

“Tableau IH. WM Hochy Pass in the Mmntains of the 
Caucasus ," — “Old Servant” ina.furry wMte hat, suggestive of his 
having become d^audulentiy possessed of a Caucasian donkey, aooom- 


ancient Governess who had once been a professional beaiity. It was 
clearly love at first sight : for from the moment they met until the 
end of Act II. he 

never left her side ; ^ ^ 

and even at the most i 

seriousmoment,when 

the Court went to \ 

prayers, Old Slyboots’ 

wicked old left eye 

was on that ancient 

Governess ^h(^ was 

vent, when “^e l^t qIjI Servant and the Governess; or, Lovers 3 ’et ! 
thing we heard of the , ^ , ! 

fraudulent Old Servant with the wMte hat was Ms voice “ without ” I 
—(they wouldn’t admit him within the walls of a convent, even in 
the Caucasus, not if they knew it)— singing, 

“ Rest ye, Christians, rest.” 

And then, by way of carrying out the idea of sending aR the inmates 


M JJemomo pretends to oe convercea irom tne error or ms ways — 
quite Origen-al this — and tries to induce Tamara to accept Mm as a 
husband. She refuses. This does make II Demonio so wRd ! Then the 
lamp of the Oratory flares up, the Angel with a few friends happening 
to be passing by, looks in, and the ghost of Sino gets himself mixed up 
with it somehow— tiiat is, he ought to have done so according to the 
strict stage-direction, hut from either having some other engagement, 
or from a disinclination to interfere with what no longer was any 
business of Ms, he did not come up to time, and “ Tamara falls dead 
on the ground," D Demonio, according to the MRtonic-PiTTMAN, 
“ sinks into the abyss," The Demon, however, did nothiag of the 
kind, preferring to walk off quietly. Composer, Angel, and DevR 
appeared before the Curtain— let us hope they supped together— and 
we only regret that we saw and heard so Rttle ot jRme. Tsebelli, 
though as she played an Angel, her visits were, as we might have 
I anticipated, few and far between. ... „ „ 

Of course there was a great Demon-stration m favour^ ot H 
I Demonio : but the Opera is so heavy, that we found it impossible to 
i carry any of it away with us, and so — ^let us leave it as it is. 


Paradox foe the Puzzle-Headed. — The relation of a Husband- 
man to Virgin soR. 
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THE LATEST ABHIVAL. 

(JBy Our Own JnterviewUt.) 

The new Comet airiyed last 
Wednesday evening jnst in 
time for the Night E4te at the 


tronomer, Mr. Hno), from 
head-quarters telegraphed to 
a friend this charaoteristio 
remark— “ What a long tail 
our Comet’s got I” Mr. 
Henet lEviNe at once wanted 
to engage the brilliant yisitor 
for a week to succeed Mr. 
Booth and share the leading 
business, but the Comet po- 
litely refused to go in for any- 
thing except the yery lightest 
performances. The Comet 
yisited the House of Commons, 
and expressed himself much 
interested in the Brush-light 
experiment. His medical at- 
tendants fear that, in conse- 
quence of excessiye travelling 
and late hours, he is in a 
gradual decline. Our Illus- 
trious Guest sa^s there are 
plenty more of his sort where 
he comes from, but they are 
being re-tailed for exporta- 
tion. He e’vidently holds Dar- 
winistic opinions, and iTiinTca 
it highly; probable that Man 
was originally an Ape, then 
an Actor, then a Star, and will 
end by becoming a Comet, 
i and so completing the last link 
in the magnidcent tail. 


Fashion is changing. The 
forehead fringe, which, ar- 
ranged in the morning, was 
“ Fringe before breakfast,” is 
to disappear in the snip of 
Fate’s shears. This is, indeed, 
taking the present time by the 
forelock 

Place of Eefeeshment 
FOE Officials of the Scotch 
K mir VISITING Pabis.— T he 
SStel du Selder. 



Sill E. W. WATKIN, M.P. 

Now, how came Sir Watkin, whose talent we all know, 
As a light on the Kailway to shine ? 

Why, the way it was done doth this picture clearly show, 
He trained himself up in the rail-way he should go 
By studying “ Line upon Line,” 


THE .NEW WORD. 

JPunch. What do you thiuTr 
of this glass of Curaqoa and 
brandy ? 

Gilded Youtlu'^lt is yery 
sn^py. 

JPunch, That ’s a nice-look- 
ing ^1 oyer the way. 

Gilded Youth, She is yery 
sn^py. 

JPunch, You had a thousand 
to twenty about Yeter for the 
Hunt Cup at Ascot, hadn’t 
you? 

Gilded Youth, I had. It 
was a yery snappy bet. 

Punch, May Task you wbat 
is the meaning of the word 
“ snappy” ? 

Gilded Youth, It is the 
English for cheek. 

Punch, Cheek? 

Gilded Youth, Yes, the 
French word “ cheek.” 

Punch. AhiChic! “Snappy” 
is an American word, 1 be- 
lieve. You have been in 
America ? 

Gilded Youth, No ; but the 
Editor of the Sporting Times 
has, or ought to have been, as 
be introduced the word into 
England. 

Punch, And what’s the 
etymology ? 

Gilded Fbu^A( j^i^ezZ^dVEh? 
Ettie, MoUy — who ? Don’t 
know her. Is she snappy? 
Have a drink, old chappie, 
and — — “ Let ns be 

Snappy together I ” 


Pahliamentaet Notice. — 
Mr. Caine to ask questions 
about Yacaut Seats and Magis- 
trate’s Corrupt Practices — 
when? Evidently when Caine 
is able. 

Economic Dbess Q,ttestion 

BY A FAIR AnGLO-PaHISIENNE. 
— Is Imowing Wobth worth 
knowing ? 


A “ BABA AYIS.” 

Thebe are some advertisements which speak for themselves, and 
the following from the Spectator of June 18 , appears to us to be one 
of these : — 

A GENTLEMAN desires OOCDPATION, anywhere, with modern and 
noble-thinking men, who aim at promotion of human progress, as much 
as at money. Aged 40, slightly nervous (hypersesthesia vasomotorii). Has 


ANOTHER MONSTER. 


been physician ; has given up ; cannot work hard ; cannot bear heavy sky. 
Understands languages, but not music ; no calngraphy, no drawing, — 
Address, &c. 

Perhaps he may have been snapped up — such a “ snappy ” gentle- 
man!— before pur readers see this amounoement in our pages, and 


Another Dockyard Monstrosity has been launched, the cost of 
which to the British taxpayer wiU never probably be thoroughly 
arrived at. This thing is called the Polyphemus^ and, like its pre- 
decessors, is warranted to “ whop all Creation.” Its predecessors, 
unfortunately, have generally whopped no one but their inventors 
and directors, and some have gone to the bottom in a perfect whirl- 


) knowledge i 


. exception 


the cbance will have gone — ^f or ever I 


Tlie Worms Triumpliaiit. 


American Products. 


borne Claimants. One of these gigantic bores and impostors at a 
I time is not enough for our young and vigorous cousins. The last 
one cost the country and the Tichbome family about One Hundred 
Thousand poxmds, and the Americans will probably undersell ub, as 
usual, by supplying two at the same figure. A snouall Company will 
no doubt be tormed to “ run” these inflictions, who will take the 
place in our newspapers of the Iriah Land Bill. 

Legal Scetjtin he Leste. — ^Taxation of a Lawyer’s Bill. 


xejuiuws, auu iiureuwueu. w jljulc ui/yc* v* 

course, gave in like a body of whipped sohoolmaBters, and lectured 
the Telegraphists upon the sins of disobedience. It said sometmng 
about the du^ of economy, and watching over the public pmse, for- 
getting that it often wastes as much money in an English Dockyard 
in a smgle day, as will give these ten thousand underpaid public 
servants their morease of salary for a whole year. 

“ Storage of Force.” — The Hohe Sbcretaot tdls Coloiwl 
Henderson that this must mean “ concealing a Policeman under the 
kitchen-table.” 


To Ck>xxaBPOHi>i]rxB.«-»2%c BAitor ieu not AoU Mmtelf bound to acknowUdgt, rotum, wpuyfofr Coniributiona, In no OOM eon thus ht rriwmed unUu aceompuiM by a 

ttempod omd dirocted envOope, Cbj^ ah/oulA 6 < hepL 
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Academical Dialogue (Ab), 226 

Ad-viee Gratis, 158 

After Launch, 290 

After the Scare, 74 

“A Halil aHaUI” 266 

Aid to Oxime (The), 36 

Alderman Robin Hood, H.F., 122 

All about It, 1 

All Froze Out» 46 

Amputation Act (An), 286 

Another Cry from Glerkdom, 110 

« Another Fine Old Comedy,** 197 

April ; or, The New Hat, 180 

Army Estimates, 126 

*Arxy on Woman's Rights, 166 

Art Utilitarian Examination-Paper, 240 

Ascot in the Camera, 277 

JEsthetics at Ascot, 297 

Astrologer's Fluke (An), 141 

Athlete and JEsthe^ 122 

At Last 1 66 

At Mr. Oanz'a Concert, 233 

At the Horse-Show, 282 

Aye baa it ! (The), 263 

BAi^ACLava Charge (The) 181 

Ballad for Bradford, 142 

Bankruptcy for the Million, 190 

Beans and Bacon, 207 

Beauty not at Home, 71 

Bee-Division (The), 265 

Bell-Metal Wanted! 143 

< ' Betting " Land (The), 270 

Between the Lines, 215, 288 

Beware of the Weed 1 126 

Bey Interviewed (The), 242 

Billingsgate Market Again ! 182 

BltforBuU(A), 162 

“Bit o’ Meat’* (A), 29 

Blessed Baby (A), 190 

Boycotted, 306 

Boys’ Own History (The), 90 

Bmdlaughable Afiair (A), 35 

Brighter Days of Bankruptcy (The), 182 

Bringing Fish to a Nice Market, 291 

Brunswick’s Fated Chieftain, 49 

Bull and Bear Company (The), 192 

Busy B. at the Gaiety (The), 97 

Gabieets and Catalogues, 107 

C!ap-and-Bdl BaUads (The), 240 

Case of Conscience (A), 254 

“Caught in the ‘Act,* " 89 

Census (The), 149 

Cer& Permmius, 204 

Chance Gone (A), 186 

Chant of the Chaperon, 95 

Chant of the Conspirator (The). 153 

Chant of the Crinolette (The), 803 

Charitable Friday Fixtures for July, 291 

Charity ” covers a Multitude of Sins ! 

230 

Ghicago-ny, 163 
Child s B^onstronce (A), 62 
(Christopher Sly at the Princesa’fl, 149 
Chronicle of the Week, 293 
“Clipping I” 64 
Cloture m Parliament (The), 37 
Coldstream and Cold Water. 298 
** Colonel ” in a Nutshell (The), 81 
Common Dialogue (A), 192 
Conference on Coin (The), 198 
[ Consolidation, 95 
Contract under Seal (A), 185 
Corrupt Practices Bill (The), 38 
Counsel from Congress, 11 
Connsel of PaUas (The), 24 
Court Cards, 162 
Cross Pulses, 221 
Cox and Box at Berlin, 82 
Cup and Ball at the Lyceum, 18 
Cnilosities, 94 
Dado! 85 


Dangerous Pet (A), 83 
Dean of the Arches (The), 37 
Deeper than the Snow, 46 
Derby and Jones, 254 
Derby Dialogue, 270 
Derby Dream (A), 262 
Derby of 1881 (The), 274 
Derby Sketched and Hedged (The), 253 
Derby (The), 264 
DiamoM Cut Diamond, 105 
Diary of a Holiday (The), 186 
Diary of an III Wind, 169 
Diary of a Reporter, 146 
Diary of the Premier on Shore, 49 
Dignity of Debate (The), 179 
Disgrace to the Metropolis (A), 281 
Dissolving View of the Polytechnic (AX 
182 

Domestic Regulations for the Easter 
Volunteer Review, 169 
Don’t let *s Dream a^ln, 138 
Dramatic and Operatic, 289 
Drawing-Boom Drawn (A), 148 
Drink Bills and land Bills, 174 
“Ducks ” at Durham, 130 
Dukes and Dirt, 245 

Donraven in the Happy Family (The), 
106 

Eabth revolves on its Taxes (The), 141 
Easterly Blast for Meddlevex Magistrates 
(An), 204 

Echo in the City, 70 
Elections Improved, 162 
Electric Heels, 287 
Elegance with Economy, 265 
End of It (The), 69 

English Property Examination-Paper of 
the Future, 210 
En Prince! 308 

Essence of Parliament, 15, 27, 39, Ac 
Evelyn’s Diary, 125 
Fakewell to Festivities, 57 
Fashionable Intelligence, 58 
Fashion repeats Itself, 234 
Fate of the Four (The), 108 
Faust and Furious, 121 
Few More of Them (A), 179 
Few Penances for Lent (A), 118 
Fill, Pbilharmonlo, 164 
Finished at Last, 252 
“Fish all alive oh! Seven Farthings a 
Pound I ”279 
Fittest (TbeX 276 
Fizziological Facts, 262 
Forcible Reply (A), 229 
“Fortitur Occupa Portum,” 29 
Four-in-Hand Club. May 25, 254 
Fourth of June at Eton (The), 266 
Fragments from an Unpublished Blue- 
Book, 109 

Friend at a Pinch (A), 133 
From the Banks, 4, 16, 57, 4sc. 

Fussy Activity, 178 

Gallant Array of New A.B. A.*8 (A), 70 
“ George BUot,” 12 

G. G. G., or Grosvenor Gallery Guide, 
300, 304 

Giant in Germ (AX 294 
Give us Room ! 287 
Going to the Bard— in German, 268 
Golden Age (The), 317 
Good Citizen’s Diary (TbeX 
G^d Earl’s Holiday (TSie), 106 
Good for Garfield, 167 
Good News for us AU ! 332 
Gossip 8. la Mode, 144 
Gossip a. la Mud, 150 
Go-to-Bed Question (The), 130 
Grand Jubilee Universily Procession, 168 
Great Beastem Railway and Epping 
Forest (TheX 2^ 

Griffin ! Going ! going ! (TheX 53 


Groa-Veneer Gallery at a Glance (TheX 22 
Grosvenor Gallery (The), 218 
Grounds for Complaint, 249 
Growl (A), 60 
Gush about the Bard, 262 
Ha&£Let on Vaccination. 245 
Happy Herefordshire, 191 
Hash-Wednesday at Clerkenwell, 213 
Heads and Tails, 328 
“ Heads, we Win ! ’* 267 
High Art Below Stairs, 134, 177 
Higher Education of Burglars (The), 82 
His Own Opinion, 207 
Honour to the Brave I 195 
How it was Settled (7), 173 
How the Money Goes, 129 
How to Get Up an Exhibition, 216 
How will they Do it? 191 
Idyllic Duet (AnX 233 
“II Demenio;” or, The D— after 
Tamara, 309 j 

“Dl Seraglio;” or, Pittman’s Pegasus, 
280 

Impossible Inconsistency, 3 
Improbable Starter (An), 263 
In Memoriam, 72 

In Memoriam— Benjamin Disraeli, 198 
lo Triumphe I 69 
Irish Devil-Piah (The), 282 
Irish Jurymen (TbeX 36 
Irish FarUament (AuX 142 
Irish Question (The), 222 
Iroquois, 268 
Jaoobinisu. 26 
“Jerry Building,” 13S 
Juveuue Offenders, 33 
Eaiserinn with the Cheshire Cat 
Hounds (The), ISO 
Kicking no Murder, 274 
Kyrley Tale (A), 84 
Lanoashibe V. Ireland, 166 
Latest Arrival (The), 310 
Law Courts’ Clock (The), 89 
Lending the Milliard 143 
Leopold in Lear, 264 
Les Ambassadeurs s’Amnsent, 117 
Letters to a “ Hanger," 166 
Light and Fright, 168 
Lillinut to the Rescue ! 30 
London Paved with (3K>ld, 132 
London versus Monaco, 227 
Lower-House Maid (Ihe), 21 
Maeinq the Most of It^ 167 
Making the Very Most of It, 299 
Manifesto of Victor Hugo (The), 96 
Matveis of Science, 239 
“ Masks and Faces,” 93 
Match (A), 288 
Maudte-in Ballad (AX 161 
Me and the Musis, Ac., 252 
Meeting of the Waters (The), 264 
Mems. for the MUitia, 214 
“Merry Islington,” 154 
MicbaelStro^, I8t ^ 

Military Correspondent of the Future 
(The;, 120 

MillaiB-nium in New Bond Street (The), 
133 

“MiUing Exhibition ” (The), 252 
Misrepresentative Govemmentj, l2 
Moan of the Member (The), 14 
I Modem Dinners, 94 
Modem May Queen (The), 245 
Modem Torture of the Boot (TheX 238 
Montgelas and Mystery, 11 
Mono-Syllables, 193 
Moore Modernised, 177, 189 
More Candour about (Kandahar, 86 
More Dirty Work, 166 
More from Madeira, 3 
More Impressions, 242 
More ReminiBcenoea, 207 


More Stationery, 262 
Mr. Punch's Guide to University Boat- 
]^e, 157 

Mrs. Johnnie Gilpin in Rotten Row, 221 
Mr. Speaker’s Commentaries, 66 
Mr. Speaker’s Very Own, 91 
Mudford Flower-I&ow (The), 298 
Mud-Salai Market Again, 154 
Mufti no More, 42 
My Kirby Green, 82 
Naue 1 264 

Names and Addresses, 281 
Near— not Fur, 155 
Neat and Appropriate, 46 
Net Profits, 273 

“New Departure” (TheX 281 

New Dictionary of Quotations (A). 86 
New Game (A), 226 
New Irish Melody (A), 34 
New Naughtical Music, 249 
New Rules of Procedure, 73 
New Wcord (The), 310 
“ Nigger Emancipation,’* 24 
Noggias of Nectar, 173 
No Pipes for Paupers; 70 
; * ’ Not before the Boy,” 191 
Notes from the Diary of a City Waiter, 9, 
66, 125. Aa 
“Not for Joe! ”83 
No Thoroughfare, 129 
No Thoroughfare Party (The), 213 
Obstruotzve Paddyism, 42 
“ Oh, pray don’t Mansion it ! ” 144 
Old Friends, 68 
Oleo-Msrgarine, 174 
One for Sir Wilfrid, 249 
One-Sided Rule, is 4 
On the Manjuba HiU, 114 
Opened by Mistake, 143 
Opening of Parliament, 2 
Our Advertising Weather Forecasts, 120 
Our Booking-Office, 65 
Our Drag, 291 
Our Future History, 250 
Our Guide to the Academy, 208, 217, 237, 
Ac. 

Our Merry-go-Bounder at the Christmas 
Shows, 10 

Our New Bogeys, 84 

Our Own City Commission, 34, 77, 137, Ac. 

Out of Tune in Tunis, 170 

Padded Sell (A), 213 

“ Paddy’s " Daughter, 107 

Paid Justice’s Justice, 270 

Paris at Putney, 162 

Paris ; Salon and the Theatres, 241 

Pamellites in Paris, 96 

Parochial Prodigals, 802 

Pay and Play, 2al 

PhiUstia Defiant, 221 

Players and Payers. 23, 41 

Pleasing Birthday Book (The), 78 

Porte in a Storm (A), 302 

Fosters for Posterity, 196 

Prince Bismarck’s Previsioa, 238 

Princess's and Folly, 173 

Prior Claim (AX 86 

Pro Bono Publico, 276 

Professional Duelmg, 220 

Professional Uglies, 267 

Pros and Cons, 144 

Prospectus (AX 129 

Proverbial Reform, 22 

Punch’s Proposed Railway Rates, 195 

Quabtkr Day, 144 

Qnestlcns for the Kyrle Sodeiy, 49 

Racey. 226 

“ Dress, ” 293 

Reading their Thoughts, 286 
Real April Pastoral (A), 197 
Real City Census, 181 
Beal Radical Career (AX 104 
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Seasons agajnst the Proposed Monument, 

m 

Becent Marvels of Science, 82 
Bemlttance (A). 298 
BepUes to the Bey, 215 
Besolutions for 1881, 3 
Betaliation, 298 
Bhymes for a Beaaoxi, 155 
B£se in Turks (A), 297 
Bites and Wrongs, 184 
Bobert after thu Derby, 285 
Boxnance and Beality, 45 
Bomance of War (The), 28 
Boo-“ Too-too ”-iDg it, 265 
Bough’s Eailway Guide (The), 178 
Round about Town, 60, 301 
Boyal Marriage at Berlin (The), 97 
Royal Practical Joke, 120 
I Buat Justitia ! 288 
I Buies and Begulations at BCenloy, 806 
Bum Story ( A.), 94 
Buae h la Busse (A). 73 
Santtaky Millennium (A), 70 
Sarah’s Return, 250 
Scandalum Maguatum, 192 
School-Board Papers, 12, 14, S3, Ac. 
Bootland for Ever 1 202 
Seasonable Weather, 48 
Secret Correspondence, 105 
Senatorial Diary (A), 269 
Shakspeare Amended, 196 
Shakspeare on the ** Free List,” 226 
Shocking Occurrence (A), 61 
Bimill a Sixnilibus Ourantur, 249 
Site—to be Taken (A), 262 
Six to One, 178 
Soldiers and Shots, 196 
Something for the Money, 158 
Something in a Title, 287 
Something like a Punishment, 162 
^ng for Singers (A), 299 
Songof Pahtaquahong(The), 109 
Song of the Sensitive One, 214 
Songs of the Sciences, 47, 62, 337, Ac. 
Bnarklers. 185 

Spurius Shakspearius at Drury O’Lanus, 
216 

Square and Unfair, 166 
Squib Mottoes fur Twelfth-Night Crack- 
ers, 11 

Stage in Mourning (The), 238 
Stanzas to Spring. 160 
Strangling the Monster, 54 
Strictly Confidential, 78 
Buccessiul Boycotting '* at the St. 
James’s, 25 

Suggestions for a Model Bailway, 233 

Sultan's Diary (The), 98 

Sum Good from it, 262 

Sunday “Pops,*’ 106 

Sunderland or Blunderland ? 61 

Take Care of your Commons, SO 

Taking Him Easy, 209 

Talk for the Tunnel, 67 

Tapping the Wires— April Ist, 150 

Telegraph Monopoly (The), 58 

Telephone (The), 179 

Temperance and Truth, I 

Tennis Testimonial, 261 

That Acrostic, ISO 

Theatre Boyal, St. Stephen’s, 53 

Theatres (The), 45, 53 

Theatrical News, 114 

Theory and Practice, 268 

Theory Illustrated (A), 209 

There and Back, 168 

There is'much Virtue in Ifs, 178 

Thomas Carlyle, 61 

Three B’s in East Suffolk (The), 204 

To Lydia’s Glass Eye. 193 

To the Northern Terror— an Appeal, 183 

Transvaalidity, 47 

Traps to Catch Cockneys, S87 

Trial hy Jury (A), 118 

Trill to a Nightingale (A), 261 

Trying Wait (A), 58 

Turn Out at Tlmova (A), 239 

Twopence-Hal^enuy Beward, 84 

Two Stars; or. Booth Together, 225 

Ubiquity of Alcohol (The), M6 

Uncharitable Opposition, 228 

“(Un)-Portunate Isle ” (The), 4 

Un-herring Instinct, 138 

Unsenfimental Journey (An), 249 

Utile Tristi, 237 

Vajubintibbs, 65 

Verses for Vegetariaxua, 251 

Very Civil War, 72 

Very Likely, 293 

“ Vlande de Cheval,” 112 

Vrace of the Turtle (The), 74 

Voting Market (The), 121 

WAKKiETa to the Wags (A), 263 

Waterloo Wags again (The), 245 

Way we Talk now (The), 228 

Weather (The), 110 

What Does it Mean ? 190, 281 

What is a “ Bun” 2 113 

WhatBeaUy -was &dd, 89 


What ’s in a Name 2 202 
Whistler’s Wenice, 69 
Whistling for Cabs, S8 
Who will Have It? 125 
With the Wynnstay, 118 

“Worm at one End and a fA), 273 

Worms have Turned (The), 298 
Wreck of the “ Indian Chief” (The), 26 
Wrong Tip (The), 250 
Ye Infantry of England, 210 
Ye Three Sham Dayes of Olde, 278 
“ Your Money or your Infs ! ” 108 

LABGB)SBNGRAVINGS. 

Block on the Boad (The), 253, 2f9 
“ Boycotted,” 43 
“ By Your Leave 1 » 139 
Difficult Part (A), 127 
End of Act I.. 175 
German lago (A), 247 
Giants and the Pigmy (The), SI 
Going Up 1 I (to the Lords), 307 
Intercepted. 162 
Irish DevU-tfiah (The), 283 
“Irrepressible Nigger ! ” (The), 79 
Latest “ Trick ” (The). 271 
Long and the Short of it (The), 91 
“ Measurable Distance,” 151 
On His Way, 18, 19 
Paris and the Pippin, 223 
“Peace with Honour,” 199 
Pig that won’t “ Pay the Bint ’ (The), 
115 

School of Musketry (The), 211 
Stable Companions ; or, the Two Bills, 
102. 103 

Strangling the Monster, 55 
Twelfth-Night at St, Stephen’s, 6, 7 
Two “ Suzerains,” 187 
“ Urgency 1 ” 67 
“VlvelaGloirel” 235 
“ What will He Grow to 2 ” 295 

SMALL ENOBAVINGS. 

JBsthete and his Furniture (An), 281 
JEsthetio Matrimonial Prospects, 78 
JSsthetic May-Day Festivities, 201 
‘Esthetic Theatrical Foster (An), 215 
Angela’s Ideas ou Selfishness, 246 
Antonius TroUopius, 58 
Artist and his Friends (An), 170 
Bizzy Bookmaker and Gambettor-Man, 
S91 

“Black” Art, 142 

Blank Pishing Day (A), 293 

Bobby’s Choice of a Profession, 108 

Bob’s Valsiog, 277 

Boer and his Receipt (The), 149 

Bradlaugb Jack-in-the-Box, S04 

Brassey, M.P., 286 

Bright Prospects for a Growing Dunce, 21 








•Bus-Driver’s Opinion on “Coaching,” 268 
Cabby and tbe Adjutant’s Horse, 251 
Cab-Hiring after Snow-Storm, 59 
“ Campbells are Going ” (The), 194 
Captain Gossett, 94 
Captain Shaw— the Fire-King, 34 
Catching the Fish-Torpedo, 297 
Centaur Iroquois (The), 274 
Charge of Brighton Landladies, 169 
Cherry Un-ripe, 9 

Ohoosmg a School by its Dukes, 290 
Churchill’s Freiheit Charge, 171 
Collapse of the iEathetes, 229 
Colonel Henderson, 82 
Colonel on Candahar Question, 167 
Condition of Jones’s Picture, 72 
Coster and Swell Coachman, 83 
Count of Monty Guesto, M.P., 250 
Cremation and Family Jars. 132 
Dairyman and Frozen Pump, 38 
Dangers of the Metropolis, 204 
Derby Course (The), 253 
Destroying the Obstruction Nest, 63 
Dog's Parliamentary Petition (The), 39 
Dramatist and Critic, 85 
Dr. Lyon Playfair, 70 
Duke of Bedford, K.G., 213 
Duke going to Gallery Seats, 203 I 

Duke’s Daughters Choosing Professions, 
294 

Dustman takes his Wife to see Art, 214 
Earl of Dufferin (The), 238 
Elephant and the Tree (The), 219 
Empress of Austria (The), 118 
’£r Boyal Highness’s ’Oss, 261 
Escaping from an Old Bore, 278 
Escaping the Census Paper, 174 
Fair Little Stranger and Bashful Artist, 84 
Fishmonger- Boy’s Arithmetic (AX 204 
Forster and the Three Blind Mice, 27 
French Language Paltry (The), 86 
“ Frightful State of Things ” (A), 231 
Gentlemen’s Bibs and Sleeve-Guards, 287 
Gladstone’s Life-Belt. 243 
Gog and Magog at Billingsgate. 279 
Going in for Women’s “ Lefts,” 83 
Grandmamma’s Lap, 252 
G^^at Painter meets his Early Love, 218 
Griffin and the Obstructives (The), 51 
Hare and Hounds, 98 
H. Labouchere, M.P., 154 
Hon. Evelyn Asbley, M.P., 166 
How to be Seen at a Private View, 207 
Himters wanting a Bridge, 129 
Hunting Beotor’s Immersion (A), 105 
Inebriated Citizen and the Cabby, 71 
“ Irish Blagyard “ for the Commons, 73 
Irish Tenant Cheating tbe League, 299 
Jack’s Contempt for the Comer, 12 
Jack's Luck, Jim’s Surprise, 114 
Janet’s Geo^aphy, 254 
Janet’s Presence of Mind, 198 


Jeames and the Morning Post, 137 
Jews and Trichinosis, 120 
John Thomas and Surgical Instruments, 
144 

Lecture ou “ Optics,” 230 

“ Lefevre,” 46 

LordCarlingford, 190 

Madame Franca and Mr. Bull’s Ticket, 255 

Maj^w cannot Dance without Spurs (The), 

Mamma and her Daughter’s Photographs, 

Marla’s Attack of iEsthetlcs, 177 
Marquis of Waterford (The), 265 
Master Tom objects to Old Masters, 49 
Mature Siren and Skating Gentlemen, f4 
Handle’s Opinion of Mrs. Brown’s Son, 62 
Meaning of “ Go to ” (The), 109 
Meddlevox Magistrate (The), 178 
Milkman on Education (A),v3 
Miss M. E. Braddon, 106 
Miss Midas and the Captain, 182 
Missed by his Tenants, 158 
Miss Sopely and Distinguished Amateur, 
267 

Miss Sopely Studying Jones’s Palm, 37 
Mr. B.’a Definition of a Nocturne, 26 
Mr. Edmund Yates, 202 
Mrs. de Tomkyns and Lady Midas’s Por- 
trait, 30 

Mr. Sims Beeves, 226 
Mrs. Johnnie Gilpin in Rotten Bow, 221 
Mrs. P. de T. traps an August Forrigner, 
126 

Musical Duchess (The), 284 
Music with Wrong Notes, 150 
New Curate, who must not play Lawn- 
Tennis, 239 

Nor’-East and Sou -West. 183 
Northcote Caricaturing Gladstone, 15 
Nursing and Beading, 181 
Old Jinks and the Foot-Warmer, 61 
Old Lady and Stuffed Parrot, 146 
Old Masters “Quite Too Too 1 ” 138 
Opinions on Jewish Persecution, 48 
Oscar Wilde, 298 

Our Little Games, 29, 125, 288, &c. 

Our “ Rosebery Plate,” 262 
Papa's New Hat at the Panorama, 275 
Pat dechues to become a Landlord, 227 
Perpetual Motion Coercion Toy (The), 87 
Polar Bears and English Skaters, 50 
Politeness in a High Wind, 161 
Portrait-Painter, Aunt, and Niece, 43 
Postlethwaite’s Objection to Bathing. 14 
PtefesBor Dubois and Sir Pompey Bedell, 
66 

Professor Huxley, 130 
Professor’s Opinion about Bed (A). 270 
Question about Midgets’ Souls, 153 
Raised Seats in Ball-Booms, 306 
Rare Birds, 113 

Reason for Living under Jamos II. (A), 3 
Return to Crinoline (The), 803 
Royal Academy Banquet, 206 
Scene at Johnny A’ Things’ Shop, 245 
Scene in the Snow, 47 
8chool-Captain v. A Poet (A), 96 
School-girls’ Late Dinner (The), 110 
Seciet of Good Looks (A), 186 
Senior and Junior Unlteds, 180 
Sirens snd their LittLa Ways, 210 
Sir B. W. Watkin, M.P., 810 
Sir Gorgius Midas’s Library, 228 
Sir Pompey Bedell at Grigsby’s, 122 
Sleepers in the Parks, 905 
Smith’s Foreign Hotel Inspection. 222 
Spinks’s Soliloquy before the Glass, 156 
Statue of Fallas (The), 24 
Story with a Moral (A). 184 
Stout Old Gent in Omnibus, 195 
Street-Boy salutes BEandcuffed Burglar, 
107 

Stud Groom in Artiat's Studio, 191 
Sweep and Butcher’s Badinage, 89 
Swinbume-Jones Cutting (AX 22 
Tax Surveyor and Literary Gent, 155 
Tea and Muffins at Mansion House, 143 
Three Peers out on a Wet Sunday, 99 
Timkins gives the Empress a Lead, 117 
Toby introduced to Parliament, 2 
Todeson sent for the Duchess’s Carriage 
90 

Tommy and the Cook, 802 
Tommy and Uncle Dick, 192 
Vaccination in the Derby Week, 273 
Visitor not a Stranger (A), 119 
What an Elderly Coquette wished h 
hear, 74 

“When ’s the Time to say ‘ Yoicks,’ ” 14* 
Which to be — ^Heir or Trustee, 95 
Who could attend to the Donkey, 179 
Why the Bullet missed Pat’s Heart, 35 
Woman of the Nineteenth Century (A) 
198 

Women of Fashion and .Esthetic Ladies 
162 

Woolwich Cadet on “ going back ” (AX 8 
Young Ladies discussing Ascot, 282 
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